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CHAPTER L 

WUchtfogether with all the intrttdnctoiy ehitpten of Mi w«fk, 
18 forbidden to our female readers, aa containiBg secrets worth 
knowing. 

In order that our readers and oonelves may at 
once come to a proper understaodiiig* we will oon? 
fess without any circumlooution> that we sat down 
to write this history before we had thought of any 
regular plan, or arranged this incidents, being fuUy 
convinced that an author who trusts to his own 
genius, like a modem saii^ who relies solely on 
his faith, will never be left in the lurch* Another 
princiide of ours, which we have aeeo fuUy exern** 
pli6ed in the very great success of oer tain popular 
romances, advertised for publication before they 
were begun to be written, is, that it is much better 
for an author to commence his work, witboutknow^ 
ing how it is to end, than to hamper, himself with 
a regular plot, a succession of prepared iocideatBt 
and a premeditated catastrophe, Thi8iwe.h(ddlo 
be an eiror Uttle lessi than to tio tbd legs of a 
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daDcing master, to make him caper the more 
graceiiilIy,rQr pimon a man's arms behind his back, 
as a preparative to a boxing match. In short, 
it is taking away, by a sort of literary feh de se^ 
all that free will, that perfect liberty of imagi- 
nation and invention, which causes us writers to 
curvet so gracefully in the fertile fields of historical 
fiction. 

Another sore obstacle in the way of the free 
exercise of genius, is for a writer of historical no- 
TOb, such as we have reaison to suspect this wiH 
turn out to be, to embarrass his invention by an 
abject submission to chronology, or confine himself 
only to the introduction of such characters and 
incidents as really existed or took place within the 
limits of time and space comprised in the ground- 
work of his story. Nothing can be more evident 
t)ian that this squeamishness of the author must 
materially interfere with the interest and variety 
of his work, since, if, as often happens, there should 
be wanting great characters or great events, com- 
ing lawfully within the period comprised in tl^ said 
history, the author will be proportionably stinted 
in his materials. To be scared by a trifling anach* 
ronism,m relation to thmgs that have passed away 
a century, or ten centuries ago, is a piece of lite- 
rary cowardice, similar to that of the ignorant 
clown, who should be fri^tened by the ghost of 
some one that had been dead a thousand years. 

SofitTi therefore, as we can answer for ourselves 
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in the course of this history, we hcmestly advertiBe 
the reader, that although our hero is strictly an his- 
torical personage, having actually lived and died, 
like other people, yet in all other respects, not only 
he, but every character in the work, belongs en- 
tirely to us. We mean to make diem think, talk 
and act just as we like, and without the least regard 
to nature, education or probability. So also as re- 
spects the incidents of our history. We intend, at 
present, reserving to oursdves, however, the liberty 
of altering our plan whenever it suits us, to confine 
our labours to no time nor place, but to embody in 
our work every incident or adventure that falls in 
our way, or that an intimate knowledge of old bal- 
lads, nursery tales, and traditions, has enabled us 
to collect together. In short, we are folly deter^ 
mined, that so long as we hold the pen, we will 
never be deterred from seizing any romantic or 
improbable adventure, by any weak apprehension 
that people will quarrel with us because they do 
not follow on in the natural course, or hang to- 
gether by any probable connexion of cause and 
e&ct. 

Another determination of ours,of which we think 
it fair to apprize the reader, is, that we shall strenu- 
ously endeavour to avoid any intercourse, either 
directly or indirectly, with that bane of true genius, 
commonly called common sense. We look upon 
that species of vulgar bumpkin capacity, as little 
better than the instinct of animals ; as the greatest 
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peet of authorship that ever exercised jurisdiction 
in the fields of literature. Its very name is suffi- 
cient to indicate the absurdity of persons striv- 
ing to produce any thing uncommon by an abject 
submission to its dictates. It shall also be our 
especial care, to av(»d the ancient, but nearly ex- 
ploded error, of supposing that either nature or 
probability is in anywise necessary to the interest 
of a work of imagination. We intend that all our 
principal characters shall indulge in as many in- 
consistencies and eccentricities, as will suffice to 
make them somewhat interesting, being altogether 
assured that your sober, rational mortals, who act 
from ordinary impulses, and pursue a course of 
conduct sanctioned by common sense, are no better 
than common-place people, entirely unworthy the 
attention of an author, or his readers. It is for 
this special reason that we have chosen for our 
scene of action, a forgotten village, and for our 
actors, an obscure colony, whose existence is 
scarcely known, and the incidents of whose his- 
tory are sufficiently insignificant to allow us ample 
liberty in giving what cast and colouring we please 
to their manners, habits and opinions. And we 
shall make free use of this advantage, trusting that 
the good-natured public will give us full credit for* 
being most faithful delineators. Great and mani- 
ibld are the advantages arising from choosing this 
obscure period. The writer who attempts to copy 
existing life and manners, must come in eompetiy 
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ticMdy and undergo a amiparison with the originals, 
which he cannot sustain, unless his picture be cor- 
rect and characteristic. But with regard to a state 
of society that is become extinct, it is like painting 
the unicorn, or the mammoth ; — ^give the one only 
a single horn, and make the other only big enough, 
and the likeness will be received as perfect. 

Certain cavillers, who pretend to be the advo- 
cates of truth, have strenuously objected to the 
present fashion of erecting a superstructure of fic- 
tion on a basis of fact, which they say is confound- 
ing truth with falsehood in the minds of youthful 
readers. But we look upon this objection as per- 
fectly Mvolous. It cannot be denied that such a 
mixture of history and romance is exceedingly pa- 
latable ; since, if the figure may be allowed us, 
truth is the meat, and fiction the salt, which gives 
it a zest, and preserves it fi^om perishing. So, alsq, 
a little embeUishment will save certain insignificant 
events from being entirely lost or forgotten in the 
lapse of time. Hence we find young people, who 
turn with disgust from the solid dulness of pure 
matter of fact history, devouring with vast avidity 
those delectable mixed dishes, and thus acquiring 
a knowledge of history, which, though we confess 
somewhat adulterated, is better than none at all 
Besides this, many learned persons are of opinion 
that all history is in itself little better than a ro- 
mance, most especially that part wherein historians 
pretend to detail the secret motives of monarchs 
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and their midkters. One ^o was himself an old : 
statesman, writes thus : 



**How oft, when great aflkirs perplex the brams 
Of mighty politiciana, to conjecture 
From whence sprung such designs, such reTolutions, 
Such exaltations, such depressions, wars and crimes ; 
Our £Bmale MachiaTcls would smile to think 
How closely lurking lay the nick of all 
Under our cousin iSod^n white farthingale.** 

Such, then, being the case with history, we think 
it a marvellous idle objection to this our mode of 
writing, to say that it is falsifying what is true, since 
it is only sprinkling a little more fiction with it, in 
order to render it sufiEiciently natural and enter- 
taining to allure the youthful and romantic reader. 

Before concluding this introductory chapter, 
which is to be considered the key to our under- 
taking, we will ask one favour of the reader. It 
is, that if on some occasions we shall, in the course 
of this work, appear somewhat wiser in various 
matters, than comports with the period of our his- 
tory, and at other times not so wise as we ought 
to be, he will in the one case ascribe it to the total 
inability of authors to refrain from telling what 
they know, and in the other, to an extraordinary 
exertion of modesty, by which we are enabled, at 
that particular moment, to repress the effervescence 
of our knowledge. 

Finally, in order that the reader may devour our 
work with a proper zest, we hereby assure him, (in 
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oonfidence,) that our bookseller has covenanted and 
agreed to pay us ten thousand doUars in Owl Creek 
bank notes, provided the sale of it should justify 
such inordinate generosity. We will now plunge 
directly into the thickest of our adventures, having 
thus happily got over the first step, which is held to 
be half the battle. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

*' P^ter Piper {fidced a peek of piokled peppen. 
Where ie the peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper picked 7* 

The curious traveller along the western bank 
of the Delaware river, will hardly fail to notice 
some few scattered remains, such as parts of old 
waUs, and fragments of chimneys, which indicate 
where once stood the famous fort and town of 
Elsingburgh, one of the earliest settlements of the 
Swedes in this country. The precise spot these 
ruins occupy we shall not point out, since it is our 
present intention to give such an accurate descrip^ 
tion, that it cannot be mistaken by a reader of 
common sagacity. 

At the time this history commences, that is to 
say, somewhere about the middle of the sixteenth 
. century, a period of very remote antiquity con- 
sidering the extreme juvenility of our country, this 
important little post was governed by the Heer 
Peter Piper, a short thickset person, of Gterman 
parentage, whose dress, rain or shine, week days 
or Sundays, in peace or war, in winter and summer, 
was a suit of olive-coloured velvet, ornamented 
with ebony buttons. A picture still preserved in 
the Piper family, represents him with a round, and 
somewhat full face, a good deal wrinkled ; sturdy 
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liioit legs, thin at the anUes, awl ledimdBiit at tfas 
eahrea ; square-toed shoes^ and squaie bucklea ef 
a yellonviab hue, but whether of gold or brass is 
impoasiUe to decide at this remote period. We 
would give the world, that is to say, all that part 
of it which is at present in our possession, namely, 
a magnificent castle ux the air, to be able to satisfy 
the doubts of our readers in respect to the problem 
whether the Heer Peter Piper wore a cocked hat 
But as the painter, vnAt an unpardonable negli* 
gence» and a total disregard to posterity, has 
chosen to represent him bareheaded, we can only 
say, that his knob was ordinarily covered with a 
thick crop of hair that curled rather crabbedly 
about his forehead and ears. It hath been aptly 
remarked by close observers of human nature, 
that this species of petulant curl, is almost the in- 
variable concomitant ciwa irritable, testy, impatient 
tamper, which, as it were, crisps and curls about 
after a similar manner with the said hair. 

Certain it is that, whatever exceptions may oc- 
cur to the general rule, the Heer Piper was not one 
rf them, he being, as the course of our history will 
fully substantiate, an exceeding little tyrant, that 
fell into mortal passions about nothing, broke his 
nose over every straw that lay in his way, and 
was seldom to be found in any sort of good humour, 
except when he had svrare vengeance at every 
soul that excited his wrath. Indeed, to say truth, 
ha was one of those blustering little bodies, who 
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differ entirely from those who aie said ta be no 
heroes to their valet de chambre, since it was 
affirmed of him that he was a hero to nobody else, 
but his servants and dependants, whom he bullied 
exceedingly. . The good people of Elsingbur^ 
called him, behind his back, Pepper Pot Peter, in 
double allusion to the fiery nature of his talk, and 
his fondness for the dish known among our ances- 
tors by that name, and remarkable for its high 
seasoning. The distich placed at the head of this 
chapter, was made upon the Heer Peter, by a wag 
of the day, who excelled in alliterative poetry, and 
of whom we shall say more anon, if we do not for- 
get it in the multiplicity of adventures we intend to 
incorporate into this true history. But as we mean 
to leave a good part of our work to the imagina- 
tion of the reader to supply to the best of his abili- 
ties, we will let the character of Governor Piper 
develop itself in his future conduct, and proceed 
with our story. 

One sultry summer afternoon in the month of 
July, the Heer Peter having finished his dinner by 
one o'clock, was sitting in his great arm chair, 
under the shade of a noble elm, the stump of which 
is still to be seen, and being hollow, serves for a 
notable pig sty, smoking his pipe as was his cus- 
tom, and ruminating in that luxurious state of 
imbeciUty between sleeping and waking. The 
river in front spread out into an expansive lake, 
smooth and bright as a looking glass ; the leaves 
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imiig almost lifeless on the trees, for there was not 
abreiath of air stirring; the cattle stood midway 
in the waters, lashing the flies lazily with their taifo; 
the turkeys sought the shade with their bills wide 
open, gasping for breath ; and all nature, animate 
as well as inanimate, displayed that lassitude which 
is the consequence of excessive heat. 

The Heer sat with his eyes closed, and we will 
not swear that he was not at this precise mcNnent 
&st asleep, although the smoke of his pipe still 
continued to ascend at regular intervals, in a per* 
pendicular column, inasmuch as it was affirmed 
by Wol%ang Lang&nger, and some others of his 
Mends and counsellors, that the Heer Peter <fid 
sometimes smoke somewhat instinctively, as a 
man breathes in his sleep. However this may 
be, whether sleeping or waking, the governor was 
suddenly roused by the intrusion of one Lob Dot- 
terel, a constable and ^busybody, who considered 
himself, in virtue of his office, at full liberty to poke 
his proboscis into every hole and comer, and to 
pry into the secret as well as public actions of 
every soul in the vDlage. It is astonishing what 
a triumph it was to Lob Dotterel, to catch any 
body tripping; he Considered it a proof of his vigi- 
lance and sagacity. And here, lest the reader 
should do Master Dotterel vn*ong, in supposing 
that the prospect of bribes or fees stimulated him 
to activity, we will aver it as our belief, that he 
was governed by no such sordid motive, but acted 

VOL. I — c 
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upon a similar instinct with that' of a well-bred 
pointer dog, who is ever seen wagging his tail with 
great delight when he brings in game,^ although 
he neither expects to be rewarded, or to share in 
the spoil, at least so far as we have been able to 
penetrate his motives of action. 

Master Dotterel was backed on the occasion 
aforesaid, by one Restore Gosling, and Master 
Oldale^ keeper of the Indian Queen, the most 
&shionable» not to say the only tavern, in the vil- 
lage of Elsingburgh. These three worthies had in 
custody a tall, straight, light-complexioned, blue<> 
eyed youth, who signified his contempt for the 
accusation^ whatever it mi^t be^ the constable. 
Master Restore Gosling, Master Oldale, and the 
Heer Peter himself, by rubbing his chin on either 
side with his thumb and fingers, and whistling 
Yankee Doodle, qr any other tune that doth not 
involve a horrible anachronism. 

There are three things a real genuine great man 
cannot bear, to wit : — to do business after dinner 
' — ^to be disturbed in his meditations^— or to suspect 
that the little people below him do not think him 
so great a person as he is inclined to think himself. 
All these causes combined to put the Heer Peter 
in a bad humour, insomuch that he privately com* 
muned with himself that he would tickle this 
whistling, chin-scraping stripling. 

" Well, culprit," cried the Heer, with a formi- 
dable aspect of authwity^--^" Well, culprit, what is 
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your crime ? I can see \nth half an eye you're no 
better than you should be." 

" That's no more than may be said of most 
people, I believe^" answered the youth, with great 
composure. 

*^ Answer me, sirrah," quoth the Heer,^ ^ what is 
thy crime, I say ?" 

** Ask these gentlemen," said the other. 

"What — eh I you won't confess, hey I an old 
offender I warrant me. I'll tickle you before I've 
done with you. What 's thy name — ^whence came 
you — and whither art thou going, culprit 7'* 

"My name," replied the fair tall youth, "is 
Koningsmarke, surnamed the Long Fione ; I came 
from the Hoarkill, and I am going to jail, I pre* 
sume, if I may augur aught from your excellency's 
look, and the hard names you are pleased to bestow 
on me." 

Nothing is so provoking to the majesty of a 
great man, as the self-possession of a littfe one. 
The Heer Peter Piper began to suspect that the 
Long Finne did not stand in sufficient awe of 
his dignity and authority, a suspicion than which 
nothing could put him in a greater passion. He 
addressed Master Dotterel, and demanded to know 
for what offence the culprit was brought before 
him, in a tone which Lob perfectly understood as 
encouragement not to suppress any part of the 
prisoner's guilt Lob hereupon referred the Heer 
to Master Oldale» who referred him to Restore 
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Goding, who had laid the information. This appa- 
rent disposition to shift the onus prcbandi caused 
additional wrath in the governor, who began to 
treiqble lest tiie Long Finne might give him the 
slip, and escape the consequences of his contempt 
of authority. He thundered forth a command to 
Gosling to state all he knew against the culprit ; 
laying hard emphasis on the word ''all." 

Master Gosling, after divers scratches of the 
head, such as my Lord Byron indulgeth in when 
be writeth poetry, gathered himself together, and 
said as fcdlows — ^not deposed, for the Heer held 
it an undue indulgence to prisoners, to put the 
witnesses against them to their Bible oath. — Master 
GfOsling stated, that he had seen the young man» 
who called himself Koningsmarke, or the Long 
Finne, take out of his pocket a handful of Mark 
Newby's half-pence, or, as it was commonly called, 
Pafs half-pence^ which every body knew was pro- 
hibited being brought into the dominions of Sweden, 
under penalty of confiscation of the money ; one 
half to the informer, and the other half to his sacred 
majesty, the King of Sweden, Denmark, Norway, 
and the Goths. 

''Ho, hoP' exclaimed the Heer, rubbing his 
hands ; *^ this looks like conspiracy and plot with 
a vengeance. I should not be surprised if the 
Pope and the d — r-1 were at the bottom of this.** 
And here we will remind the reader that this was 
about the time that the manu&ctory of plots. Popish 
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and Presbyterian^Meal Tub and Rye House, flour- 
ished so luxuriailtly, under the fruitful invention 
of Shaftesbury, Oates, Tongue, Dugdale, Bedlow 
and others. Now the Heer Peter always took pat- 
tern after the old countries, insomuch that when- 
ever a plot came out in England, or elsewhere, he 
forthwith got up another at Elsingburgh, as nearly 
like it as possible. In one word, he imitated all 
the pranks, freaks and fooleries of royalty, as an 
ape does those of a man. At the period, too, which 
thb history is about to commemorate, there were 
terrible jealousies and heart-burnings betwixt the 
representatives of royalty in the adjoining or neigh- 
bouring colonies of New-Jersey, Pennsylvania^ 
Maryland, New- York, and Connecticut The dif- 
ferent monarchs of Europe, had not only given 
away with astonishing liberality what did not 
belong to them, in this new world, but given it 
away over and over again to different persons, so 
that it was next to impossible either to settle the 
boundaries of the various grants, or to ascertain 
who was the real proprietor of the sc»l. As to the 
Lidians, they were out of the question. Now, 
though these tracts were, ninety-nine parts in a 
hundred, a perfect vrilderness, and jthe number of 
inhabitants as one to a hundred square miles, yet 
did these potentates, and especially their governors^ 
feel great solicitude lest they should be in no little 
time stinted for elbow-room. They were, conse- 
quently, always bickering about boundaries, and 
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deputing every inch of wilderness most manfully, 
by protest and proclamation. 

The Heer Piper governed a territory by right 
of discovery, grants possession, and what not, some- 
what larger than Sweden, and which, at the time 
of this writing, contained exactly (by census) nine 
hundred and sixty-eight souls, exclusive of Indians. 
It is therefore little to be wondered at, if, being as 
he was, a long«headed man, metaphorically speak- 
ing, he should begin to look out in time for the 
comfort of the immense population, which he 
foresaw must speedily be pressed for room. His 
jealousy was of cburse continually squinting at 
his neighbours, most especially the Quakers at 
Coaquanock, and the Roman Catholics, who about 
this time settled at St. Mary's under Leonard 
Calvert He therefore pricked up his ears, and 
smelt a plot, at the very sound of Mark Newby'a 
halfpence, a coin then drculating in West Jersey 
and Coaquanock, and forthwith set down the Long 
Fione as an emissary from the Quakers, who, he 
swore, although ithey would not fight, had various 
ways of getting possession of his territories, much 
more effectual thamarms. Moreover, he abhorred 
them because they would not pull off their hats to 
the representative of Gustavus Adolpbus, and, as 
he aiErmed, were a people who always expected 
manners from others, although they gave none 
themselves. In addition to these causes of disgust, 
it was rumoured, that his excellency the Heer« 
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being once riding out near Coaquanock, met a 
Quaker driving a great wagon, and who refusing 
to turn either to the right or to the left, rendered 
it necessary for Peter Piper to attempt to pass him, 
by the which his buggy was overset, and himself 
precipitated into a slough. Let me tell the reader, 
that trifles less than these have more than once set 
mankind together by the ears, and caused the 
rivers of the earth to run red vrith blood. 

Under the influence of these statesmanlike views, 
jealousies, antipathies, and what not, the Heer 
viewed the possession of such a ijuantity of Mark 
Newby's halfpence as a suspicious circumstance, 
and indeed had little doubt, in his own mind, that 
the Long Finne had come into the settlement to se- 
duce it from its allegiance to the great Gustavus, by 
actual bribery. The reader may smile at the idea 
of corrupting a community with halfpence, now 
when paper money is so plenty that dollars fly 
about like may-flies in the spring, and that it some- 
times actually takes a htttidred of these to purchase 
a man's conscience. But we will jnake bold to tell 
him, his smile only betrays art utter ignorance of 
the simplicity of those times, when a penny was 
deemed equal to six white and four black wam- 
pum ; and a tract of land, larger than a German 
principality, was at one time purchased for sixty 
tobacco-boxes, oae hundred and twenty pipes, one 
hundred Jews-harps, and a quantity of red paint. 
It hath been shrewdly dbserved, diat the value of 
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money regulates Ae consciences of men, as it does 
every other article of traded, so that the suspicion 
of Gk)vemor Piper was not quite so ridiculous as 
many ignorant readers may be inclined to suppose 
at first sight. This explanation we afford gratui- 
tously, hinting at the same time, that as it is no 
part of our plan to make things appear probable, 
or actions consistent, we shall not ofiten display a 
similar disposition to account for what happens. 

^'LongFinne," said the Heer, afler considerable 
cogitation — ^** Long Finne, thou art found guilty of 
suspicion of traitorous designs against the authority 
of his sacred majesty, Gustavus Adolphus of Swe- 
den, and in order that thou mayest have time and 
opportunity to clear up thy character, we sentence 
thee to be imprisoned till thine innocence is de- 
monstrated, or thou shalt confess thy guilt." 

By this time half the village, at least, was col- 
lected, as is usual on these occasions, when they 
flock to see a criminal, as porpoises do about a 
wounded mate, not to succour, but to worry him. 
The whole assembly were struck with astonish- 
ment at the wisdom of Governor Piper's decision, 
which they looked upon as dictated by blind justice 
herself. Not so the Long Finne, who like most un- 
reasonable persons, that are seldom satisfied with 
law or justice when it goes against them, seemed 
inclined to remonstrate. But the Heer, whose 
maxim it was to punish first and pity afterward, 
forthwith commanded him to be quiets quoting his 
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fiivourite saying, ^ Sirrah^ if we both talk at once, 
liow are we to understand oae another T^ 

As they were taking him from the presence of 
the governor to convey him to prison, the tall, 
fair youth, turned his eye mildly, yet significantly 
towards the Heer, and pronounced in a low voice 
the words, ^ Caspar Steinmets." ^ What I who ! 
whose name did you utter 1^ exclaimed his excel- 
lency in great agitation — 

^ Caspar Steinmets" — ^replied the youth. 

** What of him ' — rejoined the Heer. 

" I am his nephew'' — ^replied the Long Finne. 
** The friend of your youth would be little obliged 
to you, could he see you hurrying the son of his 
bosom to a prison, because he possessed a haiidfiil 
of Mark Newby's halfpence." 

" Pish !" cried the Heer — ^ I never heard that 
(M Caspar Steinmets had a nephew, and I don't 
believe a word iif it." 

^ He had a sister, who married a gentleman of 
Finland, called Ck>lonel Koningsmarke, against the 
wishes of her friends. She was discarded, and 
her name never mentioned. On the death of both 
my parents, my uncle adopted me, but he died also, 
not long after you sailed for the new world. — ^Look, 
sir, do you know this picture ?" 

^ Blood of my heart," exclaimed the Heer, con- 
templating the picture, ^but this is old Caspar 
Steinmets, sure enough ! Ah I honest, jolly old Cas- 
par ! many a time hast thou and I drunk, fought 
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and raked together^ in bonny Finland I But for all 
that, culprit, thou shalt not escape justice, until thoa 
hast accounted to me for the possessicm of this pic- 
ture, which hath marvellously the appearance of 
stolen goods." • 

** Stolen goods, sir I" interrupted the fair youth, ; 
passionately ; but, as if recollecting himself, he re- > 
lapsed again into an air of unccmquerable serenity, 
and began to whistle in an undertone. i 

"Ay, marry, stolen goods! I shall forthwith ! 
commit thee to prison, and retain this picture till i 
thou provest property, and payest all charges, i 
Take him away, nmster constaUe." 

The youth seemed about to remonstrate, but 
again, as if suddenly recollecting himself, remained 
silent, shrugged his shoulders, and quietly submitted 
to be ccmducted to the prison, followed by the crowd, 
which usually, on such occasions, volunteers as an 
honourable escort to heroes of the bridewell and 
quarter sessions. But nothing could equal the tri- 
umph of Lob Dotterel on this occasion, who looked 
upon the establishing of a man's innocence to be 
lessening the importance of a constable, who, as he 
affirmed, derived dignity and consequence in exact 
proportion to the crimes of mankind. 

Having despatched this weighty affair, the Heer 
Piper knocked the ashes out of his pipe, and re* 
turned to his gubernatorial mansion, with a full 
resolution of communicating the whole affair to 
the Chancellor Qxenstiem, ' 
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CHAPTER III. 

'* There was an old woman, and wliat do you think? 
She liv'd upon nothing but victuals and drink : 
Victuals and drink were the chief of her diet, 
And yet this old lady could never be quiet.** 

Mother Chose^t Mtlodiet. 

Now the long shadows of the trees that stretched 
almost half way across the riv6r, began gradually 
to disappear, as the sun of summer sunk behind 
the hiUs that rose gradually and gracefully one 
above another westward of the renowned, or soon 
to be renowned, village erf" Elsingburgh. The toils 
of the day being finished, ^ome of the villagers 
were sitting at the door of Master Oldale's castle, 
smoking and telling tales of wars in the old coun- 
tries, or dangers encountered in the new. 

The maids and matrons were, some, busily pre^ 
paring the ponderous supper ; others, milking the 
cows ; and others, strolling with their sweethearts 
oa the bank of the river, under the ancient elms, 
foil sorely scarified with names, or initials of names, 
and true lovers' knots, the rude, yet simple emblems 
of rustic love. Dame Parlet, the hen, with all her 
cackling brood, nestled for the night upon the shady 
boughs ; the domestic generations of tWo-legged 
and four-legged animals were about seeking their 
various lodgings, and the careful hind was seen 
anchaining the trusty and powerful mastiff, the 
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faithful guardian of himself, his children, wife, and ' 
all hi« treasures, from surprise, in the soUtude of v 
the night, when the wild wolf, and the Indian equally ' 
wild, were often heard to yell the quavering knell i 
of danger and death. 

Every object began gradually to approximate J 
to that rural repose and happy quiet which cha- \ 
racterizes the evening of a country hamlet, among i 
a people of simple and virtuous habits. 

. In one word, it was just the period betwixt day- i 
light and dark, when the Heer Piper, as affirmed i 
at the end of the last chapter, returned to his man- i 
sion, to indulge himself in his accustomed stout 
supper, which usually consisted of a tankard of 
what is called hard cider, a species of beverage, 
which goes down a man's throat like a sharp sword, 
and which the sturdy Heer called emphatically 
man's cider, it being an unquestionable demonstra- 
tion of manhood to be able to drink it, without 
causing the eyes to start out of the head. To this 
was usually added a mess of pepper-pot, with heaps 
of meat and vegetables, among which figured, in 
all the dignity of a national dish, the execrable and 
ever-to-be-avoided sour-krout dire. All these lux- 
uries of the day were spread on the table, and 
waited his coming, in company with the members 
of the household. 

The first of these which we shall introduce in 
due form to the reader, was the lady Edith Rper, 
only sister to his excellency the governor — a per- 



mm of mnbom notability, wiio^ on die dea& of Ibe 
fleer's wife, had tikk^n eommaod of the> ettajblid^ 
ment^ and, if report says .true, of Ooyemor Piper 
into the bargain* She was^in the maiB, a good 
aort of a body, and of a most piiblic^spiiited dispo^ 
KtioD» since she neglected the affairs of the Heer» 
t& attend to those of eiirery body else intheviUagfe 
She knew every dung that hai^ned^ and a vast 
many things that never happened. And we wiH 
venture to pledge our veracity as historians, that 
there never were but two secrets in the viUag^ 
from the time of Madam Edith's arrival, to the' 
day ci her final. extinction. One was the year of 
the lady's birtfae-^the other we do not care to das* 
dose at present, being anxious to convince the 
wodd that we too can lieep a secret as well ais 
other folk. 

To do the good' lady no mot^ than justice, she 
was not ill-natured, although her thirst after know* 
ledge was somewhat extreme ; nor did she evex 
make any bad use ofibe village tittle-tatde, which 
came to her ears. She never repeated any tale 
of scandal, vrithout at first impressively assuring 
her hearers that she did not believe one word c^ 
k, not she ; she merely told the story, to show what 
an ill-natured world it was that they lived in» 
Ifadam Edith was supposed to maintain her aii% 
tbority over the Heer Hper, more by dint of talking 
incessantly, than through the agency of fear. When 
she had a point to gain, she never abandoned it; 
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ttd ii, at oAsii luqf^Mfaedy the goveinor' indkiBd wH 
ilk a ^f ta avdod' her importmiitiesy the ivodd^ on 
Us letimi^ resume the vrgwient jost whem ifvraM 
kft Qf^ with astikiiflhiBg predtiom la prooest 4d 
Ihoe she-wonied him out, and, from long experi* 
eooe of the penieveranoe of the damey as well at 
the inefficaey <^ resistance, Goyenxxr Piper ^aiiM 
at last to a quiet sphmission to be tyrannized avet 
vMiindoorSy beingresolTed tomakehiinseif amendtt 
by tyramiizmg without The VrDnw Edith, ilriio^ 
we neglected to prmniset was never married^ not 
being able io iind any body in the old or new world 
good enough for her^ was, in sober truth, a ooosidt^ 
waUe talker, although the same regard Io veradlj^ 
bnpdsusto the«onfessioa that she was not always 
vnderstocMi by her hearers, leaking it for grattted> 
tiiat every body was as anxious about every body^a 
business ais henid^ she gave them credit for as 
nmch knowledge, and was perpetually inddiging 
inimits^imiuendoes^and scraps of biography, wfaicii 
puazled her friends worse than the rid<fle of lim 
S^nx. Thus she generally alluded io her aie* 
quaintances in dd Finlaad,by tbearchristian names^ 
and detailed ^ various particdars incident to 
aurseries, kitchens, &c«'a8 if the whole universe 
felt an Interest in the subjects of her biography; 
In one word, she was a ttnn^ short, little body; 
dressed in higb-heel'd shoes^ a ohinta gown^ with 
flowers as large as ^cabbages; and leaves like idiose 
of tie pabn, together with a loiig-tabbed lawHal cap; 



iridoh, on^feat oocationi^ was ifiq^aoedt tofi? tM 
of black velvety fitting close to the head, and tfed 
ttoder the ctuB* Of her voice, it may be afinaed 
that it was as sharp as die Beer's favoorite cider« 
The only being in the go^mor's establiiiimeiit 
that could hxM a caniUe to amt Edith, as she was 
anally denomkntedt or who ventured to exchaage 
a shot in the war of words with ber, was a certain 
iBysteiiou% wayward, out^f^the-way creatare, who 
was g^iendiy repoted to be an equal compound ct 
SDortuiie^teUer and witch. She was by birth an 
African, and her genend aoceptation was thai 6t 
Bombie of the! Friazled Head, Bombie was a 
tfdck, aquat ikingr remarkabie Icnr that pec«fid« 
redundancy c£ %aie, so finequently observed in 
Ae ladies of her colour and country* Her Iiea4 
aadfifcoe were singularly dbproportioned to bef 
aasd, the first being very small, and the latter, f(t^ 
portionably large, since it might with trodl \m 
snrenred, that her head was nearly aQ face.^ Ther 
&ct was, that nature had given her such a redone 
dancy of broad flat nose, that in order to alkxw of 
way eyes at all, she was dbliged to place them on 
eitfiear aide of the head, ^adiere they preceded al«^ 
most aa far, and as red as tfiose of abdledlobsten 
This gave her ah aor of smgdar wildness, hiasmiKshf 
as It produced the peculiar look cafied stliriag^ 
iriach is held to be tiii^ favoorite expression c^ittt 
popular class of lately cceated beings vriio Mad 
laaaQit of aoMway between witsbes^ gtiMlniw 



iuKies, md devils, iaadaxe an odd eonpound of 
th^m alk 

Bombie of the Frizzled Hdad, was so sornamed 
oo'aocount of her hair, which was distii^gttislied 
bylhat peculiariuid obstinate curl, which, togetiier 
with the aecorhpanying Uaek complexion, are held 
to be the characteristics of the posterity of CaaL 
Age had, at this period, bent her body almost 
doub]e,seamed her &ce with innumerable wrioklesi 
and turned her iiair white, which contrasted sin* 
gulariy with her ebony skin. But still she exhfl»^ 
iled one of the peculiarities of this unhappy race, 
in a set of teeth white as ihe driven snow, and 
peidEect as the most perfect ever seen through the 
ruby lips of the lass the reader most loves. And 
if :Uie trdth must be told, her tongue seemed to be 
as httle injured by the assaults of time as her teeth. 
She was, in fact, a desperate railer, gifted .with a 
aati^ffal eloquence that was wont to overpower the 
YQiee and authority of aunt Edith, and drive: tho 
Heer Hper from h» sterdest domestic resolves. 

The tyranny of Bombie's tongue was^ however, 
strengthened in its authority by oertain vulgar 
optoions, the more powerful, perhaps, from their 
indefinite i^ture and va^^ obscurity. It was said 
tbat «he was the daughter and the vrife ofan African 
ktiig» taken in battle, and sold to a tradeir who cwt^ 
0^her; to St* Barts, where i^ was bought by Utor 
Hiir Peter Piper, who-wfailome figured as iFisoat 
Qfotimt fruitfiil island^ Aooti wbsttoe she aciQompa«^ 



livd him ixft lD»Iiakni;iBfidiAmiwito theMW 
world. Rumour^ Ifcffit piogeny of iarkoMt, dio-- 
IttoeySiid obscsrlQr, akowhiafCMdl ttiat she of Ite 
Frinded Head cootd see imo^ deptluiof faturiftyy 
waft acquaiBled vrHh llle Mc»ots cf i^eldiig cn^^ 
piDs, and throwing mriiible bvkkbats ; and doali 
maUtbedreadmyitenescrf'OUl These simyictoiMr 
were strengthened, by the peoaKior appeamwee and 
hlHts ef the Fiizsled Head, as wtril as by tba^ 
antbority of cairtani inslHioes of -witehetalt that 
Inppeiied about this tone in tbe Bast^ a» iwcoided 
by the teavned and veaetable Cottoa Malhes; hii 
his book of wnappbri, the MagaaMa. 

Like tfaeowftkndthe^whipfnorwinrflhe'SeawMly 
evet wan seen abroad eitseptatni^h^ wair Wl»* 
them, she was swpiMMed 1o go» foidK jai tt^^ 
ody tobode oar to practise M. W]^heirdh9vtpi|^> 
la her month, her ham-headed stick in bei' hsir^d^ 
die would be sees waikhig atnigbialei% thebank 
of the rirear^ withoot any: appaient.parposef gene-i 
laBy siieai, bat oGeassooall^ mnttering and ninHh* 
bling in some unknown gibberiflhdiat no one under*, 
itood. This bsiit of prowling abroad at night, and 
at aitt times of the night, enaUed bar to attain a; 
knowledge of various seoretsof darkness tfiat often) 
seemed the resuit of some siqpeimdural insight ihto» 
the ways of menw Indeed^ it has been, or it mayt 
be shfew^ observed, that he who wouM see tbe^ 
woiid as it really is, must watdi like the mastiff 
that bays 4w moon, and sleeps but ui the staHhine«r 
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When at faome,iath^.Hettr's kitdien^ ahoiinefrgb^ 
slept except in the day time'; but often i^assed tbtt- 
iii^ty wanderii^ about such parts g£ the house .9m- 
were free to iier^ apparently haunted by some 
deepless spirit, and <^n stopping before the great 
Putch elock in the hall. Here she might be seen,, 
standing half doubk, leaning on her stiek, and 
exhibiting an apt representatida of age coiiKitiiig^ 
thcifew and fleeting moments <^ existence. Her 
wardrobe consisted of innumerable ragged gaiv 
mehtSy patched lidth an utter contempt for oongru*- 
ity of colourings and e^hibiling the remnants of the 
fiishions of the kust century. On particular 4xsca^ 
sionsy however, Boml»e exhibited her grand cos- 
tume, which consisted <^ & man's hat and coat, uid 
a wcHuan's petticoat, which combination produced 
a wild» picturesque effect, altogether indescribable^ 
In justice to the Heer, we must preniise, that it 
was not his fiiuk that Bombie was not better clad^ 
for he often gave her clothing, with which no one 
ever knew what wad done, as she was seldom seen 
in any thing but a multiplicity of rags. 

Though, to appeiarance, exceedingly aged and 
infirm, the Sn&w Balk as .Governor Piper used to 
oall her, was gifted with an activity and power of 
endurance, that had somethbg almost supernatural 
in it, and which enabled her to br^ve all seasons;, 
and all weathers, as if she had been the very statue 
of black marble she sometimes seemed, wfaea 
itandii^ stock still, leaning on her stid^ and c<«k 
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t^DpIatiiig the aknt moon. She Jiad a grandfon^ 
rf whom we shall say more by and by. At pre- 
sent we will leaye the Hee^r ;to finish his supper, a» 
we mean to do our own presently, not wishing to 
burthen the reader: with too much of a good thing, 
which is shrewdly aflSrmed to be equivalent to a 
thing which is good for nothing* 



I . 



' r 



» ■ / 






CHAPTER IV. 

. . ^ . 

^ Th9 pUy-flower street, ipd so aore yo«u 

These are the words you bade nie say, 
For a bonnj Miaif oo Ettdar dby*" 

We left our hero, at the conclusion of the last 
chapter save one, quietly on his way to pdbson, in 
the custody of Lob Dotterel, the vigilant high con- 
stable of Elsingburgh* The reader may perhaps 
wonder at the spiritless acquiescence with which 
the Long Finne submitted to the decision of the 
Heer Piper, as well as to the safe conduct of the 
constable. Now, though it is in our power, by a 
single flourish of the pen, to account for this sin« 
gularity, we are to6well acquainted with the nature 
o[ the human mind, to deprive our history at the 
very outset of that indescribable interest which 
arises from the author's keeping to himself certain 
secrets, which, like leading strings, as it were, con- 
duct the reader to the end, in the hope of at length 
being fully rewarded by a disclosure, a hope in 
which, it must be confessed, he is often sadly dis- 
appointed, seeing it is much easier to knit, than to 
unravel a mystery. Suffice it to say that the tall 
youth was quietly coilducted to prison, apparently 
without either caring much about it himself, or ex- 
citing the compassion of a single soul in the village., 



I But it 38Va8 not si^^^-^ThiMce was one heart that 
melted with syo^thy, and one eye that shed a 
solitary tear» to see so intereating a yonth thus, as 
k were, abojot to be buried alives, upon so vague 
and slight a suspicion. That heart, and that eye, 
beatin.the bosom, cuid sparkled in the brow of as 
&ir a maid as. ever the sun shcMie upon in this new 
world, whosesprilghtly dslughters are acknowledged 
on all hands to excel in beauty, grace, and virtue^ 
all the rest of the universe. The daughter, the 
I only daughter, nay, thd only ot&pring of die Heer, 
I was sitti^ in the low parlour window that looked 
I out upon the green sward^ where that puissant 
governor used to smojke his aftemoonfs pipe in 
pleasant weather, when the vigilant high constable 
brought in the tall, fair prisoner. Her eye was 
naturally attrcfcted by a face and figure so different 
from those , she had been accustomed to see in the 
village, and being sufficiejitly near to hear his ex* 
amioation, she was struck with woiider and curi- 
osity, two sentiments that ;are said to bciinfaerited 
by the sex, in a direct line from gtandboother Eve. 
Those readers, ay, and writers too, who happen 
to know as much of humaj^ nature as, the head of 
^ a cabbage, are aware of the; electrical quality of 
any excitement that springs up in the heart, in a 
situation, and under circumstances, where objeots 
of interest are rare, and there is no ifariety to at* 
trsict uafrom the train of tboiigbt and feeMogywUch 
lych cigects insiare. In eariy yottUi,.aad just at 
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that bkxNning period of 8|Nrii^, when the bud of i 
aetitiikieiilbegiii8toexf«iiditsIeaT69t6th«aeph3rr i 
apd the soo, it oAea happens, that the memory and 
the fane J will both combine to rivet in the tmnd, ft 
Ceding lightefd by a tingle sparic, in a single mo- 
ment, and make its impression almost indelible. 

It was thns, in some degree, with the Mr and 
gqptle daughter of the Heer, whose light azm^ 
<^» the colonr of the north, seemed destined to 
oonqner aU hearts in the new worid, as her bfue- 
eyed an^stors did the old with their invincflbl^ 
arms. She had nerer yet seen, except in dreams, 
since she entered her teens, a being l^e the Long 
Finne, wlio> contrasted widi the sturdy boora 
around her, not even excepting her admirer Oth« 
man Pfegel, was an ApoUo among satyrs. Chris- 
tina, for so was she called, had indeed some remote 
recollection of a species of more polished beings^ 
suqh as, when a little girl, she had seen in Finland; 
but the remembrance was so vague as only to en* 
aUe.her in some degree to recogtnsc the vulgarity 
and want of refinement of the Sunday beaux of 
Elsingburgh. 

The heart, the pure, warm, social heart of a giri 
of seventeen, may be said to be like the turtle 
dove, which |Hnes in the absence of its mate, and 
fills the wilderness of the world wttb its solitary 
moaungs. It waits but to see its destined coun- ^ 
tekpart, to liekibts and palpitate ; and if its first 
enotions Sdenot ruddy jostled ande, or overpow« 
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«red by Ae distracttoo of conflkiing objects^ itnd 
the variety of opposing temptodonst tbey will b6^ 
eome the gorenitsg principle of existence during 
•wMe life of love. ' ( ^ 

Komognnarli^ was,.in trnth, a fignre that migUt 
hare draw& the particular attentioD of a lady 
vlioee eyes were accustomed to the finest fomw 
of manldnd. He was nearly, or quite six feet 
high, straight, and well proportioned, widi a com^ 
pfexioQ almost too fair for a man, and eyes of a 
light blue* His hair wiss somewhat too light to 
suit the taste of the present day, but which, tc^^aie 
aecnstomed, like Christina, to associate it with ideas 
of manly beauty, was rather attractive than other* 



With these features, he m^t have been tfamigfat 
somewhat eflfeminate in his appearance, were it 
not that a v%cxrous, muscular fomi, and a certain 
angular expression of fak eye, which partook somoi- 
what of a fierce violence, threw around him the 
port of a hardy and feaiiess being. This expre»> 
sicm ci the eye, in after times, when their acquaint 
SBce had ripened into intimacy, often gave rise to 
Tsgue and indefinite suspicions of his character, 
and fears of its development, which ^ fair Chrie- 
tina could seldom wlu^ly discard firom her bosom. 
TbB dress of the youth, though not fine nor splendid, 
was of the better sort, and in exoeMent taste, ex- 
cept diat he wore his ruff higher up in the neck 
Ihui beseemed. 
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The penoQ whose^ appeariatice we kave thoB 
Bkefched, all m^ht be ekpecled, excited a d^iree 
of interest in die maiden, sufBciently powerful to 
have impelled her to actual interference with ihd 
Heier, in &Your of the prisoner, had it not been 
for that new-bom feeling, whieh, wherever it is 
awakened in the bosom of a delioate andtirtoous 
femaleVis acoompanied bjrashriydng and tihiid 
conscioCishess, that trcnnbies lest the most comtnon 
lidurtesies, and the most ordinary emotbns, may 
be detected as the ofispringof k warmer feeling. 
Besides this, the fair Christina knew fh)m experi*> 
ence diat though her &thef loved her better than 
all the world berides^ there was one thing he loved 
still better, and that was, the freedom of his sove- 
rd^%i!l and pleasure^ in the exercise of his au^ 
ihority as the represeniattive of Giistavus Adolphus 
of Sweddn. The Heer, in fact^ never fidled to 
present all interference of this nature on the part of 
the ladies of his household, always 'accompanyii^ 
4is refusal by some wickied jest, or some reflection 
•upon peopki^B not minding their own busineais. 
Christina, therefore^ remained quiet in her seat, aad 
Accompaniedithe fair, tall youth to priJBon, with the 
Hi^h and the teax heretofore coihniemorated. 
. The prison formed one side of the square, at the 
.oppoAte extremity of which was placed the g6T- 
-emor^s psdacb, as he called Jt|« videlicet, a two^stoxy 
brick houae^. withia'steep roof, covered with fieiy 
red tiles, lapping over each other like the scales 



ifadramifiilk Ibe bisd[8'«idebedlB|Med^^ 
w^b of tbe palaot m^n of thd iitiBe< <i|]8kjr''liiR 
of ledf so Ifay jkhe iriiolo ifaiuk Aft appearance o£« 
vastoven* just heated fm" a baldi of bread. : il^fee^ 
ably to die fashion of the tiknes^ the house mas of 
little depth* ike TNpd<yw8 of the same room opefiing 
to both fr<mt and rdar ; hot then, it made up in 
length what it wanted in depth* tad when not taken 
in profile, had a urery imposing appcarancoi £x4 
acdy opposite* at a disfcanoe of about thirtjr yardi, 
was &e prison* alai^of brick* with small winddMt 
having <miinous iron bars* and other insignia 
doewdly indicative of durance vile* . One pert of 
the bokling was appropmted'to the ^uscomnoda^ 
tion of persons wbohad tbenasfortiine to fall«aKto 
the guilt of suspcion* like the hottg F^nne ; and 
in the other portion* was the gareat court room* as 
it was poBipoosly called* whete the Heer met^ as 
was his custom* to ccmsult with his coupcil* and do 
]D8t as he liked afterward* as* prao^d by thft 
potent governors of that day. In truths fliese 
little men were so far out of the reach of dleir 
masters* that they omridered themselv^ as littta 
less than immortal* and (^n kicked up a dust fy9 
die sole purpose of showing their authority. 

The govemoi^s mansion* and the court-house or 
Jul* were the only brick buildings in the vilfaige^ 
the rest coasisting of wooden edifices* of ropnd 
kgs for the vdgar* and square ones, filled in with 
flsortar* for th^ better sort These were huddM 
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cfoflls logetber voted. Uis square, foiFtmQi jpeckd 
seasqas ; one, that they imglit be thQ more eki^ty 
included in <the stroig paUsiMle, mUtk hod been, 
nised about the town for secmity agmist any 
•udien irruption of ^ savages ; tte ^er, that 
no ground lo^ght be wasted in lagring out the plaoe^ 
which, in the opinion of the longest heads, Was so 
advantageously situated, that erery foot of land 
must be of inunenae value some day or otti^er^ 
Vain anticipations I since the plaice is now a ruin, 
and the colony no more ; yet soch is the nsnal fitte 
of all the towering hopes of man I The houses 
we speak of, were all nearly of the same fnxe amd 
fashion, and equally dignified by an enormoms 
cbiiBBney of bridi, which appelrtained to the house, 
or more stijctly speaking, to which the bouse 
seemed to appertain, and which being |teced 6ut« 
side of the wall instead of inside, for the purpose 
of affording more rbom to the family, gave the 
mamnon somewhat the relative appearance of a 
wren house stuck up again^ the side of a chimney* 
la this veritable jail, we have just described, 
ike Long Finne was consigned by Lob Dotterel, 
and received by the Cerberus w'ho guarded it, and 
who, finding the emoluments of his office consider^ 
ably inadequate to maintain a family, of some «%ht 
or ten children, generally worked at his. trade of 
carpenter abroad^ leaving the keys of Ane prison in 
the hands of bis wife* The latter was popularly, 
eottidered the better man of the twb^ and cuirentLy 



mpoited not lo futt dsdl <xr ddmouey ki^&ar opmi 
daylight. 

Master Gotdieb SwascUnxddei's vocation ni%ht 
be said to be afanost a sbecme, since, notWidi* 
standing Lob DotterePs vigflsnt polibey the pnttom 
was, during the greater part of ihe year, undigni- 
fied by a single inhabitant, save the jailer and his 
fiunily. And here we cannot but express our 
mortification, that, notwithstanding the vast pains 
taken since that time to improve the mind and 
morals of mankind, and the astonishing success of 
all the plans laid down for that purpose, there 
diould be such a singular and unaccountable in^ 
crease of the tenants of jails, bridewells, peniten- 
tiaries, and such like schocJs of reformation. So 
extraordinary indeed is the fact we have just stated, 
that we feel it iilcumbent upon us, to request of the 
reader a little exertion of diat generous credulity, 
by which he is enabled to gulp down the interest- 
ing improbabilities of our modem romances. 

Dame Swaschbuckler was, consequently, de- 
Sghted at the appearance of the Long FInne, 
having been some time without any body but her 
husband and family upon whom to exercise ker 
authority, and holding, as she did, that a prison 
without a prisoner was, like a cage without a bird, 
utterly worthless and uninteresting. She was 
resolved to entertain him in her best manner, and 
accordingly showed him into a room, the doocs of 
YftixA. were twice as thick, and the windows oroa« 
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flMMtad "vriAi dflwM* the mmxAfur of fam^ of magr 
other in the whole building. 

Hftni^ &U8 accbiDBMdftled board 

and kNtguig* we lAatt prase a moment in onter to 
Mgilate what wf jAmU imy In the next ehapter* 
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CHAPTER V. 

M Who comes hsre 1 A grensdier. 
What d*ye want ? A pint of beer. 
Where'e j^tcMir money ? I forgot. 
Get yoi^ gone^ you dfunken ^ot." 

We neglected to mention, not foreseeing that it 
might be necessary to the course of our history, 
that the Heer Piper, when ha proi^iuaced fieiitence 
upon the Long Finne, did aUo at the same tii^i^ 
declare^ all that portion of Marl; Newby's half* 
pence which he carried ^out him» utterly forfeited^ 
one half to the infonper, the o$her to the crown 
of Sweden. It wa& accordingly divided beti^ee^ 
Restore Gosling and the governor/ as Ik^. ipepcfh 
sentatiYC of majesty. 

The Long Finne accordingly entered tbe.prisoQf 
without that l^ey which not only unlocks stone walls, 
but also the flinty hearts of those who are wont to 
preside within them. His pockets were a» empty 
as a church on week-days. When, tberefinre, tha 
next morning he felt the gnawings of that insatiate 
fiend, whom bolts, nor bars, nor subterranean dun* 
geons, suffice ta keep from tagging at the heels of 
man, and ventured to hint to dame Sw^ischbucklef 
that he had some idea of wanting his breakfast^ 
that good woman promptly desired him to lay 
down his dust, and she would procure him a bxeakr 
fast fit for Governor Piper himself. 
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^Bot I have no dust, mother, as* yon call it/^ 
replied the youth. , ; 

^ What, no money T screamed out the dame ^ 
** der teufd hok ikhy \rfaat brought thee here then." 

^ Master Lob Dotterel,'^ le^lied he. 

^ And thou hast no money— eAt galgen schiven^ 
kd^ roared the dame. 

** Ndl a stiver, nor even one of Mark Newby's 
halfpence,^ responded the L6ng F&ine. 

•* Then thou getteirt no breakfest here,** cried the 
Biirtressoftfee^ stone jug, **e5ccept dferfett/cP* hraisn. 
It wotdd he a fine matter truly, if every ga^enge-- 
fUSffM/t sftUMbe were to fce maintained here in 
idleness, at tfie expense of iht poor.^ So saying; 
A& waddlecl indignantly out of the room, shutting 
tbe door after her with great emphasis, and turning 
the key with a quick motion, indicating wrath un*> 
appeasalrie. 

Dinnertime cttne,bQt no^dimler; supper-time 
oame,but no supper; &rit ou^t to be premilsed,that 
it was one of the Heer Hper's maxiins, tfiat die les* 
a crmunal \aA to eat in prison, the more likely he 
would be to come to a speedy confession of hid 
ogrime.. He therefore made no proifision ibr per* 
sons committed on mere suspicion* Most peopte^ 
we believe, happen to be ai/irare of the vast impor* 
tance of eating and drinking, not only as a very^ 
simple means of supplying the wants of nature^ 
but likewise as creating certain diviAons of time». 
whereby that venerable personage is £sarmed ol 



Uf hh tormte^axitl &0 dmq^ei^te inifemitjfr of 

the night came^ ioid noftlMQg toeal^ the Long Piwae i 
bqjan to fed notalitlfe tiiedofkmiritiittdom H» 
paced his 9Qhlkxy room in liloBt irexation, deea-: 
flfloaiiy sto{>pii]^ at the windcrfr, iivl^fa frottted the' 
governor's pohee, and gazing wistfiilljr at die. 
%izre8 ^vhicfa passed badktvi&rcbB and: icarwluda 
about his litlle paiiowr; As he stood jAnis contrast' 
iag the cheerfiil aq»ect ef thd JDMpdhice with his datk^ 
OGHsdess pi^n, andhisomi solitary starving statev^ 
he beheld them bxingiiiig ih the Heer^c<8u|>per»:aiKi) 
his bowels yeamsd. The (iovtaist uras nioie thasi 
he Goold bear; he fixxog himself n{)ditthe«fraw joraf 
Mmer of the rootic^ and cotnniaii^ "widr himself inr 
the bitterness of Ms hearty hedrlmk tasowii teahi im 
the extremity of hiR thirsty and finaHy* suddi^ tMder 
weakness^and Ifae emotioned'his heart^iell asleep^ 

From this last refuge of misery and hunger Ae 
Long Fiimewasawakeiiiedbr^aloud peat of fliahder^ 
fiiat seemed to ha^vie shattered the prison into^Ktonis; 
Oil opening his eyesv the first objeet< he befaeH ^ 
the ahnost nnceaffllig' flashes of li^itkiing-, was a 
figure standing 6»bt him, half bent, and le^mqg^ 
npoa a stick, muttering and mumbling sooie uninteK 
ligible incantation. Her eyes seemed like coals of 
fire, dancing in their deep sockets, and her whole 
appearance was altogethery^oriiHearly supernatural. 

'^Who^ and what are you^ k the nsune of God f^ 
cried the Long Finne^ mailing tipi i«im his stxa». 
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''I SHI ft bdi^ disiiAeritoa of all Ike ]%hlii» 
heir to aH the wrobgd to :wfaich h^manitjr is pieiie. 
I wfts boni^ princess in one qiiarteF cf the globe 
-^I was brought up in anotMer, a beast of burden. ' 
I am here the slaire ef man's miHi, the creature of 
liis'capriciom ty Fanny." The voice of the appari- 
tion was hollow, and rung like a muSed* belL 

^ And what brought thee here at this trnie of the 
night," veplaed the youth, " and such a night too I" 

^ The thunder and the lightning, the stonR and 
the whirlwind, are my f elements; night to me is 
day ; and when olhers slecpv^ the spirit that is ui^ 
seen in the mortung, the guilty ti^t fear, and the' 
mjured that hate the light and the fiice of man» go 
foir&i to warn the living, to indulge the; bitterness 
of their hearts, or to commit new crimeSp" 

** Away ! — I know thee now ; thou art Bombie 
of the Frizzled Head — I know thee wm^ replied 
the youth* 

. "And I too KNOW T¥tM^^ hollowly rejoijoed the 
^ure — *^ I know thee, Long Finne. Thou comest 
here for no good ; thou art here to stab the sleep* 
ing innocent-*^o ingraft upon the tree of my mas- 
ter's house tiie bitter fnrit of guilt and misery. I 
am sent here to prevent all this: I ccnne with food, 
and the means of freeing thee from thy prison. 
Follow me, and go thy ways, never to itetum." 

" I will stay here and die," bitterly <^xclaimed the 
fair youth. " I am aji.outcast.fr<MCn'my native land 
hunted deer, to whom neiither the woods, the 
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witer%]iorAK^«irafii9^1Bii!(A^ Whiilieir ifaail 
I go f Ncf white nifitt nor fttdmaa ^priU aUeU mb 
from that whi<^ IbUof^. me erery ipdiere^-^ik« 
the worm thai never .di«^ the fire ihfttis aefvr 
quenched* JN^o — IwiUsta^JMriiandperiah;'' Hie 
flung himself reekle«sly on the floor, tmd oov^nd 
his face wi^hiM banda. - 

''Stay here and 'pwrMil'^ vet>Ii®<^ ^ Frisdod 
Heady scorofoUy . ** Thus doet 4he coward while 
man quail and whimper, when he hatfc done that 
wfaicb his tL\$^ «p^t dare not look in the fiuoo. 
He that hath the «oura^ tocomnnt a erime, shoirid 
have the oourage to &ad ks ooniequsiuseai Ckn^ 
ard, arise and follow ite,'" 

« No— I wiU die heite." - 

^ And perish hereaftec," cried the hlack tay^ 
tery, settipg down a little ^Miihet beside the yoiith. 
''Farewdl; butbeCiaKefidwhatthoadoiost Whef^ 
ever thou goest I wiU follow >; whale verdilni^oeit 
Ishallkoow; and if, under cover of night andidi^ 
tude, when thou thinkett tiiat 'm mortal eye seeth 
thee, thou dare^ to do ill, my eye shall be upott 
diee, and my spell wither thy lesolvesi Beware T 

Thus sajringsshe departed, and sony are wi» 6» 
say, it waa in a manner sonewhat unworthy he^ 
mysteriouier di^ty ; for she pnMed out atlbe doon 
and k>cked it after her. The Long Fimie lay ru^ 
minating for some time on what he had seen and 
heard ; but at length his euriosity mi^Miied him witii 
the idea of eTftimnirig the baskets tibe oontetita aC 
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>wUch dro^w every fMtig else OQt of buB head. And 
kepe we might tamper wkh the readei^9 cuiiosit^^ 
and aiect that myitery with which certain writers 
aie woBt fo unmeroiluUy to torment their readers. 
But we scorn all soch vulgar arts of authordnpy 
and honesdy confess tfiat the Long Finne was 
struck dumb by the sight of an excellent supper, 
which he attacked with great vigour, after the man* 
near of men that have fasted much and prayed little. 

The visit of tiie Friszled Head was, afSer this, 
lepeated nightly, and the supper wi&'it, doubtless 
wMi the connivance of dame Schwaschbu^er, 
«faote husband, being a great politician, usually 
spent the first part of the night in getting foxed at 
Master Oldale's shriiie, and the otfier part in sleep- 
ing himself sober at home. 

In truth, the weeping blood of woman's heart 
aeldom beats with a stronger feeling of pity, than 
it now began to do in tfie bosom Of the hir Chri»- 
liMi. She was observed to be often at the window 
of her chamber, which fi*onted the prison, trough 
whose bars she had a dim and indistinct view of 
the tall, fidr youth, pacing backwards and forwards 
in has narrow bounds, and sometimes stopping be- 
ibre the grates, where he would lay his hand on 
his heart, and bow his head profoundly, as if to 
tharii her fbr her diarity to a poor wanderer. 
ESometimes, in the evening, he would play on a Kttle 
flagedet whi<^ he managed exquisitely, and occa- 
smg portions of the tender imi popular aim 



of lier oeioBtry, among -vriikli shci i«ften'ilM»^' 

guiafaed liie following couplet :^-« 

Und «iieriQe staDgea kein tofig f - 

which seemed to her expreaiiye of the trionipktjf 
mmd over tune and ciroumstance^ 

Those who have studied the heart of wtitnan, 
and read in its ruddy pages how prone it is to pit7» 
aadhow naturalij it passes from pity to a warmer 
feeling^ we trust wiQ give us credit for some little 
regard to p[obability» when we venture to hint, that 
the little simile village girl had not long indulged 
in die one, till she began to feel the.approoidies of 
the other* 

The moment die became aware tif this change 
in her feeliags> aA the pleasure she had hillierto 
felt in administering, through the ilistrumentality 
of Bombie, to the wants of the prisoner, vanished 
An indescribable sensation of awkward embarrass* 
ment possessed her, whenever she applied to the 
flbyl to carry bis daSy supi^y^ And the Uush whidi 
accompaiiied the apf^cation, was the silent, yet sure 
testimony that she was now acting under the UA* 
pidses q( a new feeling, which she. dared not avow» 

The conduct of the Frizzled Head increased tint 
embarrassment.*— The sibyl every day discovered 
OKHre and more unwillingness to go on her nighdy 
errand of charity, and w^s p^rpettiaUy^uring 
ferth mystical prophecies and denunciations. 

"^ I will not," said she al lac^ <" i will npt paower 



tfao #Dlf thut he mAj he psaewed. tir dsroor the 
inDocent lamb. I ha^e feeawiiKt I lacvB aeen^ I 
know what I Jmow*. There is peril io the earth, 
the sea, and the air, yet the young see it not till it 
oocaea, and when ix oomeB they know not hem ta 
escape. — I will go to the {X]aon.iK> more." 

''And the youth wiU be left to penrfiwithfauii- 
gefv" replied the young dsmsel^ sadfy. 

^ Let him perish P exclaimed the Frizzled Head^ 
^The guilty die^ that the innocent may live ; fisr 
wjekedhess is the strei^di of the licm, aad the con* 
nii^ o£ the tiger oonnbined. Enough can it a<N 
c<xnp&sh of imsehief withoot xay aadstance-^I wiU 
go no more." 

"* In the name of Heaven, what osMsanest thou,'' 
asked the txiemUing gfarl, ^ by these fearful hkits 
o^ danger ? Who is the wol^ aid who the lamb, 
that thou shouldst thus thwart me in my errand of 
Gompa88i0n 1^ 

^ I have seen what i have seen — ^I know what 
I know,'' replied the s%byl. *^ The wamic^ that is 
given in tisne, is the word whidi is howled out in 
the wilderness. Better were it for one of my cdour 
Co be dumb than speak evil of one of flmie. B^ I 
have seen what I have seen-^I know whati know." 

This was all poor Christina could get out of the 
old tiiystery, and that night the Long Finne went 
siipperless to his str&w, with the thought lying like 
lead vcpon his hearty thiit he was now foigotten and 
foksaken l^ all tbe worMl 
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CHAPTER I. 

Whlcli the courteous reader iB advieed to skip over* nolem 
peradventure he lovee truth better than fiction. 

Thb farther we advance in our history, the mort 
do we perceive the advantages of extempore 
writing. It is wonderful, with what a charming 
rai^dity the thoughts flow,, and the pen moves, 
when thus disembarrassed of all care for the past, 
all solicitude for the future. Incidents are invented 
or borrowed at pleasure, and put together with a 
degree of ease that is perfectly inconceivable by a 
ploddiiig author, who thinks before he speaks, and 
stultifies himself with long cogitations as to proba- 
bihty, congruity, and all that sort of thing, which 
we despise, as appertaining to our ancient and 
irreconcilable enemy, common sense. It may in 
troth be affirmed of this new and happy mode of 
writing, that it very often happens, that it causes 
less trouble to the author than to the reader, the 
hitter of whom not unfrequently, most espedally 
if he is one of Uiose unreasonable persons who 
snppose that nature and probability are necessary 
parts of an historical novel, will be sorely puzeled 
to find out the motiveof an action, or the means by 
which it was brought about 
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But whatever may be the profit of the reader, 
certain it is, that of the author is amazingly en- 
hanced by the increased velocity attained by this 
new mode of writing. Certain plodding writers, 
such as Fielding, SmoUet, and oUiers, whom it is 
unnecessary to name, wrote not above three or 
four works of this sort in the whole course of their 
lives ; and what was the consequence ? They lived 
^om hand to moutia^ as it were, for want of a kno^w** 
ledge of the art of writing extempore ; and were 
obliged to put up with an immortiality of fame, 
which they could never enjoy. Instead of making 
9k foilune in a few years by the powe(r of multiply^ 
i^g th^ir progeny, they foohahly preferred to pass 
wMole years in the unprofitable business of oopyiB^ 
luUure, and runnifig a wild-goose chase after pro^ 
bability» 

Aad here we will take occasion to^ dilate a little 
aoore copiously upon the gre^t advatiCa^8» whieli 
l^ay reasonably be expedted from Iheapt^iffpoa^ 
t^ of aiAhofs^o imitate 'dnsmcde^if writing whhdut 
]dsuEi9 and mixing the /opposite ingredienrts ^ f^ulSi 
apd falsehood. Books linust of i»9C«rsdty multiply so 
fys^U ^at every village, <aiBd every inidivwlual wift, 
«ft^ a year ot two firom disir poblieation, b^ ttMe 
$6 purchase a library for iittle^oir no^ng, a» is the 
ease, with a vast' iituuay popular vkakn^ which in a 
l&ttle time omae upon l!be parish^ Hs^ it were; arnl 
are a^ to if^koever will aSbord them house^-robml 
Thus will knowledge be wtond^rfiftly di^senyn^it^iir, 



and every body come to know, not coily what did 
happen, but also what did not happen, in the vari- 
oos ages and countries of the world. Nay, we 
should not be at all surprised if, under the increased 
&cilities afforded by this happy invention of the 
extempore, every pers<^ should in time become 
his own author, and famish his own library, at the 
expense of paper and printing only : and without 
any trouble of thought whatever. 

We could dilate infinitely on this copious mib- 
jjsct, did we not feel confident that the reader must 
be by this time extremely impatient to pursue ^ur 
story. We will therefore canttot ourselves with 
expressiiig a firm belief, that, as reUgioa and poll* 
tics are already taught throi%h the medium of 
fiction, it will' not be.loiig before the sciences 
generally, bodi moral and physical, will be mav^ 
Gated in the same manner. We ecmfideotly pie* 
diet the delightful period when history will bo 
universally studied through the medium of impoi^ 
sible adventure, and truth sweetly imbibed in the 
fascinating draughts of improbable fiction ; when; 
young peojde shall make chemical love, and gain 
each other's affections by the in^sktible force of 
lines, tangents, affinity, and attraetioii; and when 
the consummation of all things shaB happen, in 
young children being taught their A. B. C by the 
alluring temptation of being able to read novels* 
instead of appealing to their low-bora appitilev 
through the vulgar medium of gingerbread letters^ 
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CHAPTER U. 

Mfiing, sing— what shall I sing ? 
The cat *b run away with the pudding-hag Btring." 

While Dan Cupid was shooting his arrows with 
such effect from the windows of the prison, to those 
of the palace, and so back again, the Heer Piper 
mud Madam Edith were taken up with other 
weighty affairs, that prevented any interference 
with the young people on their part. His excel- 
lency was confined to his room wilfi a fit of the 
gout; a disorder, whieh, according to the theory 
ef a waggish friend of ours, naturally resolves itiltf 
into three distinct stages in its progress. Hie first 
is the swearing stage, wherein the patient now and 
then indulges himself with cursing the gout lustily. 
The second, called the praying stage, is when he 
softens down his exclamations into ^O, my Gr — dV* 
or ^ bless my soul I" and the like. The third, and 
worst of all, is the whistling stage, during which 
the patient is seen to draw up his leg with a long 
wh— e — «-^w f accompanied by divers contortions 
of visage. TMs gout, the Heer was wont to say» 
was the only inheritance he reoeivedfrom hisfether, 
who left one of his sons the estate without the gout, 
and the other the gout without the estate ; vrfiicdi^ 
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m the opbtai of Governor Piper, i»as a moet uojuit 
distributioiL \ 

During these attacks, the Heer^ natural iras^ 
bility of temper was,^ as might be expected, greatly 
increased, insomuch, that if an j one came suddenljr 
into the room, or opened the door with a noise, ot 
walked lieavily , so as to shsike the floor, he would 
flourish his crutch most manfully, and exclaim, 
^ der teufd hole' dichy dor galgen schwemkeli* or, if 
it happened to be Bombie of the Frizzled Head^ 
*^das tonnerwetter schlage dich kreutoeveism d&tL 
hodsfi^* one of his most bitter denunciations* hk- 
dbed, the only person allowed to apfKroacb him 
was the fair and gentle Chiistina, whose soothing^^ 
whispers, and soft, delicate touch, seemed to charm 
away his pains, and lull his impatient spirit into 
temporary rest. At such times, he wcmid lay his 
hand gently on her bead, evy ^God bless thee, my 
daughter," and close lus eyes in quiet Fesignati<». 
Such is the balm of filial afiection I such the divine 
■linistration of tender, duteous w<Mnan I 

On these occasions, the gentle Ghrbtina woiM 
glide outof the room like the sylph of divine poetry, 
and seat herself at her window, there to indulge 
her newly awakened feelings, and sigh over the 
captivity c^ the handsome stranger. 

In the mean while Madam Edilh was busily 
employed in the investigation of some stories ctr«* 
eulating in the village, and especially in getting at 
the bottom of a report concerning a certain love 
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mfflur, current at thi^ time. Any tbing of this sort 
gave her the fidgets in a most alarming degree ; 
&XC she resembled Queen Elizabeth in this respect, 
that the marriage of any one within the sphere of 
her iallttence, gave her a similar sensation wiA 
that cherished by the dog in the manger, who 
would not eat himself nor suflfer any body else 
to. eat However this may be, aunt Edith was 
lo coQQpietely monopolized by out-door business, 
that she paid little attention to what wias going on 
within, and suffered her nieoe to do as she [leased, 
without interruption. 

. In process of time, the Heer Piper became 
sufficiently recovered to limp about with eratch 
and velvet shoe, and take an interest in the affidrs 
of the village, which, in his opinion, had suffered 
exceedingly during bis iUness. One isy, by chance, 
he bethought himself of the Long Finne, and pon- 
dered how it came to pass that he had not been 
farought to confession by this time* He had now 
been imprisoned nearly eight-and'4brty hoiurs, and 
Governor Piper held him to be a tough piece of 
humanity, if he did not, by this time, fefel somewhat 
compunctious, under the combined influence of 
solitude and hunger. He forthwith determined 
to call the fair tall^youth before his privy coundl, 
and accordingly, despatched his trusty messenger 
Cupid, grandson to the incomprehensible Bombie 
(rf* the Frizzled Head, to summon them together. 
This Cupid was a gentleman of cplour, as the 
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pdite jdiraBe is, about focur feet and a half higl^: 
with aoi ebpay coniplexioi^ flat nose, long iwriokied 
&ce, small eyes siHik in his head, a wide mouth, 
high cheeks, bushy eye-brows and eye^hds, snotall 
bandy legs, of the cucumber outlkie, and laif^ 
s|rfay feet, which, it is affirmed, continued to in- 
crease ia size, long after every other part of him 
had done growing. In short, he was» to use tibe 
phrase of our southern brediren, ^ a likely fellow/' 
Cupid was reckoned the worst chap in the whole 
village, being always at the head of every speciea 
rf juvenile mischief; .and, if report spoke truUi, had 
BMMPe than once attempted to set fire to the houses 
of persons against whom he had a pique. Lob 
Dotterel's fillers itched to get hold of him ; but 
the awe in which he, together with the rest of the 
villagers, stood of his^grandmother's supernatural 
powers, checked the surprising vigilance of the 
high constable, and saved Cupid's bacon more 
than (Mice. The boy, virho was now supposed to 
be about eighteen, notwithstanding hid cUminutive 
size, was as obstinate as a mule, as mischievous as 
a monkey, and as ill-natuied as a bull-dog. Punish- 
ment was lost upon him, and kindness thrown away. 
Neither one nor the other ever drew a tear from 
his eye, an acknowledgment of his fault, or promise 
(rf* future amendment. Beloiiiging, as he did, to a 
race who seem bom to endure, both in their native 
Africa, and e v^ry where else,, he sufiered in sitence^ 
and revenged himacJf in the ohaourily oC the nighi^ 



by the exercise of a degree of dexterow cuimiDgt 
which is often seen ftmoiig those whose situation 
represses the impulses of open vengeance. 

The only gleams of aflSsction or attachment ever 
exhibited by this dwarfish and miserable beings 
seemed called forth by tus grandmother, and ao 
old Swedish cur, belonging to the Heer. If any 
one insulted or worried, as ehildrefn are wont to 
do, the old woman, or the old dog, the rage of the 
dwarf was terrible, and his revenge bounded only 
by his means c^ mischief. Twice had he cut open 
^ head of a village urchin guilty of this c^nce, 
with a laige stOne, and once was on Ae point oi 
stabbii^ another, if he had not been prevented^ 
His grandmother doled on him with that obstinate 
and instinctive affection, which is so^ often called 
forth by those very qualities that render its object 
hateful or contemptible in the eyes of the worlds 
As to dd Ory[)^ the dog, he woold obey nobody, 
follow nobody, &wn on nobody, or bite, o^ wag 
his tail at the bidding of any earthly beii^, except 
the blade dwarf Cupid, but on all occanoas conde«> 
scended to obey the behests of this his puissant 
master. 

Then came, in due time, Wolfgang Lang&nger, 
the pottee-baker, Ludwig Varfett, the shoemaker, 
who> if he ever heard die old proverb Tie sut&Tf fee. 
despised it with all his heart, and Master Oldale, 
iat and plump as a barrel of his own spruce beer, 
all good men and true, and members of his majesty 'a 
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oouncil in the good town of Blniigburj^. After the 
diflferent *^how doon yeV' had been exchanged, 
and the Heer bad given a fuU, trae» and particular 
history of his late fit of the gout, he opened his 
business, and Lob Dotterel, who always instinct* 
iveiy attended on these occasions, was despatched 
for the Long Finne. In the mean time, the Heer 
and his council lighted their pipes, and took their 
seats with most imposing dignity. Master Lob 
fulfilled his duly in the twinkling of an eye, and the 
Long Finne appeared in the high presence, with 
pretty much the same air of indifference as before, 
and with a i^osy complexion, which puzzled the 
Heer not a little, till he resolved the thing into a 
blush of conscious guilt. 

<* Well, henckers ineci^'- said the Heer,** have 
you ccnne to your senses by this time ?** 

**I am no hefuckers iitecA^'* replied the Lcmg 
Finne, ** and I have never been mad, all my life." 

'^Der teufel hole dick," exclaimed the Heerj 
waxing wroth ; ** dost think to brave it out with 
me in this manner, dsr an» dem bmd gejaeter kerlf 
Where gottest thou that handfiil of Mark Ne why's 
halfpence? answer me that, cbr teufels braden/* 

**Ask Lob Dotterel," replied the youth; "he 
saw me receive ibem in change for some rix* 
dollars, firom a stranger who passed through the 
village.** 

** Der temfelF* exdaimed the Heer, and there* 
upon the three members of the oouncil gave a 
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nmahaneoiis puff extraordiiiaiy; expfesrive <3€ 
asUmishment 

*" Hark ye. Lob Dotterel^ said the Heer, ""didist 
see the Long Fione receive this money in change 
ftom the stranger?" 

^ I did," replied master high constable, who be- 
gan to feel his prisoner sKpping through his fingers. 

^ Verfiuckt und verdanU /" exclaimed the Heer, 
dashing the ashes from his pipe in a mortal passion ; 
^and why didst not tell me so before, der galgen 
KHvenM ?" 

** 'Twant my business," quoth Lob ; •♦ your ex* 
cellency always tells ilie not to put in my oar, tiK 
Ivam called to speak." 

^ Put him to his Bible oath," said the Heer, who 
held that, though the oath of a witness was not 
necessary to the committing of a pefson to jail, yet 
was it itKlispensable to his release. Whereupon 
Wolfgang Lang&nger, the pottee-baker, pulled out 
of his breeches pocket, a marvellously greasy little 
square book with silver clasps, which, having first 
rubbed bright on the sleeve of his coat, he handed 
to the Heer. Lob Dc^erel wa^ then incontinendy 
put. to his corporal oath, and confirmed the account 
which the prisoner had givt»n of his coming into 
the possession of such a quantity of Mark Newby'a 
halfpence. ^ 

^ Der galgen sddvenkel /" exclaimed the Heer» 
disking his. crutch at Lob Dotterel, who looked 
rather sheepisbi and, for r that matter, so did his 
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eKedfency. However, he gathered laimaeM tcK 
gether, and forthwith pronounced so disCTminatu^ 
a jndgment on the case, that^ had not ^ town of 
Eisingbuigh been extinct hi^ ago, it would, doubt* 
less, have been remembered to this day in the tra* 
£tions of the inhabitants. Mustering together bis 
recreant, runaway dignity, he decided, that he 
should divide his judgm^it into two parts. And 
first, as he, Koningsmaiie, sumamed the Long 
Pinne, was acquitted of treasonaUe practices ia 
r^ard to the possession of Maik Newby's half- 
pence;, he dioold be released frooi jHrison. Secondly, 
that inasmuch as he had not been able to give a 
good account of himself, and of his motives for 
coming to the village, he should be again remanded 
to jail, on suspicion of certain designs, which, as 
yet, did not sufficiently appear to the satisfaction 
rfhis majesty's government. The rest of the coun- 
cU signified their approbation, according to custom, 
by saying nothing ; for it ought to have been pre- 
mised that the Heer Piper, as the representative 
of majesty, held, that though bound to consult his 
council, he was not bound to pay any attention tp 
their opinions. In fact, it was his maxim, that a 
council was of no other use to a governor, than 
to bear the blame of any unlucky or unpopular 
measure. 

As Lob Dotterel placed his withering paw on 
the riioulderof the Long Finne,that mysterious and 
unaccountable youth took occasion to except to the 
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governor's assertion that he had not been aMe to 
give a good account of himself. 

'^ If your excellency is not satisfied, I will begin 
again, and give you the histcHry of my fiunily , from 
the flood, in which some <^ my ancestors were 
doubtless drowned, to the present time, when'' — 

** When," interrupted the Heer, " one of their 
posterity, at least, is in scxne danger of being 
hanged. Begone, der an$ dem land gejacter kerL 
Away ^th him to prison.^ 

The L<H)g Finne bowed with a sly air of ironi*- 
cal submission, shrugged his shouldera, and quietly 
submitted to the guidaoce of the hi^ constable of 
Elsingbuigh. 
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CHAPTER ra. 

«• Lady bird» lady bird, 
Fly away home, 
Tour house is on fire, 

Your children will bum.** ' 

It was on a Saturday afternoon that the Long 
Fimie was remanded to. prison, in the manner de- 
tailed in the last chapten The gentle Christina 
wept, and wrung her hands; for he must know 
little of the heart of a woman, who cannot com- 
prehend to what a degree the exercise of those 
good offices conferred upon the Long Finney 
through the instrumentality of Bombie, together 
with the pity she felt for his unmerited imprisoi^ 
menty had softened the heart of this gentle girl 
towards the tall, fiur youth. She besought the 
Frizzled Head to ci^rry him his supper as usual; 
but that ancient sibyl pertinaciously replied with 
her eternal sing song of ^ I have seen what I have 
seen — ^I know wh^t I know." 

The blue-eyed damsel of the north could not 
deep that night, which turned out dark and dismaL 
She sat at her window, and the death-like silence« 
unbroken by a single soundi save the howling of 
the north-east wind, added to her feelings of deso- 
lation. Through the black void that separated the 
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prison and the palace, she could see the Long Finne 
pacing past the grated window, from which poured 
the light of his lamp. When it disappeared, sup* 
posing the youth had gone to rest, Christina threw 
herself on her bed, and after long and troubled 
wakefulness, sunk into an unquiet sleep, haunted 
by dreams even more doleful than her waking 
thoughts. 

She was roused by a glaring light shining full 
into the room, with a brightness that astonished and 
alarmed her. Starting up, and running to the 
window that looked towards the prison, she saw a 
sight that froze her blood into horror. The bars 
of the prison seemed like those before a red*hot 
furnace, and all widiin exhibited a fiery redness. 
Anoii, the flames poured forth frcon the windows 
of the keeper's apartment, in glaring volumes, 
advancing and receding as the different currents 
of air obtained a mastery. To utter a loud shriek, 
to run to her father, and to awaken the whde house- 
hold, was the work of a moment ; and in a few 
minutes afterward, all was noise and oon&sion in 
the village of Elsingburgh. 

Every man, woman, child, and dog in the town 
was out, lending assistance to the uproar, and im- 
peding, in some way or other, die attempts made 
*by a few persons, not quite out of their senses, to 
stop the progress of the flames. Tongue cannot 
describe, nor imagination conceive, the diseoordaht 
cries of » fire, fire," the shrieks of women, and. 
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howk of do^ ^t mingled in the nighty ufttoar, 
and drowned the vetoes of those wbo attempted to 
give directions for preventing the fire from spread* 
ing into the village. 

With much difficulty they forced the outer door, 
which ted to the keeper's apartments^ where they 
found that trusty blade, Gottlieb SchwashbucUer, 
and his wife, fast asleep, in spite of the shriekings 
of the little urchins within, and the uproar without 
The truth is, that Saturday night was generally 
devoted by Master Gottlieb and his fat rib, to cer- 
tain loving tipi^ngs, which commonly ended in 
their both going \o sleep, just on the spot vdiere 
they took the last glass together. On this n^ht» 
the fire in an adjoining room, which served as par- 
k>ur and kitchen, had been left burning, for the 
purpose of drying Madam Schwashbuckler's best, 
and indeed cmly, cUntz gown, (an article which 
conferred, at that time, no little distinction on the 
possessor,) together with certain other articles of 
dress, intended for the husband and children the 
ensuing Sunday. Besides these, there was in the 
chimney comer, a quantity of light wood, which 
Master Gotdieb, who smelt a storm that night, had 
cdlected together for the use of the mon«w. 
Either the clothes had taken fire, and communicated 
to the dry wood, or the latter had first caught, and 
communicated to the former ; for this is one of those 
knotty difficulties, which even authors^ who know 
so many secrets» are often unable to resolve. 
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, Be this as it may, when the door was bunt op^ 
the flames had so &r advanced, that a few miniiliM 
more and it had been all over with the ancient 
family of the Schwashbucklers. As the door 
opened the little brood rushed out like so miany 
caged partridges ; but it was with no litde difficulty 
that the sleepii^ pair were made to comprehend 
their situation, and with still more that they ^wera 
got out of the building, it being their pleasure to 
stay and dispute which was to blame for this catas- 
trophe. 

The opening of the large door which fronted the 
direction from which the wind was blowing, having 
given an impulse to the flames, they almost instan- 
taneously communieated to the only staircase that 
led to the upper story of the prison^ It was now 
in vain to attempt saving the building, and accord- 
ingly, one part of the community were employing 
themselves in sprinkling the roofs of such *'* >u8e8 
as were most exposed to the flakes of fire, winch 
flow began to soar into the air, while others were 
quietly looking on in gaping wonderment, some- 
times watching the reflection of the flames, that at 
one moment spread upwards on the bosom of tlie 
dark sky, and at another receded, leaving them 
darker than before. Others were adding to the 
horrcHTS of the sciene, by waitings, and cries of fire, 
fee,' although by this time, every one was coHected 
from far and near. 

At this moment the mysterious Bombie rusheil 
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amoQg the crowd, crfing out, in a voice that aveiv 
powered the iDfemal u|nrbar,-^^ S^ame on the pale« 
fiiced race f They will let one of their colour 
perish in the flames, without esc^tying to relieve 
him, as if he were one of those ye call the po»« 
terity of the first murderer 1" 

** There is nobody in the prison!'^ excbiDaed 
half a hundred rojces. 

" There i», I tell you,'* replied the «byl. «Look \ 
see ye not a diadow, passings cuniong^ the hghts in 
yonder room ? See ye nek that he is putting ibrth 
his hands through the grates, imploring assistances 
See ye not how he tries to wrench the iron £n>in 
its fixture in the Ikst etSort of despair. He is in^ 
nocent — at least," muttered she t^ herself, ^ he is 
innoceBt of the crime for ^yhidi he isr here — ^would 
i coutd say of all others.'' 

^A ladder! a ladder!" cried half a hundred 
voices at once. But alas ! there was na ladder to 
be had long enou^ to reaeh the window. 

The person of master Gottlieb Schwashbudtler 
was then searched for the key of the rck)m where 
the priscmer was confined,and all his pockets turned 
inside out to no purpose. At last that worthy, after 
rubbing his eyes, scratching his head, and yawning 
half a doeen times, avowed his firm belief that he 
had locked the room carefully last evening, and as 
carefiiQy left the key sticking in the key hole. 
Several attempts were now made, by di&rent 
persons, to ascend the staircase and uidock the 
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doQTy which was DCMt aoore Ihan two paces firoeoi itr 
bat they eUl returned widx)ut success, some witk 
their hair singed, x>they8 with scorched hands, and 
akziost suffocated;, in short, all now declared thai 
xelief was entirely hopeless; 

Bombie now advanced a little before the rest^ 
leaned iqpon her horn-headed stick,and cried out with 
an almost supernatural voice — •'< Koningsmarke l** 

** I hear^ — answered a voice from widiin. 

^^Kpningsmarke — thy fate is in thine own hands-; 
all human help> save thuie^ is vain. Exert thy 
strength upon the door,, or upon the iron bars. 
Thou ajrt strongs and thou art desperate ; exert 
thyself and be free, or pensh^^-«s thou deservest," 
•aid the sibyl, endi^ m a low mutter. 

At that moment there was a crash within the 
building, and the disappearance of the youth was 
amiounced by a groan from the spectators, whose 
noisy exclamations now sunk into a horrible sUenee* 
A minute or two after^ he appeared again, at the 
wiadow, having employed the interval of his dis- 
appearance in attempting, in vain, to force the door. 
Now he made a desperate effort at the bars of one 
of the windows^ but they resisted his strength* 
^ The other I the other ! '* cried the sibyl. 
. He essayed the other without success. " Tis 
in vain," cried the youth, in despair.. ^ I per^ 
here; remembe^r! remember I" 

*' Remember thouP shrieked the oldworaan; 
^ Kemember that the dove of thy Christian legend 
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went forth thrice, ere sbe foand what die aought. 
Try once again.'' 

He tried again, but in vain-^-the bars shook, but 
did not yield. 

** Once more," cried she, '^ for the sake of thy 
benefactress." 

He essayed again with convidsiTe strength — 
the bars shook — amoved — ^the wall in which they 
were inserted trembled — ^gave way— and the whole 
fell into the ro<xn. A Aout of tritonphant humanity 
announced the event ^ Jump^ump for Ihy Hfe 1 " 
cried out one and all, for that was Ate only way to 
escape. Koningsmatke hung for a moment^ with 
Us hands, from the side of the broken window, 
and at length, letting himsdfgo^ fell to the ground 
insensible 
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CHAPTER IV, 

•(And why may not I Iotb Johnny f 
And why may not Johnny love me ? 
And why may not I love Johnny, 
Ab w«U as another ho(|y ?** 

Mothtr Goo$i?$ Mehdiet,. 

Where was the iaur and geatle daughter of the 
Heer, while what we have detailed. m the last 
chapter was passiag ? That iBiiocent and tender-* 
hearted maiden, checked by the innate sense of 
pn^rietyt which is the truest safeguard of virtue^ 
and restrained by the. timidity of new-bora a£bc« 
tion, remained at home in a state <£ the Eaost painfid 
anxiety. She despatched the old sibyl Bond»e ta 
bring her information, and then stood at her wiiK 
dow, watching with increasing agitation, the pro>> 
gress of the devouring element. She could distin^ 
guish, by the glaring light, the stranger youth, 
sometimes standing at the window, as if imploring 
his rescue, and every time he disappeared, a hope 
arose in her bosom, that the door had been opened 
for his escape. But he returned again, and again, 
while at every new disappointment, her agitation 
increased; until at leng&, when she heard the 
crash of the falling staircase, and saw a shower of 
burning cinders rise into the air, the blood rushed 
to her heart, and her senses became for awhile 
suspended. 
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With the first moment of returning animation^ 
the fiur Christina beheld the black sibyl standing 
over her, muttering one of her incompreneiisible 
spells, in a low and sepulchral vcnce. " Is he safe,'' 
asked the maiden, fearfidly. 

" The wolf is again abroad, and let the innocent 
lamb beware," replied the Frizzled Head. 

^ What in the name of Heaven meanest thou, 
by thy parable of the wolf and the lamb I Be silent, 
or tell all thou knowest, I beseech thee," said the 
startled girl, 

^ The slave cannot witness againsft the master, 
nor the colour I bear, testiiy against thine. I have 
seen what I have seen — I know what I kndw. 
Sleep out the rest of this night in the sleep of in* 
nocence, for no <me knows but it may be the last." 
So saying, the mysterious monitor bade het 
young mistress good night, and retired, leaving 
poor Christina to muse with painful curiosity oq 
her dark and inscrutable orades^ 

In the mean time, the Heer Piper had been ap* 
prised of the situation ci the Long Finne, who^ as 
we have before stated, was taken up insensible, 
after his fall from the window of the prison. Though 
a testy, impatient little man, the Heer was, at the 
bottom, neither ill-natured nor malignant. He 
could not reflect on the imminent danger to which 
his suspicions had exposed the stranger youths 
without a painful feeling of remorse, or contemn 
plate his present foarlom and desolate coaditic^ 
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without companion. Yielding to Iiis ftelings, he 
directed that the Long 'Finne should be brought to 
his palace, ynhete he was placed on a bed, and 
every means in their power used for his recovery. 
It was for some time doubtful whether the soul and 
the body had not parted forever ; but at length the 
youth opefned his eyes with a long-drawn sigh, then 
shut them again for a few moments, during which, 
nature seemed to struggle between life and death. 
At length, however, the desperate contest was 
over; the colour gradually came back into his 
checks, and he seemed to recognise the Heer, who 
had watched his revival with no little solicitude* 

The recovery of the Long Finne, who was sorely 
bruised with his fall, was slow and gradual, but it 
was at last completed, and he became a man again* 
Unwilling any longer to trespass on the hospitality 
of the Heer, the youth one day took an opportu- 
nity to express his deep and indelible sense of the 
obligations he owed to the Heer and his family, his 
inability to repay them for the present, his hope 
that Providence would one day put it in his power» 
and finally, his resoluti<Hi to depart on the morrow. 
The Long Finne^ad now been an inmate of the 
palace, somewhat more than a month, and during 
all that time experienced unvarying kindness. It 
iM one of the most noble and delightful characterise 
tics of our nature, that whatever may be our first 
motive for bestowing kindness on a fellow creature^ 
we cannot continue long to do so, without in tone 
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coming lo love die object of our benevolence. 
Mankind, indeed, are prone to become ungratefiilf 
and to feel uneasy at the sight of a benefactor ; but 
the bestower of benefits is never without his re- 
ward in the complacency of his feelings, and the 
approbation of lus own heart There is, too, a 
social feeling in human nature, which is nurtured 
by domestic intercourse, and which gradually dis- 
sipates hasty and unfounded prejudices, since it is 
hardly possible to live in the same house with a 
person whose manners are tolerably copciliating, 
without feeling somethk^ of that species of neigh- 
bourly good will, which, after all, is the strongest 
cement of society. 

It was so widi the Heer Piper, who felt noUttle 
complacency of spirit, when he looked back upon 
the various claims his late kindness had given him 
and his, on the gratitude of the youth. When, 
therefore, he heard the proposition for to-morrow's 
departure, it was with something like a feeling of 
dissatisfection. 

« Why, hang it. Long Finne," he exclaimed, ** I 
hope there is no ill-blood between us about the 
affidr of Mark Newby*s halfpence— eh !" 

" I were ungrateful if I remembered that,'* said 
the yoirth. ** Thou hast buried it for ever under 
the recollection of a thousand kindnesses. I re- 
member nothing, but that I owe my life, worthless 
as it is, to you." 

« Well, weD," replied the Heer, ** I will tell thee 
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what. ThoQ sayest thou art friendless, fad with« 
out money, and where wilt thou find either one car 
the other, in this wilderness 7" 

^ Alas I I know not,'' replied the youth ; " but 
it is better to go forth in search of new friend^i, 
than to tire our old ones." 

^ Der te^fel hole dUh^ cried the fiery and puis- 
sant Heer ; '* who told thee thy old friends were 
tired of thee 7 are my household negligent, or do 
I treat thee with any more ceremony than a kitten? 
'Slife Master Long Finne, but that the jail is un- 
luckily burnt down, I'd clap thee up again, for such 
a false suspicion, I would— <fer teufel hok dicK^ 

^ But I have not been used to live on charityi*' 
rejoined the youth. 

"Charity !" furioudy exclaimed the Heer. "Cha- 
rity I verflticht und verdami ! why, 'sdeath, am not 
I governor of this territory, and can't I take a man 
into my palace out of my own free will and plea- 
sure, without being accused of charity, and having 
the matter thrown into my teeth, der teufel I Hark 
ye. Long Finne, either stay in my house till I can 
provide for thee, or by the immortal glory of the 
great Gustavus, I'll clap thee up betwen four stone 
walls, if I build another jail on purpose." 

" Thou shalt not need," replied the Long Finne, 
4ENmiIing ; " I will not run away from you. Perhaps 
I may make myself useful, at least in time of 
danger. I was once a soldier, and if the savages 
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flb<ndd e^r attempt the ibrt» I may repay seine of 
my obli^ticma." 

" Very well,** quoth the Heer ; ** away with thee ; 
and hark ye, if I hear any thing more at)out that 
d — d charity» TU set that mortal speechifier, the 
Snow Ballf at thee, for I perceive thou art more 
afraid of her confounded smoked tongue than of 
der teufel/' As the Heer said this, be k>oked round 
rather apprehensively, as if to «ee whether the 
Snow Ball was not Within hearii:^, knowing ftilT 
well that if he affronted her, she would spoil his 
pepper-pot for him at supper. 

The Long Finne bowed, left the high presence 
of the representative of majesty, and from thence 
went to a place where he was pretty certain o( 
meeting the charming Christina, who had minis* 
tered to his sick bed, like a guardian sylph — 
Pshaw ! like a gentle, compassionate, sweet-souled 
woman ! who is worth all the sylphs that ever sang 
or flitted in the vacuum of a poet's brain. 

"Art thou going away to-mort-owT** asked 
Christina, with her blue eye cast to the earth. 

" No,'* replied the youth with a smile ; " thy father 
threatens me with building a new prison if I talk 
of departing. I will stay, and at least, lose my 
liberty more jrfeasantly." 

That evening, Ifie Long Finne and the gentle 
Christina walked on the white sand beach, that 
skirted the wide expansive river.over whose placid 
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%Qfiom the south wind gendy iMiled, and the iriooli- 
beams sprinkled a million of little bright i^eflectiotls, 
that danced oo.the waves, as they br(Ac in gentle 
niurmurs on the pebbly shore* Night, apd silence, 
those tongue-tied witnesses of the bver's innocent 
eadearments, the seduoer's accursed arts, the mur- 
derer's ncHseless step^ the drunkard's reel, and the 
homeless wretch's Wanderings-r^night, and i^nce, 
created that solitude^ in which happy, youthful lov-» 
fr$^ see nothing but themselves, and forget that 
they exist not alone in this wc»rld. The almost 
noiseless monotony of the waves, appearing, break- 
i^, vanishiiig one after another, like the evanescent 
geneirations of man ; the spladb of the sturgeon, at 
long intervals, jumping up, and falling back again 
into the waters ; these, and other soothing sounds, 
enticed them to wander far down the shore, out of 
sight and out of hearing of the village. 

All at once they were startled by a voice from 
the bank above themi exclaiming— not, " O, yes ! 
Or yes !" or " Hear ye ! Hear ye I" but singing the 
following wild, mysterious strain ; 

Thej sat alt in a lonely grove ; 

Beneath the flowers were 8prmgin£[, 
And many a bonny bird above, 

His blithesome notes was singing, 

( With harmlesa innoQence of look« 

And eyes so sweetly smiling, 
ber willing hand he gently took, 
- ' T)ie firfit step td beguiling^ 



A kiss h». b«gg'(i~-44i« gtere a ki0i« 

While her cl^fik ^rew red and fi\udm$ t l 
F<NP o*er her heart the tide of bli8S| 

With thrilling throb was rushing. 
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He's gone awajf, to come no more ;^ . 

And she who late so smiling, 
The blush of bonn^ youth aye woFe, 

Now mourns her sad beguiling. 

Her hope is ero8a*d, her health ii lost. 

For ever and for ever ; 
While he, on distant billows toss'd, 

Returns to her-— no, never { 

Bhe wanders lonely to and fro, 

Forsaken and forsaking; 
And those who see her face of wo, 

See that her heart is breaking. 

The voice smd the figure were those of the 
Frizzled Head, who possessed the musical talent, 
so remarkable a characteristic of her African race, 
and who had been taught this song by Master 
Lazarus Birchem, heretofore commemorated, to 
whom she had given many a dish of pepper pot, 
for his prize poetry. She was seen by the moon- 
light, standing half betit, leaning on her stick, at the 
top of the bank, looking like an old witch, if not 
something worse. As she finished this long ditty, 
she cried out, in a sepulchral tone, ** Miss Christina, 
youVe wanted at home ; the supper is ready, and 
the pepper«pot is getting cold. The wolf is abroad, 
let ^e lamb beware. I have see^ what I bavo 
s^»-^I k»ow what I know,** 
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So saying) she mounted her stick, which we are 
rather airaid was not a broomstick, and capered 
off like an ostrich, half running, half flying. The 
young couple returned to the palace, and Christina 
remarked that the Long Finne uttered not a word 
during the rest of the walk. 



J 
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CHAPTER V. 

•'Arthur O^ower has broken his band, 
And be comciB roaring vp the land ; 
King of Scots, with aU hiis power, 
Never can tum Sir Arthur O'Bowen" 

Mother Gooni's Metodiet, 

The summer passe(jl away, and . autumn began 
to hang out her many-coloured flag -upon the trees, 
that, smitten by the nightly frosts, every morning 
exhibited less of the green, and more of the gaudy 
hues that mark the waning year in our western 
clime. The farmers of Elsingburgh were out in 
their fields, bri£:ht and early, gathering in the fruits 
of their sprinTand sunune's labours.' r busUy em- 
ployed in making their cider; wMle the urchins 
passed their hdydays in gathering nuts, to crack 
by the winter's fire. The little quails began to 
whistle their autumnal notes; the grasshopper, 
having had his deason of idle sport and chirping 
jdlity, began now to pay the penalty of his thought- 
less improvidence, and might be seen sunning 
himself at mid-day^ in mellBLncholy silence, as if 
anticipating the period tdien his short and merry 
race would be run. Flocks of robins were passing 
to the south, to seek a nKxre genial air ; the sober 
cattle began to assume their rough, wintry coat, 
and to put on that desperate .appearance of ennui, 
with which ^all nature salutes the approach of 
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winter. The little bluebird alone, the last to leave 
us, and the first to return in the spring, sometinaes 
poured out his pensive note, as if bidding farewell 
to the nest where it had reared its young, as is set 
forth in the foQowing verses, indicted by Master 
Lazarus Birchem, aforesaid, erewhile flogger to the 
small fiy of ELringfattrgh : — 

Wliene'^er I miss the bluebirds chanty 
B)r fdti woodad^ Ms favourite haunt, 
I hi» me mebnofaolisr h^me, 
For I know the winter soon will eonie. 

F#r he, when h\k ^ tuiefal nee 
Have sought their wintry hiding pUc(B^ 
Lingers, and sings hia notes awhile, 
' Though past is nature's cheering smile. 

And when I hear the bluebird sing 
tBB notes again, I hail the spring ; 
Per by that htrbinger I know, 
Th0 flowers and aephyns soon will blov. 

8w«et bird ! that lowest the haunts of men. 
Right wekx)me to our woods agM, 
For thou dost ever with thee bring 
The first glad news of comine spring. 

AU tibis while, die faii* Christina and the tall youth 
weje left to take their own way ; to wander, to 
r^ad» to urngt and to look ^unutterable things, unob- 
served aod unmolested, save by the mysterious 
aMd ifiOKWipiebekisible wumin^s of the black sibyl 
qf the Frjzried Head, who, whenever she met tJiem, 
^aa pontinuaUy dinmii^ in their eieirs the eternal 
srii^Hlmig.^ '^I have seen what I have seen — I 



]mow what I know." At such interruptioiis, the 
eye of the Long Finne would assume that fearful 
expression which, we have before observed, ha|l 
startled the fair Christina, and which, now that she 
felt a stronger interest in the youth, crften occar 
ffioned a vague sensation of fear, thctt caused her 
many a sleepless night 

The situation of our little blue-eyed Finlander 
became every day more painful and embarrassing. 
The consciousness of her growing interest in the 
Long Finne, the obscurity <rf his character, the 
equivocal expression df his eye, and the mysterious 
wanmigs of the Frizzled Head, all combined to 
produce a sea of doubts and fears, on which her 
heart was tossed to and fro. At times ^e would 
resdve to alter her deportment towards the youth, 
and banish him her father's house, by a harsh and 
fk>ntemptuous indifference. But here love, in the 
form of pity, interfered. ?oor, friendless, and un- 
known, where should he find a refuge, if banished 
from the village ? He would be forced to seek the 
woods, herd vrith the bands of Indians, and become 
himself the worst of savages, a white one. At ether 
times she determined to consult aunt E^didw But 
that good lady, as we observed before, had too 
Dtuch to attend to abroad, to mind affairs at home ; 
and was so smitten with a desire to d«l good on a 
great scale, tioit bier sympathies could never con* 
tract themselves to the little circle of the domestic 
Her father next presented himself to her 
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mindt as her natural guardian and counsellor. But 
the Heer, though he loved her better than pipe or 
pepper-pot, was a testy, scolding little man ; apt 
to speak rather more than be thought, and to 
threaten more than he would do. Hence the ten- 
der apprehensive feelings of a delicate giil, thus 
circumstanced, shrunk from the idea of being per- 
haps roughly assailed in the outset, although, in^ the 
end, she might meet with afiectionate sympathy. 

The Heer, at this time, was sorely environed 
with certain weighty cares of state, that perplexed 
him exceedingly, and added not a little to the irri- 
tability of his temper. He was engaged, tooth and 
nail, in a controversy about boundaries, with hit 
neighbour William Penn, "vrtio, it is well known, 
was a most redoubtable adversary in matters of 
pap^r war^ Two brooks, about half a mile apart 
from each other, and having nothing to distinguidi 
them, caused great disputes, with respect to the 
boundary line between the territories of Coaqua- 
hock and Elsingburgh. Trespasses, on either side, 
occasioned mutual complaints, and though the Heer 
Piper fell into a passion and swore, the other kept 
his temper, and the possession of the territory in 
dispute besides. In order to settle this affair, it was 
proposed to send ah envoy to Elsingburgh, on the 
part of those of Coaquanock, and accordin^y he 
made his appearance^ aboat this time, at this re* 
nowned capital. 

Shadrafih Moneype&ny, as he was caUed, for 



exceUencies and hottoylraftde$ did nol fly.abouttike 
hait-stones, at that time, as QOWr was a tall, uparigfat, 
aimi-aBd-lMRio figt^i clothed, frod^ head to fodt io 
a suit of drabo^ured broadplolh ; a krge haty the 
hran of which was turned op behind, and without 
any appeadage that ap{»roached to finery, ex/tsept 
a very small pair of ailrer budiJes to h)3 high^ 
quartered dioes. YM, with all this {^inoess, there 
was a certain jdy air of extreme .care in the adjust* 
meat of bis garments, in aooordanoe with the moat 
prim simplieitj^, that shtewdiy indicated ftiend 
Bhadraeh thoaght<i]iiteaamuehofbi8 appearance 
as others, who dressed a&ore gaudily to theeye* 
The Lodg Ilnnis, who ^was. somewhat o( a mb» 
chievous wag at times, aflbmed that the worthy 
envoy looked very rauohas if iie Jbad gone thiough 
the same process of washing, dear-starching and 
ironing, with his pre<iise baxld and rigid collar; 
Shadraoh Moneyp^nny I'ode a horse seventeeil 
hands high, and proportionally large and jblly in 
his other dimensions, which afforded a perfect con* 
trast to the leanness of his rider ; so that one likened 
them unto Pharaoh's dream, anodier to kii^ Coras 
and his elephant, and vajrious were th^ jokes 
cracked upon Shadrach and his big horse, as they 
entered tfa^ vills^e. It was. with muoh ado that 
Lob Dotterel, could prevent the bad boys firopi 
jeering the stranger^ as they sat in. the road,.busily 
employed in making dirt piet^ in joyful antidpsUiotot 
cf the coming of the Christmas holy days. 
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The govenior reoeived ti^^ enyoy in Ml coimotL 
«-**Aiid here it ooeurs to us, that we have nc^ pro* 
periy introduced these distinguished persons te the 
reader, an omission which shall be duly supplied, 
before we proceed one step fiirther in oar history. 

Wol%ang I^ngfanger, the pottee4)aker, iMrms 
the greatest smoker, and of course the greatest 
man in the village, except the representatura cf 
majesty himself. He was, in time jiast, considered 
among the most prosperous and Uuriving pereons 
in all the territories of New Swedehnd, beimf mn 
ezxseUent baker of stone pots, soine of which i^e* 
main to this day in the hoikses of the desoendai^ 
of the ancient inhabituits, beautifully lackered y/riA 
green flowers, and bearing the icdtials of W. 1^, 
which woidd doubdess sorely punle ftiture anti- 
quaries, were it not for this true history* What 
he earned, he saved ; and beiqg manfully assisted 
by his spouse, within doors, he graduaUy waxed 
wealthy, insomuch, that he every year built either 
a new hen«house, pig^sty, or the Uke, and white* 
washed his garden fence, in spring and fidl. But 
from the period in which he arrived at the unex- 
pected honour of being of the king 's council, his 
head seemed turned topsy«turvy, and his good 
helpmate's inside out. Wolfgai^ fell into such a 
tormoil, respecting the affidrs of the great Guatar 
vus, who, at that time, was carrying the roformar 
tion on the point of his sword into Germany, that 
be never baked a good pot afterward ; while his 
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^rife b^an to sooisii wfaxtewaddng fenodB, and 
Gbumii^ infHixioQd butten The very next Sunday, 
she took the field at ehurch, dressed ia a gown of 
the same piece, and aeap of the same fineness, 
with those of Madam Edith, to the gr^at sciandal of 
Dominie Kanttwell, and the niter $p<»]ing of aunt 
Edith's jHous meditatii(Misfor that day. More than 
that, Wol%ang began to frequent master Oldale's 
house, where he talked politics, drank ale, smoked 
his pipe till the cows came home, and got the repo- 
tatioD of a long-^aded person that saw" deep urto 
faturity* 

Sudden wealth and sudden honour runneth miUay 
an honest man. We have seen a prize in the lot- 
tery, and an election to the dignity of assessor or 
alderman, spoil some of the most worthy trades** 
men in the world. Thus was it with Wolfgang 
Langfanger, who spent his money, and neglected 
his business, till at length be had not a rix-doHer 
left, and his reputation, as a pot-baker, was ruined 
for ever. At the time we speak of, he lived, some* 
times upon credit, sometimes by his wits; the 
former he employed in running up loi^ scores 
with master Oldale ; the latler« in suggesting divers 
famous schemes fyr the improvement of Elsing* 
burgh, wheteby the value of^ property would be 
trebled, at least, and every soul suddenly beoome 
rich : but of these anon* Still, the dignity of his 
olBice supported bim in the midit of his poverty ; 
for, even at that time, it was possifale for a great 
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man to live sumptuously, and spend other people's 
money^ without its being considered as any dis- 
paragement to Ihs wonderful talents and honesty. 

The second member of his majesty's council 
was Othman Pfegel, who had some pretensions to 
an old Swedish title of Baron, wMch lay dormant, 
somewhere under the polar ice. He professed, 
what was called, a sneaking kindness for the fiaiir 
Christina, and was highly in &vour with the gov- 
ernor, with whom he was very sociable, insomuch 
that they would smoke for hours together, without 
uttering a word. Truth, however, our inflexible 
guide in this history, obliges us to confess, that the 
only overt act of love he ever committed against the 
heart of the fair Christina, was, ahvays puffing the 
smoke of his pipe towards that fair damsel, when- 
ever she was in the room, which was held a sure 
indication of the course to which his inclinations 
praited. Othman was considered a most promis- 
ing yottth,'Seeing that he had arrived at such a 
distinguished honour at the early age of forty- 
eight ; and there were those who did not scruple 
to hint that he might one day come to be governor 
of E^ngburgh. Othman and the Long Finne were 
sworn enemies ; the one, evincing his hostility, by 
comparing his rival to a bam>door in a frosty mom- 
ing, which iaalways smokii^ ; the other, by taking 
no notice, whatever, of Ids rival, in his presence, and 
making divers reflections upon him when absent. 

Tlia third member of the gusat council of New 
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Swedeland was Ludwig Variett, a wild, harem- 
scarem, jolly fellow, lazy as a Turk, idle as a West 
India planter, and so generous, when he had money^ 
that he was often obliged to be mean for the 
want of it. He held prudence, economy, necessity, 
and the like, to be words of Indian origin, and 
whenever any one used them in his presence, 
would exclaim, " Eh ! what ? — ^pru — I don't under- 
stand it^ it's Indian." Counsellor Variett dealt 
liberally, in a great variety of singular expletives 
and epithets, peculiar to himself, and which were 
at every one's service. But then he would con* 
sign people to the bitterest punishnients in this way, 
with such a good-humoured eccentric vehemence^ 
that nobody ever thought of giving him credit for 
being in earnest, or taking offence at his discourse. 
But with all this bad habit. Counsellor Ludwig 
was, in the main, a good-natured man, who todk 
the world as it went ; charitable to the poor> whom 
he would relieve with^ a hearty malediction ; one, 
m &ct, who would have deserved great credit for 
his liberality, had it not been too often exercised 
at the expense of his creditors. He never looked 
beyond the present moment, and was accustomed 
to anathematize Counsellor Langfanger's schemes 
of improvement, which were always founded on 
distant views of future advantage. The conse* 
quence was, that the latter got the reputation of a 
very long-headed person, while honest Ludvi% 
was st^matized as a short-sighted fellow. 
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When Shadracb Moneypenny appeared before 
the council of New Swedeland, the first offence he 
gave was omitting either to make a bow, or pull 
off his hat, to the great annoyance of Governor 
Piper ; who was as great a stickler for ceremony 
as the Emperor of China, or the secretary of state, 
in a republic, where all are equal. The Heer 
fidgeted, first one way, then another, made divers 
Wry faces, and had not Shadracb been a privileged 
person, on the score of his plenipotential functions, 
would have committed him to the custody of Lob 
Dotterel^ to be dealt with contrary to law. 

In the mean time, Shadracb stood bolt upright, 
with his hands crossed before him, his nose elevated 
towards the ceSing, and his eyes shut At length 
be snuffled out — 

' ^ Fliend Piper, the spirit moveth me to say unto 
IJhee, I am come firom Coaquanock to commune on 
the subject of the disputes amcmg our people and 
thine, about certain boundaries between our patent 
and the pretended rights of thy master.'' 

** Friend Piper — ^pretended rights,** repeated the 
Heer, muttering indignantly to himself. ** But 
hark ye, Mr. Shadracb Mesheck and the d — ^1, be- 
fore we proceed to business, you must be pleased 
to understand, that no man comes into the presence 
of the representative of the great Gustavus, the 
bulwark of the Protestant religion, without pulling 
off his hat." 

*" Friend Piper," replied Shadracb, standing in 
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precisely the poeition we have described — ^ Frieaid 
Rper, swear not at all. Verily, I do not puU ai( 
my hat to any one, much less to the representative 
cf the man that calleth himself the great Gustavut, 
whom I conceive a wicked man of blood, (»ie who 
propagateth religion with the sword of man instead 
of the word of Jehovah." 

^ YerJkuM und verdanU /" exclfdmed the Heei; 
in mortal dudgeon : '^ the great Gustavns, the bnl- 
wark of the Protestant &xth, a man of blood I 
Der teufei hole dich I Iswear, you shall put off 
your hat, or depart, without holding cosiference 
with us, with a flea in thine ear." 

*' Swear not at all," replied Shadrach, ^ friend 
Piper. Again I say to tliee, I will not poll off my 
hat; and, if necessary, I will deplart withafle&ih 
mine ear, as thou art pleased to express thyself, 
rather than give up the tenets of our^faith." 

" Du galgen schivenheQ^ quoth the Heer ; *' doee 
thy religion lay in thy hat, that thou refusest to put 
it off? But whether it does or not, I swear"*— 

^ Swear not all," cried theself^poised Shadrach* 

** 'Sblood I but I will swear, and so shall Lud* 
wig Varlett," cried the Heer ; whereupim Ludwi^ 
hoisted the gates of his eloquence, and poured forth 
such a torrent of expletives, that, had not ^ladracb 
been iiiunoveable as his hat, he had been utteiiy 
demolished. Tlmt invincible civil warrior, hoWi 
ever, neither opened his eyes, nor altered his pori* 
tion, during all the hot fire of Ckuq^eUor Varlett, 
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but remained motionless, except &e twirling of his 
thumbs. 

^ Friend Piper, is it thy pleasure to hear what I 
have got to say ? The sfHrit moveth me" — 

** The spirit may move thee to the d — V cried 
Peter, '^ or the flesh shall do it, if you don't pull 
off your hat, du ajis dem land^ejacter kerL^ 

** Verily, I understand not thy jargon, friend 
Peter," rejoined Shadrach ; '* neither will I go to 
him thou speakest 0^ at thme or any other man's 
Udding. Wilt thou hear the proposals of friend 
William Penn, or wilt thou not ? " 

" No, may I eat of the teufePs braden if I hear 
another word from that ugly mouth of thine, till 
you pull off your hat," exclaimed the chderic 
Heer, starting from his seat 

^'Thou mayst eat what thou pleasesrt, friend 
Piper," rejoined the other; ^and for my ugly 
ttouth, since it offends thee, I will depart to whence 
I came." So saying, he leisurely turned himself 
round, and was proceeding on Ins way, when the 
Heex Piper, to whose choler the dry eloquence of 
Shadrach added fresh fuel, cried out, ^ Stop ! " in 
a iroice of thunder. 

The machinery of Shadrach, which had been 
put in motion for his departure, stopped, accord- 
ingly, and he remained, standing in most rigid per- 
pendicularity, with his back to the Heer, and his 
liead turned over io^. shoulder, so as to meet his eye. 

" I am stopped, friend Piper," quoth he. 



The Heer Piper, hereupon, direcsted Lob Dotr 
terel, who was in attendance, as part of the jmh 
sance of the Governor of Ekdngburgh, forthwith 
to procure him a hammer and a tenpenny nail, an 
order which that excellent and attentive officer 
obeyed with his usual alacrity. 

"* Art thou goii^ to build thee an house, friend 
Piper, that thou callest for nails and hammers?*' 
asked Shadrach, 

" You shall see presently,'^ answered the Heer* 
^ Since your religion consists in wearing your hat, 
I shall take care you stick &st to the fiuth, by nail* 
ingit to your head, with this/ tenpenny nail.'* 

^ Thou may St do as thou pleasest, friend Kper,** 
repUed Shadrach, unmoved by the threat ^We 
have endured worse than this, ip the old world, and 
are ready for sufferance in the new. Even now, 
in yon eastern settlements, our brethren are ex- 
pelled from the poor refuges they have sou^t, and 
diased, like beasts, from the haunts of the new- 
settled {daces, as if their blood was the blood of 
wolves, their hands the claws of tigers, and their 
feet the feet of the murderer. Our faith grew up 
in stripes, imprisonment, and sufferings, and be* 
hold, I am re^dy ; smite — I am ready. The sav* 
age who hath no Gkxl, endures the tortures of fire^ 
without shrinking, and shall not I dare to su&r, 
whom he sustains ? Smite — I am ready." 

The Heer was now in the predicament of cer* 
tain passionate people, who threaten, what, wfaen 
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it comes to the pointy they shrink from inflictiiig. 
fiesides that the law of nations made the persons 
of envoys sacred, he could not bring himself to 
commit violence upon one, whose principles of non-- 
resistance were so inflexible. By way of coining 
off, therefore, with a good grace, he and Ludwig 
Varlett fell into a great passion^ and saluted Sha- 
drach Money penny with a duetof expletives, which 
that worthy plenipotentiary bore, for some time* 
with his usual stoical indiflbrence. 
. *< Art thou ready, friend Piper,'' exclaimed he, 
taking advantage of the two singers being out of 
breath. 

*^ Begone, and der teufel hole dichy and das ton- 
nerwetter scfUage dich kreutxeveis in den hoden^ 
cried the Heer. 

. *' I go, verily ; " and the good Shadrach marched 
leisurely out of the council chamber, with his hands 
crossed over his breast, his eyes turned upwards, 
neither looking to the right nor to the left. Coming 
to the place where he had left his horse, he untied 
him from the branch of an apple*tree, mounted by 
.the aid of a friendly rock, and seated himself in 
the saddle ; whereupon, he smote him in the side 
with his unarmed heel, and the horse, taking the 
hint, trotted off for the territory of Coaquanock. 

Thus was the negotiation between the powers 
of Elsingburgh and Coaquanock, wrecked on a 
point of etiquette, like that between England and 
ChMi, which happened in later times. The obsti* 
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nacy of Shadrach, in not pulling off his hat to the 
Heer, and that of my Lord Amherst, in refosic^ 
to prostrate himself ever so many times before the 
elder brother of the moon, were both, in all proba- 
bility, foQowed by consequences that alBfected mil- 
lions of human beings, or will afifect them at scxne 
future period. This proves the vast importance 
of etiquette, and we hope our worthy statesmen at 
the capital will persevere in their praiseworthy 
attempts, to make certam people, who don't know 
the importance of these matters, sensible of the 
abscdute necessity of precedence being rigidly ob- 
served, in going into dining rooms, and sitting down 
to dinner. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



What! shall not peqsle pay for being govem'd 7 

Ifl't not the secret of the politic 

To pigeon cits, and make the rogues believe 

'Tis for the public good 7 By'r lady, sirs. 

There shall not be a flea in an old mg, 

Or bug in the most impenetrable hole 

Of the bedstead, but shall pay 

For the privilege of sucking Christian blood. 

7^ AUkrmtm ; or^ Beggart an Hanthadt. 



Wolfgang LANGFANGER,the long-headed menv 
ber of the council of Elsingburgh, having, as we 
stated before, brought his private affairs into ^reat 
confusion, by devoting too much of his time to the 
public good, began, a year or two before our history 
commences, to think it high time the public good 
should repay some part of its weighty obligations. 
He had accordingly invented, and persuaded the 
Heer Piper to put into practice, a system of inter- 
nal improvement, which has been imitated, from 
time to time, in this country, ever since, with great 
success. The essence of his plan consisted in run- 
ning in debt for the present, and living afterward 
up(Hi the anticipation of future wealth. 

It happened, about the time we refer to, that a 
schooner arrived from some part of New-England, 
with a cargo of odd notions, commanded by a 
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oertain adventurer, ?dio deflgnated himself as 
Mows, to -wit: — ^ 

M Captain John Tomer, 
Master and owner 
Of this cargo and schooner." 

The sage Langfimger hailed this event as furnish* 
ing unquestionable augury that the town of Elsing- 
burgh was destined to monopoUze the commerce 
of all the dominions of his Swedish majesty in the 
new world, provided {Nroper measures were taken 
to improve its natural advantages. He accordingly 
jdaaned a great wharf, for the accommodation of 
thirty or forty large idiips, wit^ stores for goods, 
and every matter requisite for carrying on a great 
trade. 

Having {»rovided for the external commerce of 
Ebingbui^ Langfimger next turned his attention 
to its internal trade, winch consisted, as yet, in the 
cargoes of a few bark canoes, in which the Indians 
brought down muskrat and bear skins, to barter 
for Ugeii's milk. In order to accommodate these, 
be planned a canal, to coanect the Brandywine 
with the Delaware, by a cut, that would shorten 
the distance at least six miles. By this he boasted 
that the whole trade of the interior would centre 
at JSlsingburgh, tp the complete abandonment and 
destruction of Coaquanock, which must necessarily 
dwindle into utter insignificance. The Heer was 
excessively tickled widi the idea of being so 
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effectually rCTenged upon Sliadradi Mone; 
and the rest of his old enemies, the Quakers. 

His next project was that of beautifying the 
town, which, it must be confessed, was rather a 
rigmarole sort of place, built at random, the streets 
somewhat crooked, and the houses occasionally 
protruding themselves before their ne^hbours, in 
somewhat of an unmannerly manner. Langfiamger 
proposed to revise the whole plan, widen many of 
the principal streets, lay out several others upon 
a magnificent scale^ and pull down the houses that 
interfered with the improvement of the city, as he 
soon began to call the great town of Eikingburgfa. 
The Heer wais rather startled at thid project, ooii* 
sidering the expense of purchasing the houses to 
be pulled down, and the pix>bable opposition oi the 
good people who idbabited them. But Lang&nger 
was never at a loss on these occasions. 

He went forth among the villagers, with a atring 
of arguments, deductions, calculations, and antici* 
pations, enough to puzzle* if not convince, much 
wiser heads than Ihose which grew on the shouI« 
ders of the simple inhabitants. Admittii^ only 
that his premises were true, and that what he 
predicted would certainly come to pass, and there 
was no denying his conclusions. Accordingly, the 
good people became assured that ibe pulling dovni 
their houses, and cutting qp their gardens and fields 
into broad. streets and avenues, would, in no Uttb 
time, make every soul of them as rich as a Jew. It 
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curioas to see the apple trees cut down, the 
grass cut up, and the lots carved into the most 
whimsical shapes, by Wol%ang's improvements. 

The beautiihl grass-plots gave place to dusty or 
muddy avenues, branching off in all directions, 
and leading nowhere, insomuch that people could 
hardly find their way anywhere. Houses, that 
had hitherto fronted the street, now stood with 
their backs to it, ot presented a sharp comer ; and 
the whcde worid was turned topsy-turvy at Elsing- 
bui^h. But the genius of Counsellor Langfanger 
appeared to the greatest advantage in respect to 
certain obstinate persons^ who did not choose to 
have their houses pulled down over their heads, 
without being well paid for it. Wolfgang settled 
matters with these, by causing the houses to be 
valued at so much, and the improvement of the 
property, in consequence of pulling them down, as 
equivalent to the loss of the houses. These unrea- 
sonable persons were, by this equitable arrange- 
ment, turned out of doors, and left to live very 
ccKnfortably upon the anticipation of a great rise 
in the value of their estates. 

Under the magnificent system of Counsellor 
Wolfgang, the village of Elsingburgh grew and 
flourished, by anticipation, beyond all former ex- 
ani{de ; although, since that time, many similar 
wonders have been exhibited to the world. But 
fliere are always drawbacks upon human pros- 
perity — an inside, and an outside, to every thing. 
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The mischief was, that these great improTemmft 
cost a great deal of money, and there was very 
little of it to be had at Elsingburgh. Improvements 
brought debts, and debts are as naturally followed 
by taxes as a cow is by her tail; It becaitie neces* 
sary, at least, to provide for the pajonent of the 
interest upon the debt contracted^ in consequence 
of these invaluable improvements, in order tolceep 
up the public credit, and enable Counsellor Lang- 
fanger to carry aa his schemes, and improve the 
town, by running up a still heavier score. And 
here we will take occasi(Mi to remark upon a great 
singularity, which distinguishes the man who lays 
out his own, from him who disburses the pubfic 
money. How careful is he, in the first instance, 
to make the most o( it, to turn every penny to his 
advantage, and to weigh the probable gains in em- 
ploying it before he parts widi a dollar I Whereas, 
on the contrary, when he hath the management 
of the public funds, it is astonidiing how liberal he 
becomes ; how his generosity expands, and upon 
what questionable schemes he will expend millions 
that do not belong to him. There is another pecu- 
liarity, which ever accompanies the management 
of the public wealth, which is, that let a man be 
ever so honest beforehand, or ever so, desirous to 
exhibit to the world a pure example of disinterest- 
edness, some of this money will stick to his fingers 
in spite of his teeth, and bring his integrity into 
question. This is doubtless the reason why men 



ve SO unwilling to undertake thefie matters, and 
that only the wannest patriotism will induce them 
to have any thing to do with the public money. 

But to return to our history* The worthy Coun- 
sellor Langfanger, by direction of Gk)vernor Piper, 
forthwith set about devising the ways and means 
to keep up public credit, and go on with the public 
improvements. PoUtical economy, or the science 
of starving on philosophical principles, was not 
much understood at this time ; but genius supplies 
the want of precept and example. Counsellor 
Lang£uiger devised, and the Heer Piper adopted 
and enforced, a system of taxation more just and 
equally proportioned than any ever before knowm 
Nobody was to be taxed above one per cent, on 
his property ; but then, the Heer reserved to him- 
self to value the said property agreeably to his 
discretion. Accordia^y, to make his revenues 
meet his improvements, he was obliged to rate 
lands at a sort of imaginary prospective value, at 
least three times greater than any body would 
give for them. The good people of Hsingburgh 
were highly astonished at finding themselves so 
rich, and paid their taxes cheerfully, until the per- 
petual drain upon their pockets, to meet Counsellor 
Langfanger's improvements, made it convenient 
to sell some part of their property, when they were 
utterly confounded to find themselves rich only 
according to the Heer Pipei^s tax list. 

But agreeably to the homely old saying, '< In for a 
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penny, in for a pound," Wol^ang assured them diat 
if they stopped short in their improvements before 
they had got half through, all the money hitherto 
expended would be utterly lost ; but if they <Hily 
persevered to the end, they could not possibly fail 
of reaping a glorious harvest. The good folks 
scratched their heads, and paid their taxes. In the 
mean time the Heer and his counsellor every day 
discovered some new article to tax, until at length 
it came to pass, that every thing necessary to the 
existence of the people of Elsingbuigh, every thing 
that bel(Higed to them, to the very heads on their 
shoulders, and the coats on their backs, was loaded 
with imposts, to contribute to the great end of 
public improvement It will be only anticipating 
the course of events a few years, to say that many 
of these projects of Counsellor Langfanger never 
liealized the advantages he predicted, and of others 
that did, the profits were never reaped by those 
who paid for them, since a great portion of these 
Were, in process oi time, compelled to sell their 
property by piecemeal, to meet the perpetual 
Exactions of the Heer Piper and his long-headed 
counselbn 
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CHAPTER I. 
Not to be meddled with ezeept by philotophen. 

If we exam]iie» aided by the light of history, the 
course of human events, we shall find that every 
thing moves in a perpetual cirde. The world 
turns round, and all things with it Every tfai^g 
new is only the revival of soraethiDg forgotten ; 
and what are called improvements, discoveries, or 
inventions, are, for the most part, little else than 
matters that have agaipk oome uppermost, by tha 
eternal revolutions of the wheel of time. MuUh 
faility may be said to constitute the harmony of the 
universe, whose vast and apparent dianges and 
varieties are produced, like those of music, by the 
same notes differently arranged. 

^ It is an ill wind that blows nobody good," says 
the old proverb, and accordingly we find, that 
causes whidi produce the misery of one beii^, 
bring about the happiness of another, l^e tear 
of one eye is balanced by the smile of another 
cheek ; the agony of one heart, by the tru»porta 
of another, originating in the same source. So, to 
extend our principle f^cm ii^dividluils (a nations, 
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the misfortunes of one contribute to the prosperity 
of others ; and, as the circle of events is com- 
pletedy these very nations will be found to change 
their relations with each other, tlie happy one being 
wretched, the miserable one happy, in its turn. 
It is thus, too, with the succeeding generations of 
man. The struggles, violence, and crimes of a 
revolution in one age, bring about a salutary re- 
form of abuses, of which many generations reap 
the benefits in future times ; and thus diould every 
suffering mortal solace himself with the comfort- 
able assurance, that he is nothing more than a 
martyr to the happiness of some unknQwn being, 
who, in the course of events, will reap the harvest 
in joy, of what hath been sown in tears. 

Beyond doubt, many people who have not paid 
proper attention to the absolute monotony which 
characterizes the course of events in all ages of 
the world, and which is produced by the revolu- 
tions of our wheel, are of opinion that those re- 
finements in police, those schemes for public im- 
provement, and that noble system of political 
economy by which nations and communities are 
enabled to get over head and ears in debt, are the 
productions of the present age. But whoever 
compares the system of the Heer Piper, and his 
long-headed Counsellor Wolfgang Lang&nger,with 
that commonly in operation at this time in our 
cities aod states, will at once perceive it is nothing 
more than the same thing brought up again in the 
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revolutions of the great wheel, the primumnujbih 
of human events. In detailing ihe various plans 
of Governor Piper, to make all the little bad boys 
good by means of teaching them their A, B, C ; 
in his attempts to banish vice and poverty from 
Elsingburgh, by an ingenious mode of encour- 
aging idleness ; and in various other philanthropic 
schemes, which we shall from time to time develop^ 
it will appear to demonstration, that he anticipated 
the present age by at least a century and a half. 
The evolutions of our wheel demonstrated their 
inutility in a few years ; but the lessons of expe- 
rience are ever forgotten when their effects cease 
to be felt, and another turn of the world brought 
these schemes uppermost again ; whence they will 
again fisill, ajflter having given their impulse to the 
wheel, as the water falls out of the buckets, runs 
away to put some other power in motion, or is 
exhaled in clouds, whence it falls iii dews and 
showers, and once more replenishes the brook that 
turns the wheel* 
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CHAPTER 11. 

It was i'eveal'd to Master Scrttfle Stbono, 

The pestilence last year did take its rise, 

Not from foul air, but foul iniquities ; 

From wicked laughter in the public streets ; 

From teaching sinful parrots to swear oaths ; 

From wicked children spending all their pence 

In luxuries of cakes and gingerbread ; 

But above all, from making sinful men, 

Sheriffs, and such like dignitaries. 

These loud crying sins did cause dry summers, 

Make the sickness rage, and people die of fevers. 

BakumCs Asa ; or^ the Lecturer turned Hectorer, 

The Heer Piper, as we have seen in the pre- 
ceding details, was principally influenced, in hist 
political designs, by the advice of Counsellor Lang« 
fanger; but^he intrusted the administration of his 
ecclesiastical affairs to Dominie Kan ttwell, director 
of the consciences of the good people of Elsing- 
burgh. The Dominie, though a follower of Martin 
Luther, had little of the liberality of that illustrious 
reformer, being somewhat intolerant in his princi- 
ples, bigoted in his doctrines, sour in his humour, 
and a most bitter enemy to all sorts of innocent 
sports, which he represented as the devil's toys, 
with which that arch enemy seduced people from 
their allegiance to the church. He held all the 
surplus earnings of the poor, as well as all laying 
up for the future, to be little better than a distrust- 
ing of Providence ; taking every opportunity to 
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assure his flock, that it. was their duty to work 
bard all the week, shun all sorts of amusements 
and indulgences, and devote all they could earn 
to the good of the church, and the comfort of the 
parson. He pledged himself, if they would do 
this, they mi^t be easy as to the wants of the 
future, since, in case of sickness, loss of crops, or 
any other accidents of life, some miraculous inter- 
position would never &il to take place, by which 
their wants would be supplied. Beans and bacon 
would rain down from heaven, partridges would 
fly in at their doors and windows, and all their 
wants would be administered to, as a reward for 
their generosity to the parson. 

Dominie Kanttwell was a great dealer in judg- 
ments and miracles. The direct interposition of 
Providence was always visible to him, in every 
little accident that happened in the village ; and 
while he preached that this world was a mere state 
of probation, a furnace where good men were tried 
by fire, and subjected to every species of suffering, 
he took every opportunity of contradicting this 
doctrine, by converting every little good or ill ac- 
cident that happened to his flock into a judgment 
or a miracle — a reward for going to church, and 
honouring the parson, or a punishment for neg- 
lecting both. On one occasion, the only child of a 
poor widow happened to be drowned in paddling 
a boat on the river, on the Sabbath morning. The 
Dominie immediately visited the afflicted parent^ 
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and comferted her with the assurance of its being- 
a judgment upcm her for not sending the boy to 
church. In the afternoon he thundered forth from 
the pulpit, and contrasted this unhappy catastrophe, 
or signal judgment of Providence, with the miracle 
of the poor man, who, notwithstanding he was 
oyer }\ead and ears in debt, with a family of eight 
young children, had bestowed a part of his earn* 
ings upon a fund for converting the Hottentots, and 
was rewarded by a miraculous shot, by which he 
killed^ fat buck, a thing he had never done before 
in all his life. What was very singular, however, 
and would have excited some little suspicion, in 
any other case but that of the Dominie, he never 
gave any thing away himself, or trusted to any of 
these curacies in his own particular case, it beii^ 
a maxim of his, that to cause others to bestow their 
alms in charity, was equivalent to giving them 
himselfl In short, he held the consoling and com- 
fortable doctrine, that he was perfectly justified in 
indulging himself in the good things of this life, 
provided he could only persuade the poor of his 
flock to appropriate a portion of their necessary 
comforts to the great objects he had in view. 

The principal of these objects was, to put a stop 
to all sinful recreations, such as dancing, singing 
wicked ballads about love and' murder, indulging 
in the abominations of puppet shows, reading plays, 
poetry, and such heathen productions, and, in short, 
all those relaxations with which the cheerful and 
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amiable feelings of oar nature are io immediately 
connected. Hushed was the laugh, and mute the 
s|»%htly song, when Dominie Kanttwell went forth 
into the village ; and nothing was heard but the 
nasal twang of voices bellowing forth volumes 
ai burning wrath, and eternal fires, to those who 
dared to be happy, in a mcnnent of cessation from 
toil. These, together with certain tracts, contain- 
ing wonderful accounts of ccxiversions of young 
sinners of five years old, denunciations of eternal 
punishment upon wicked lau^iers, who dared to 
smile, even while the bottomless pit was yawning 
to receive them, together with pious exhortations 
to pay the Dominie well, and contribute to the con- 
version of the Hottentots, were the only relioa- 
tHHis and amusements permitted in the village of 
Elsingburgh. 

Aided by the influence of the Heer, the eloquence 
of aunt Edith, and the activity of Lob Dotterel, the 
merry little village of Elsingburgh, in process of 
time, became a dull, torpid, dronish hive, where 
nothing was thought of but the bottomless pit 
People neglected their labours to sing psalms, and 
instead of paying their debts, gave their money to 
the Dominie, trusting to a miracle for support io 
case of accident. Lob intruded himself into every 
house, in search of old ballads, and such like enor^ 
mities,and never rested till he had succeeded, either 
by persuasion, threats, or bribery, in displacing 
these ancient memorials. These were replaced 
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by tradts, sach as we ha^e before specified, whiiA 
were printed on large sheets, to be pasted on the 
waHsyin the room of the carnal and wicked legends 
of ballad poetry. 

In a Utde while, there was not one ,of .these to 
he seen, except ia the shop of a heterodox cobUer, 
whose walls were decked with a numerous ooUeCr 
tion of old Swedish ballads, such as he had heard 
in his youth ; and which were connected, and in<- 
tertwined with all the delightful recdlections which 
throng around the thoughts of our native home, 
when we have Idft it for ever. These venesable 
old legends were his choioest treasures, and con- 
stituted the source of his principal delights. He 
sung them, while at woric in his shop r ftod in the 
leisure of evenings sat at Us door, chanting his 
ditties in an agreeable voice, that never £ailed to 
collect around him a crowd of little urchins, and 
sometimes seduced the hearers from an opposite 
house, where the Dominie and aunt Edith had in* 
stituted a society for celebrating the horrors of the 
bottomless pit. 

These seductions of the old ballads were faigh^ 
resented, and Lob Dotterel was directed to arm 
himself with a quantity of tracts, replenish his paste 
pot, and attack the ballads, tooth and nail. Crispin, 
who had some idea that nobody had a right to 
meddle with his ballads, resisted the high constable, 
at first, with argument ; but finding that Lob was 
proceeding to displace his fiivourito ditty, very 
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discourteouslj seized hkn round the ^vmst^ threw 
him out of the window, and emptied the paste-pot 
upon Master Dotterel'^ head. But this outrage of 
the wicked cobbler was speedily punished, by a 
special judgment, according to the theory of Do- 
ounie Kanttwell; who wisely employed human 
means, however, to bring it about The Dominie 
used all his influence, as well as that of the Heer 
Piper and aunt Edith, to persuade people their shoes 
would never prosper, if made, or even mended, by 
the wicked, ballad-singing cobbler. One, who 
persisted, notwithstanding, in employing him, had 
a new pair of shoes, made by poor Crispin, stolen 
from him, the very night they were brought home, 
by some heaven^inspired rogue. The influence of 
the Dominie, and his coadjutors, did not fail to bring 
aiK)ther judgnnent on the cobbler. Who gradually 
k»t bis custom, and with it, all heart to sing ballads. 
The judgment was completed in a most singular 
manner, by the destruction of his shop, ballads and 
all, by a fire ; wldch, as nobody could tell how it 
happened, was set down by the Dominie, in his next 
Sunday's sermon, for a special interposition of 
Providence. 

The cobbler departed from the village, and 
many years afierward, was discoivered, as we shall 
relate in the sequel, in the person of the wealthy 
Burgomaster, or AldennanSpangler of New- York, 
who had risen to wealth, and city honours, and 
loved old ballads as wcA aa ever. But this did not 
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impeach Dominie Kanttwell's miracle, or diminish 
the confidence of the people of the village, in the 
aptitude of Providience to revenge any offence to 
that worthy person. Honest Spangler, however, 
died at a good old age, and directed the following 
epitaph to be graven on his tomb stone, in proof 
that he had preserved his respect for old ballads, 
to the last : 

Here underneath this pair of stones, 
Rest honest WoWert Spangler's bones, 
Who, in this city, prospered right well, 
Spite of the d-^1 and Dominie Kanttwell. 
He with his hitest Christian breath, 
Bears testimony until death. 
That he iMver knew since he was bom'd, 
A9 honest man that ballads scom'd. 

Wolvert was the last person th^t maintained the 
legitimacy of old baUads in the village of Elsing^ 
burgh. From the time of the signal judgment that 
followed his contumacy, the sound of cheerful 
gayety, the merry laugh, and sprightly dance were 
no more heard or seen ; and even the tinkling cow- 
bell, that homely music whose simplicity so charm* 
ingly accords with rural scenes and rural quiet» 
was banished, because the wicked cows disturbed 
the Dominie by tinkling them on Sabbath day. 

The Dominie, and his zealous coadjutor aunt 
Edith, rejoiced mightily in their work, and pre- 
dictedwonderfuleffects from the downfall of wicked 
ballads, profane singing, and the tinkling of the 
cow-bells. But it might be shrewdly observed, 
that the corruptions of human nature are like those 
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of the bloody thi|t break out into little pimples^ 
which, though they disfigure the face somewhat^ 
jnroduce no fatal results, unless they are forcibly 
driven in, when they are apt to occasion the most 
mortal diseases. Physicians should be careful how 
they tamper with the pimples ; and refoitners should 
beware, lest, like unskilful tinkers, in stopping one 
hole^, they open half a dozen others. It was thufif 
with the result of Dominie Kanttwell's reforma- 
tions. 

The worthy folks of Elsingburgh, being restrained 
in those little amusements and recreations, which, 
as it were, sanctify those hours of leisure, so dan* 
gerous to mankind in general, unless some license 
of this kind is allowed them, began to indulge i» 
practices more fatal to the repose of society, and 
the happiness of mankind, than ^nging or dancing. 
The pimples disappeared from the surface, but the 
humours struck deeper within. The deep and 
dismal vices of gloom and superstition came in 
the place of cheerful amusements ; and it was ob- 
served, that more instances of overreaching ill 
bargains, more interruptions in social harmony, and 
more lapses from chastity, took place in one year, 
than formerly occurred in five. The ignorant 
seemed to think they obtained a license for certain 
worldly offences, by practising the outward forms 
of piety, and giving money to the Dominie ; while 
the evil disposed made religion a cloak for their 
hypocrisy. 
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But these were not the only consequenoes of this 
system of coaxing the poor out of the surplus of 
their bttle earnings, for pious purposes, and trusting 
to miracles in time of need, backed by the proscrip<- 
tion of smiles and song. Instead of laying up 
something for rainy days, and providing against 
those ebbs of fortune which occur so frequently in 
the tide of human affairs, they parted with these, 
little nest-eggs, trusting to the assurances of Do- 
minie Kanttwell, that if the worst came to the worst, 
they would be fed like the prophet, even by the 
ravens. But when. these trying seasons came» 
when the mildew spoiled the harvest, or sickness 
unnerved the arm of the lusty tradesman, it often 
came to pass, that the bitter effects of neglecting 
worldly means fell heavily upon them. The part- 
ridge did not fly in at the window, nor the unskilful 
marksman always hit his deer. Poverty, the 
kievitable consequence of relying on miracles for 
relief, at least in these latter days, came to be the 
portion of many.^ 

To meet these visitations, the Dominie, with the 
aid of aunt Edith, instituted a society for the relief 
of thetse unfortunate people, thus suffering for their 
faith in miracles. Those who chanced to have 
preserved that little surplus, so essential to the 
welfare of the labouring ^la^ses, were induced to 
part with a portion of it, and thus to prepare them- 
selves for becoming objects of charity in turn, by 
placing their future wants at the mercy of the rubs 
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and accidents of life. Those who found it more 
agreeaUe to live without labour, at the expense of 
others, seeing they could now indulge their wishes, 
without suiTering the consequences of idleness, 
gradually remitted their labours, both of eamng 
and saving. Thus recruits poured in on every 
side; idleness increased; extravagance sprdad 
abroad ; and, in no long period of time, -the little 
industrious community 6f Elsingburgh, where a 
beggar had hitherto never been seen, became a 
nest of paupers. The busy Dominie, together with 
his zealous assistant, then set about instituting so- 
cieties of other kinds, for the relief of these growing 
nuseries. But the more societies they formed, the 
more beggary and idleness increased. Counsellor 
Langfanger was then consulted, as to the best 
remedy for these crying evils ; and accordingly, 
advised a society for the encouragement of Industry. 
But this plan unluckily failed, owing to the extra- 
ordinary fact, that so long as the other societies 
offered relief without working, nobody applied for 
employment, to the society for encouraging in- 
dustry. So easy is it to ^make people worse, in 
trying to make theih better ! ' 
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CHAPTER ni. 

TImm was a madaMOi, mail as a March hare could be. 
And people swore that no man coukl madder be thaa he ; 
Bat the madman was resolved, even with them to be. 
So lie swore that all the world was mad, excepting only he. 

Our youthful readers may perhaps be inclined 
ta suspect that we have forgotten our heroine, aod 
lost sight of the principal object of every history 
of this kind, which ought always to be that pf 
thro';ving as many obstacles in the way of the hap- 
piness of lovers as possible. But the suspicioQ is 
entirely ^oundless. The fair Christina is. not an 
object to be so easily overlooked ; and though we 
may occasionally turn aside from her affairs, to 
graver matters of state, it is only with a view of 
giving our lovers an opportunity of enjoying, with- 
out interruption, those innocent, and never-to- 
be-forgotten^ delights, that accompany the early 
dawnings of affection ; and to which the aged al- 
ways look back as the happiest period of«existence. 

The blue-eyed maid, and the fair tall youth* were 
left pretty much to themselves, during the progress 
of the autumnal season, the governor and aunt 
Edith being both, as we have before stated, busily 
employed, the one in public improvements, the 
other reforming mankind. The youthful pair sung, 
and read, and rambled together ; and every pass* 
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iog day added to the strength of those ties, whick 
were graduiJly uniting their hearts for ever. Kon- 
ingsmarke, although his actions and looks expressed 
all the feelings of a devoted attachment, never made 
any explicit declaration on the subject, for both 
seemed satisfied with the svreet consciousneiss of 
mutual attachment. Christina had no rivals in the 
village, and Othraan Pfegel treated her with a sort 
of pouting indifference, seldom intruding on their 
lonely rambles, or disturbing their domestic enjoy- 
ments. 

But Christina was far from beipg happy. She 
could not deceive herself with the hope, that her 
affection would be, sanctioned by her father's appro- 
bation ; and every new feeling that developed itself 
in the progress of her afiections, served to convince 
her that a time would come, when a more intimate 
union would be necessary to her happiness. Be^ 
sides this, certain indefinable and vaguQ suspicions, 
which, ever as she chased them from her mind, 
returned again tpt haunt her lonely musings, 
gave her many a heartache. These suspicions 
were kept alive by the sudden and unaccountable 
changes in the expression of Koningsmarke's eye^ 
which occasionally indicated a wild ferocity, as 
well as by the mysterious warnings of the Snow 
Ball, who took every opportunity of uttering most 
fearful oracles, that Christina could not compre-' 
hend, but which excited vague apprehensions. 

She became gradually fond of solitude, and ofteB. 

VOL. I — L 2 



114 KONIlfOSMAILKm. 

Bidttlged henelf in k»g and lonely walk«, usoatlly 
tMovfiog the course of the little stream, whose 
windiDgs led to the icnests, which spread their 
endless shades towards the west, the haunt of 
Indianft and th^ir game. 

These neighbouring Indians w^re, for the most 
part» on firiendly terms with the i^ites at Elsing^ 
burgh; but oocaskmally, took Httle miffs, and 
committed depredations on the cattle and fields. 

On the banks of this stream, about a mile, or 
perhaps a mile and a half from the village, resided 
a singular being ; a white man^ who came there 
about fifteen years from the period of which we 
are treating, and had ever since lived alone on 
&at spot. His dwelling consisted of dry sticks, 
supported on one side by &n old log, on the other 
by the earth, and covered over with leaves. It was 
neither sufficiently high to allow him to stand 
»q[)right, nor long enough to permit him to lie at 
fell length. He possessed no means for lighting 
or preserving fire, but, in the coldest weather, 
contented himself with crawling into his hut, stop>- 
ping the mouth of it with leaves, jind remaining 
there till hunger drove him forth. Yet he appeared 
to delight in this miserable mode of existence, 
which no persuasion could induce him to forsake, 
to join in participating in the labours and enjoy- 
ments of social life. He enjoyed perfect health, 
and never asked charity, except when neither nuts 
HOT apples could be procured in the woods and 
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orchards. Th^n he wo^Id appear in the vilhge* 
uttering certain unintelligible sounds, ii?faidi die 
people understood as expressive of his wants, and 
relieved him accordingly. For fifteen years this 
solitary being ha^d never been heard to speak a 
nngle word that could be understodd, either from 
a natural dumbness, a derangement of mind, or a 
wish to escape all* questioning, as to who he was, 
or whence he came, two things that nobody ever 
knew. He seemed, however, a harmless being, 
and when the ;peopIe gdt a little used to him, he 
ceased to excite either curiosity or apprehension. 

Christina often walked that way, without think- 
ing of the hermit, or fearing any outrage ; although 
there had been rumours in the village, that he was 
once or twice seen, about the full of the moon, in 
a paroxysm of raving insanity. 

One afternoon she stole away from Konings* 
marke, to take a solitary walk along the brook-side, 
and strolled as far as the hut, which happening to 
be untenanted at that moment, she sat down near 
to it on the bank of the stream. It chanced that 
a little popular song of her own country, which 
turns on a breach of constancy on the part of a 
young woman, came over her mind, and she was 
humming it to herself, wl^n a wild and horrible 
laugh alarmed her fears. She started up^ and 
looking round, beheld the hermit, coming towards 
her with the look and action of a maniac. 

^ Ha I ha r he exclaimed ; "" have I found joa 
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at last^ &ithleB9, inconstent giri I Hiou art abe— ^ 
I know thee by thy song.'f 

Thus saying, he rushed towards the affiighted 
maid, and attempted to drag her. towards his hut* 
Christina struggled,^ stnd begged him for Grod's sake < 
to release her; but his violence only increased 
with opposition. His eyes flashed fire» be gnashed 
his teeth, and foamed at the mouth in horrible 
ecstacy. 

•*0 ! for pity's sake— -for the sake of Heaven, my 
fiither, all those who have been kind to you, let me 
go — I am not her you think ; my name is Christineu** 
' ^ False, deceitful woman," cried the maniac; 
^did I not hear thee sing the song — the very soi^I 
do I not know thee by thy soft blue eye, thy curling 
flaxy hair, thy voice, thy very breath, whose sweet* 
ness I once used to inhale? Thou bast sought me, 
to laugh at my misery and triumph in my wrongs. 
But eome--*come in," added he in a hurried tone--- 
^ come in ; the bridal bed is made ; I have waited 
for you many long wintry nights, when the wolves 
howled, and thought you'd never come« In^— in 
-—we shall be happy yet." 

So saying, he again attempted to force her 
towards the door of his wretched hut. The poor 
girl shrieked and struggled with all her might, ond 
the fury of the- midman increased with her resist- 
ance. He dragged her forcibly along, and when 
she caught by the young trees, to enable her to 
resist more effectually, cruelly bruised her tender 
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hands, to force her to kt go faer hold. Gradually 
her powers of resistance gave 'way to a Jbintingy 
deadly languor. Again, ^e shrieked ; and at that 
moment a man with a gun darted from the woods 
towards them. The maniac let go his hold« and, 
ere the stranger could point his gun, darted for- 
ward and seized it with both hands. A mortal 
struggle ensued. The maniac, with a desperate 
effort, snatched the gun from the other; who, 
springing forward, seized him round the waist, and 
forced him to drop the weapon in order to defend 
himself. They fell, the stranger uppermost ; but 
in the act of falling, the maniac seized him by his 
ruf^ tore it ofi^ grappled his neck with his long 
nails, and, burying his teeth in his flesh, seemed to 
enjoy the sucking of his blood. Koningsmarke, for 
it was he, turned black in the &ce, and his eyes 
became gradually almost shrouded in darkness, 
when, with a convulsive effort, he placed his knee 
on the breast of the maniac, drew himself up on a 
sudden, and loosed his hold. Both started up; but 
Koningsmarke had a moment'is advantage, which 
he employed in seizing the gun and running a fcvf 
steps from him. The other followed. 

"Stand off," cried Koningsmarke.*^ "Were I 
alone, I would give you a fair chance ; but the 
life and happiness of an angel is at stake. ' Stand 
off— or— " 

The maniac advanced-^-one — ^two steps. The 
third was the step to eternity. The piece went 
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oflf widi a true aim ; he uttered a yelHng laugh, 
jumped into the air, and feU without sense or mo- 
tion. Komngsmarke, after satisfying himself that 
all was ov^ with the poor wretch, hastened to 
Cfaristina, who was lying insensible, with her hair 
dishevelled, her garments torn, and her cheeks as 
white as the pure and snowy bosom, whose modest 
covering had been displaced in the struggle. He 
called her his dear Christina ; he ran to the brook 
for water to sprinkle her face; and kissed the 
drops as they rolled down her pale cheeks. At 
length she opened het eyes, gazed f6r a moment 
as if bewildered, and shut them again. By degrees, 
however, she recovered a recollection of her situa* 
tion — adjusted her dress, and essayed to express 
her gratitude. But her voice failed her. She saw 
the blood running from the neck of her deliverer, 
wiped it away with her hair, and wistfully gazing 
on the wound, cried out v^th an expression of hor- 
rible and sudden despair — ** The scar I the scar T 
Covering her face with both her hands, she groaned 
in the agony of conflicting emotions, and throwing 
herself to the earth, was relieved from distraction 
by a shower of tears. 

It was now evening — ^the youth raised her up, 
placed her arm within his, and pressed it tenderly 
to his heart Christina shuddered, and looked up 
in his face with an expression so tender, yet so 
wretched, that had not his conscious heart told him 
it was now impossible, he would have asked her to 
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be his for ever. They walked home without utter- 
ing a word, aud were received with a very bad 
'grace by the Heer, who did not much like their 
walking so late by moon-light. But when he heard 
the story of Christina's deliverance from the bluQ- 
cyed maiden herself, he wept over her like an 
infant, and, grasping the Long Finne in his arms, 
blessed the youth, and called him his dear son^ 

A long illness followed this adventure, on .the 
part of Christina, and when her health was appa^- 
rently restored, her innocent sprightliness, her 
buoyant step, rosy cheek, laughing eye, and all 
the bright hopes which youth delights to cherish, 
seemed gone for ever. From tfus time forward, the 
character and deportment of the poor girl seemed 
to have undergone a great change. Violent bursts 
of gayety, followed by instantaneous gloom aijd 
despondency; laughter and tears; listless acqui- 
escence, or obstinate opposition to the wishes of 
all around her, bespoke either an unsettled mind, 
or a heart torn by contending feelings. It was 
believed that the fright of her late adventure had 
unsettled her nerves, and all the wise old women 
of the village prescribed for her in vain. 

But her deportment towards the Long Finne was 
marked by the most sudden and extraordinary 
inconsistencies. Sometimes she would silently 
contemplate his face, till the tears gushed from 
her eyes ; and at others, when he came suddenly 
into her presence, utter a scream of agonized feel- 
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ing, and flee from his presence with a look of haj> 
TOT. She would sometimes consent to take the 
arm of the youth, and walk along the river side, 
and then, as if from a sudden and irresistible im- 
pulse, snatch it away^ and recoi) from him, as from 
the touch of a serpent. In short, every passing 
day made it more and more apparent, that she "was 
struggling with powerful and contending emotions, 
that obtained an alternate mastery, and governed 
her actions, for the moment, with unlimited sway. 

Koningsmarke, though he saw; and appearied to 
lament this change in her character, never essayed 
to draw from her the cause. He seemed deterred 
by a secret c<msciousness„ that a full explanation 
w6uld do him at least no good, and continued his 
attentions as usual. 

Bombie of the Friz:^led Head acted a conspicu- 
ous part at this time, and became more inccxnpre- 
hensibl^ than ever. She seemed to know the secret 
of all these wonders, but would tell nothing of what 
she knew ; contenting herself with a more than 
usual quantity of mysterious warnings, too well 
now understood by Christina, but incomprehensible 
to her father. The Heer often cursed her in the 
bitterness of his perplexity, exclaiming — " why dost 
thou not speak out, thou execrable Snow Ball." 
But Bombie only shook her head, and replied as 
usual : " I have seen what I have seen — ^I know 
what I know/' 

One day as Koningsmarke had taken a solitary 
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Wttlk^ and was! seated on the hiank of the stream, 
close by the hut of the soKtary stranger, reflecting 
painfully on matters that deeply concerned him- 
8^ he was roused from his reverie by the WeU- 
knpwn Voice of the Snow Ball, cdling out ^Kon- 
ingsmarkeP' 

** I am here," he replied; 

"Thou art here, when thou shouldst be far 
away " cried the Snow Ball* * Art tiiou not satis- 
fied with the niother's fate, that thou hungerest 
for the ruin of the daughter's happiness I Go thy 
ways, or I will tell what I have seen, and Vhiect I 
know.** 

** Who will believe thee ?*' TepUed the Long 
Finne. " Thou art a slave, and canst not witness 
sigamst him that is free. I have been long enough 
a wanderer, without a renting place ; I have found 
a home at last, and I will not go heaoe» Tell what 
thou wilt ; I care not*" ^ 

"Ay/* cried the sibyl, "thou hast found a home^ 
at the price of misery to those who afford thee a 
shelter ^ diou hast turned viper, and stung him that 
warmed thee at his fire ; dm hast nestled thyself 
into an innocent bosom, to destroy its repose, or 
corrupt its innocence, and tortured the heart that 
would, ay, and will yet, die for thee, if thou tin- 
gerest herev Deparli I say» and let this one act 
towards the daughter atone for thine acts to the 
mother.'* ' 

The LcHig Finne wning his hands, and the leaito 

VOL. I— M 
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jroQod dawn his cheeka, as he exclaimed, ^ Womaon ! 
womaa I whither shall I go 7 I would remain here, 
where xiooe but thou and n know who I am, 
and atone for the past, by devoting myself to die 
happiness of Christina $nd her &&er. This is my 
only chance ; for if I go hence an outcast, I shall 
becon\e — ^what I once was. The fate of mine 
immortal soul turas upon this cast" 

" It is too lajte," replied the other; **she knows 
IT NOW. Dost thou not see it in her tears, her 
struggles, her pale cheek, and wild and hcdlow 
eyes? It is too late ; if thou stayest she dies—jf 
thou goest speedily, she may yet live. Hence, 
theUi and n^er let her aee thee more^** 

** AwaysQid raven," answered the youth, rescm- 
ing his obduracy. ^. If shb shouU rise from tbs 
deadt and motion me with her flesUess finger, to 
the north or the south, the east or the west — ^nay, 
if I saw the hand of fate pomtii:^ to the destmo- 
tion of myself and all around rae, I would stay." 

The s3[)yl dropped her hom*hc»ded cane, rai«e4 
her bent, decrepit figure^ till ahe stood upright as 
the tall i»ne, threw her hands and eyes towar<lB 
heaven, ai^ cvied ou(t» in Ar bitterness of Ker 
heart — 

" Stay tben-**^nd. may the curse of the wicked 
eome swifUy upon thee. May the sorrows tbo« 
bast caused unto o&era reooil' tenfold upon thy 
blasted head. May the malediction of the faiAe#^ 
W^MSi opened his house to thee, erusii the spoiler. 



May the foigiveness of her who voll die forgivhig 
thee, be but the forerunner of thine eternal coq« 
demnation to that fire which is never quenched 
and never consumes.'^ ^ 

Again Bombie relapsed into her usual stooping 
attitude, picked up her fitick, and disappeared, 
leaving the youth with a load of consciousness on 
his heart, but with a. determined purpose not to 
depart fixm £lni^gbiBrgl}« 
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CHAPTER IV. 

^ Cold and raw the north winds blow, 
Btoak in the moimidg iBarly ; 
All the hills are coYered wiUi voow. 
And winter 's now come fairly.* 

Winter, with silver lockB aiui speirkKng idclei^ 
now gradually approached, under cover of his 
north-west wiads, his pelting storms, cold, frosty 
mornings, and bitter, freezing nights. And here 
we will take occasion to express our obligations to 
the popular author of the PiorEERS, for the plea<» 
sure we have derived from his happy delineations 
of the progress of our seasons, and the successive 
changes which mark their course. All that re-^ 
member their youthfol days in the country^ and 
look back with tender, melancholy enjoyment, upon 
their slippery gambols on the ice, their Christmas 
pies, andinut-crackingti by the cheerful fireside, wiH 
read his pages with a gratified spirit, and thank 
him heartily for having refreshed their memory, 
with the half-efiaced recollections of sceiies and 
maimers, labours and delights, which, in the pro-t 
gress of time, and the changes which every where 
mark his course, will in some future age, perhaps,, 
live only in the touches of his pen. If, in the course 
of our hist(»7, we should chance to dwell upon 
scenes somewhat similar to those be describes^ or 
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to maik the varying tints of our reasons, -with a 
tameness of colouring, let us not' be stigmatleeii 
with borrowing from hinn since we only copy from 
the same original. 

Tlie hdydays, those wintry blessings, winch 
cheer the heart of youi^ and old, and give to the 
gloomy depths of winter the life and spirit of laugh* 
ing, jolly springs were noW near at hand. The 
chopping-*knife ga^e token of gopdly mmced pies, 
and the bustle of the kitchen afforded shrewd ii^ 
dications of what was coming by and by. The 
oelebration of the new year, it is well known, 
came originally from the nortfiem nations of Ekh 
rope, who still keep up Many of the practtcef^ 
amosements, and enjoyments, known to their an- 
eestors. The Heer Piper valued himself upoh 
being a genuine northern man, and consequently, 
held the winter bolydays in special favour and 
affection. In adcStion to this hereditarv attache 
mentto ancient cust(Mns,itwas shrewdly suspected, 
that his zeal in oel^bnrating these good old sporta 
was not a little quickened, in consequence c^ h» 
mortal antagonist, William Penn, having hinted, hi 
the course of their controversy, that the pracUoe 
of keeping holydays savoured not only of popery, 
but paganism. 

Before the Heer consented to sanction tke pr(^ 

Jects of Dominie Kanttwell for abolishing sports 

and ballads, he stipulated for foil liberty, on the 

]Murt of himself and his people of Elsingbmgh, to 
VOL. I — M 2 
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eaV driiA:, ak^ and froUe as mueh a* ffaey liked^ 
during the wudter hcdydays. In &ct, the Dominie 
made no^peTticu]ftr opposition to this suspenskm 
of his blue laws, being somewhat addicted to good 
^Ijng and drinking^ wbenevelp the occasion justi- 
fied; that is to say9.whenever such accidents came 
iflhisway. 

It had long been the custom Mritb Governor 
Fiper» to osber in the new year with a grand sup* 
per, to which the Dominie, the members of the 
^council, and certain of the most respectable bioi^fa* 
era, were i\lway s |)idden. This year, he determined 
to see the old year out, and the new one in, as.the 
phrase was, having just heard of a great victory 
gained by tbe bulwai^ of the Protestant religion^ 
Ae immortal Gustavus Adolphus ; which, llio«gh 
it happened nearly four years bef(Nre» bad only 
Mw reached the village of Elsingburgh. Accord* 
JAgly, the Snow Ball Bombie was set to woiit in 
the cooking of a mortal supper; which, agreeably 
to the taste of West Indian epicures,, she seasoned 
tirith such enormou£i quantities of red pepper, that 
whoever ate, was obliged to drink, to keep Us 
mouth from getting on fire, like unto a chimney. 

Exactly at ten o'clock, the guests sat down to 
the table, where they ate and drank to the success 
of the Protestant cause, the glory g£ the great 
Gnstavus, the downfall of Popery and the Quakers, 
with equal zeal and patriotism* The instant the 
dpqk struck twelve, a round was fired firom the 
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iaU vni a^ vaat and bottoidless bowl, supposed to 
be the ideQtical one in which the famous wise men 
of Gotham iwent to • sea, waB' I^rought in, filled to 
the utmost brim with. smcJdng punch* The mem* 
ory of the departed year, and the hopes of the 
future, was then drank in a^ special bumper, after 
which the ladies retired, and noise and fun became 
the order of the night The Heer told bis great 
story of havingsurprised and takena whole picquet* 
guard, under the great Gustavus ; and each of th^ 
guests contributed his tale, taking special care» 
however,not to outdo their host in the marvellous, a 
thing which alwa.ysput the governor out of humour. 
CounseUor Laagfanger talked wonderfully about 
public improvements ; CounseUor Varlett sung, or 
rather roared, a hundred verses of a song in praise 
of Rhenish wine ; and Otbttiaa Pfegel smoked and 
tippled, till he actuaJHy came to a determination of 
bringing matters to a erisis with the &ir Christina 
the very next day. Such are the wonder-working 
powers of hot punch I As for the Dominie, he 
departed about the dawn of day, in such a plight, 
that if it had not been impossible, we should have 
suspected him of being, as it were, a little over- 
taken, with the said punch.. To one or two per- 
sons who chanced tpsee him, he actually appeared 
to stagger a litde ; but such wa» the stout faith oi 
the good Dcmiinie's. parishioners^ that neither of 
these worthy fellows would believe his own aycjft 
n^cientlx to state these paftiQulara^ 
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A couple of houn ^ep sufficed to ditpene thft 
tapours of punch and pepper-pot ; for heads, in: 
those days were much harder than now, and the 
Heer, as well as his rcHstering companions, rose 
betimei^ to give and receive the cofnpliments ami 
good wishes of the season^ The morning was 
still, clear, ahd frosty. The sun shone with the 
lustre, though not with the warmth of summer, 
and his bright beams ^ere receded with inde* 
scribable splendour, from tfie '^assy, smooth ex* 
panse of ke,. that spread across, and op and down 
the broad river, &r as the eye could see. The 
smoke of the vilfcige diinineys rose straight hilo 
the air, looking like so many inverted pyramids^ 
spreading gradiaally hroade;r, and broader, until 
they melted away, and mixed imperceptibly with 
ether. Scarce was the sun above the horizon^ 
when the village was alive widl rosy boys and giris^ 
dressed in their new suits, and gdng forthwith such 
warm anticij^ations of happiness, as time and exr 
perience imperceptibly fritter away, into languid 
hopes, or strengthening apprehensions^ '' Happy 
New Year !•• came from every mouth, and every 
heart. Spiced beverages and lusty cakes, were 
given away with liberal open hand ; every body 
was welcomed to every house ; all seemed to 
forget their little heart-burnings, and disputes of 
yore — all seemed happy, and all were so ; and 
the Dominie, who always wore his coat with fcfur 
great pockets on new-year's day, came bone aead 
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emptied thorn fleve&.times» of loads of new-year 
cookies* 

When the gay groujps bad finished their roundfii 
in the village, the ice. in fircmt was seen all alive- 
with the small fry of JSlliui^uigh, gambolling and 
dutting, sliding and tumbling^ belter skelter, and 
making the frostrbit ears of winter glad with the, 
soonds of mirth and lievdry. In one place was a 
group playing at hurley, with ecoeked sticks, with 
which they sometimes hit the ball> aad socnetimea 
each other's shins, la anolheK a knot oS sliders^ 
foDowing in a row, so that if the iforemost fell, the 
rest were sure to tumble over him. A little iarther 
nught be seeln a few, that had the good fortune to 
possess a pair of skates, luxuriating iti that most 
graoefid of all ezerciaes, and emulated by 8(xm 
half a dozen little lirofains, with smooth.bones &8t^ 
ensd to their feet^ in imitation of the others, skatii^ 
away with a gravity and perseverance worthy of 
better implements. AU was rout, lau^ter, revelry, 
and bappinessi and that day the icy minor of the 
noble Dekware reflected as ligld bearts as ever 
beat together in tiie new world. Attwedve o'dkock, 
the jolly Heer, aooovding to his immemorial custom^ 
went forth from the edge of the river, distributing 
apfrfea, and other dainties, together with handsful 
of wampum, which, rotling away on the ice in dif* 
ferent directions, occasioned innpmerable contests 
and squabbles amoQg the fry, whose disputes, 
tumUeSy and oooasiooal buffbtitigs lor tbe pmeib 
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urert inimitably iadkarani upon the dippery ^fe- 
meat Among the most obstreperous and mi»- 
ehierous of the crowd was that likely fellow Cupid, 
who made more noiie, i^d tripped up more heels 
that day, than any half a dosten of his cdtempom- 
ries. His voice could be heard above aU the rest, 
especially after the- arrival <^ the He^, befine 
whom he seemed to thitdc il his duty to exert him- 
self^ while his unrestrained, extmvagant laugh, 
exhibited that singular hilarity of spirit which diah 
tinguishes the deportment of the Afideaa slave firom 
the mvariable gravity of (he fineeredman of thb 
western j^gM. 

All day, and until after the srai had set and ^ 
sba^ws of night succeeded^ the ilports oontintted> 
and the merry sounds rung far and near, occa* 
sionaliy interrupted by thosb' load hotaes, which 
sometimes shoot across die ice Ifte a rushing eardi* 
quake, and are occasioned by its cracldi^, as die 
water rises or falls. AU at once, however, diese 
bursts of noisy merriment ceased, and were- suo* 
eeeded by a Ik>How, indistinct murmur, which gra^ 
dually died away, giving ]fdace to a single voice, 
calling, as if from a distance, with a voice growii^ 
feebler at every repetition, ** Help !*^help f — ^help P 

Presendy it was rumoured^ that a traveUei; 
coming down the river on the ice, had fiUlen into 
what is called an air4iote, occasioned by A6 tide, 
which was stronger at diis spot, in consequence of 
die jutting out of n low, rocky point In jriaeesof 
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!b» sort, tfe loe does nc^t cease sU at oncQ» but 
becomes grac^ially thinner and weaker towards 
the centre, where there is an open^ unfrozen space^ 
The coiaequenpe is, that if a person happecis to be 
so un&xrtuoate as to &11 into one of these places, 
which are, in &ct, hardly distinguishable at night 
from the solid ice, it is next to impossible to escape 
by his own efforts, or to be relieved by those of 
others. As &st as he raises himself upon the ice, 
it breaks from under him, and every e£brt diininN 
isfaes his strength, wiUiout affbrding him reMefL Thus 
the poor wretch continues, his hopeless stri^^gles, 
dsaA becomes gradually weaker and weaker, until* 
finally, his blood is chilled, his limbs become inflexi* 
ble, he loses bis hdd, and sinks to rise no mca:^* 

The same cause that forbids his rdUevtnig him* 
sdf, operates in -preventing others; since, if any 
€ne were to approach snfficienlly near to reach 
Us hand, the ice would bareak under him, and both 
would perish tc^ether. In this situation wss the 
poor man whose cries were now heard, at inter* 
vak, growmg weaker and weaken*. All the vilh^ 
was out, and many hardy spirits, actuated by feel«> 
lags of humanity, made vain and desperate attempts 
to approach sufficiently near to afford assistance 
But idthoi^h several risked their lives, none sue» 
eeeded ; and at lei^th the conviction that his &te 
was inevitable, was announced in a dismal groan 
imm the by<>stander& At this moment tbe Long 
Ffame aj^roached, with two boarda upon his 
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shoulder^ i^bidi he birotight as near to ^ opemag 
as was safe to approach. Standing exactly at thk 
liney he threw one of the boards upon the ice be- 
fore him, and, dragging the other after, proceeded 
cautiously along to the end. Then he drew up 
the other board and threw it before faim« walking 
steadily and cautiously on that, drag^ng die other 
after hkn as before^ In this manner, while the 
by*^tanders watched in breathless silence, he gradu*- 
aUy approached the opening, encouraging the poor 
man to hold out* for God's sake, a few moments 
longer. 

. At last he came near enough to throw him a 
cord, wUoh he had brought with hun. The perish^ 
ing wretch caught it, and while K<xnDgsmarke 
held the other end, essayed to raise himself out 
of the water by its assistance. But the effort was 
beyond his strength^ the ice again broke under him, 
and he disappeared, as all thought, for even He 
arose, however, with a desperate effort ^ Tie the 
cord atound your waist," cried the youth. ** My 
fingers are stiff with cold," replied the others "and 
if I let go the ice, I am gone^'^ Koningsmarke 
now crawled on his hand and knees on one of the 
boards, and^ pu^ng the other before him, cau^ 
tiously crept to the end of die advanced board. 
He was near enough, to reach the hand of the 
diownii^ man, and to fasten the cord about his 
arm. Then reqeding in the manner he had ad* 
▼ancedv^ he thr^w the other end of the cord to the 



feophf v^' dragged the poor wretch out of tfM$ 
water, with a shout that aimotiticed the triumph 
of courage and humanity. 

During the whole of the scene we have just de- 
scribed, the anstiety of Christiaa had been excited 
in the most painftd manner. At first, the situation 
of the poor perishing traveller monopolized her 
feelings ; but when it was told her» that the Lon^ 
Finne was risking his life for the stranger, her ap* 
prehensions rose to agony ; she wrung her hands, 
and, unconscious of the presence of any body, 
would exclaim, ** he will be drowned, he will be 
drowned 1" The hollow voice of the Frizzled Head 
answered, and said, ^be not afiraid ; the race of 
him for whose safety thou fearest,'is not destined 
to close here. He wiH not perish by water." 

^ What meanest thou P exclaimed the' appre* 
hensive girl. 

^ He vrill go upwards, ndt downwards, out of 
the world," replied the Frizzled Head, and glided 
out of the room. 

Now was heard the noise of many footsteps, and 
many. tongues, approaching, and Christina sim« 
moned her fortitude to go down stairs^ for the 
pmqpose of c^ering her assistance, should it be 
necessary. The body of the stranger, now almost 
stiff and frozen, was brought in, laid in a bed with 
warm blankets, and every means taken to restoie 
the waning circdation. Slowly, these applicatioM 
had the desired efhct : the stranger graduaUy 
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<i|flfe(re4« HeeiiiioiiaQedhknfletfuiromCottqiia* 
)^k, wd as beu^ ott bis way down to the Hoar 
Kill/having. taken the ice^ as the best and most 
dvr^ct path thither. The Wottfay Heer» whose 
jgeaerous feeljdgs never faSed to <^nquer his an* 
tiyfMtlhies* treated the stranger with tfie greatest 
loudness, during bis progpess to a perfect recovery ; 
praised and caressed the Long Finne, Ibr his gaK 
lant presence of mind; and finally observed, ^I 
would give twenty rix^doUars, if the g4dgenschu 
imkel Iwd been any thing save a Qudcer. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Thou shalt neither wash dishes, nor serve the wine 7 
Bat sit 6Q a <mrilioii,> aid tew up a seam, - ' 

And dine upon a^^Wbaxrief, sugar and cream.* v 

Moiher Goose's Melodies'. 

V I . • . ■ ^ 

FoxTTOBt or fale, or oall it vfbat you willi 
seemed to have ot^dbined^t^t tiie struggfes of die 
fiiir Christina, * between iiial piety and youthfu} 
love, should be perpetually revived, and bedoma 
flooare painfully bitter by -the oonduct of the Lon^ 
Fimie. He had vaved her firatti the vicdenoe of the 
maniac, and thus exdted her einerlasting gmttalde i 
and soon after performed an act of daring hnBaaaityi 
that called forth all her admiration^ Thus eve^Q^ 
effort she made to drive him from her heart, wai 
met by some ac;^on of his, that only riveted him 
moie strongly lAiere. 

GmdusHy , during the long winter, she 'withdrew 
herself as much as possible from the society of th^ 
youth, and avoided all private interviews, or aoli- 
4ary walks. 6he was one of those rare femsles,1iie 
ralrest and the most vaiuable of all the blessed race 
of women, who nevier sufiar the weaknan of tbair 
nerves, or the intensity of their feelings, to initio 
ietre widi filial, mafanMl, m dbmestio duties. She 
wils itware that Um w&s little else tfamn the iodai^ 



gence of an overwrought self-love, and that ^n- 
ployment in the discharge of one's duties, is twice 
blessed^— blessed in the happiness it communicates 
fo thpde within the sphere of its influ^ice, and 
blessed in th^ balm it administers to our own sor- 
rows. She beGame even more unremittii^ than 
ever, in attending upon her father,, administering 
to hisjittle infirmities, and anticipating all his wants. 
She never willingly subjected herself to the dan* 
gers of idleness, but scnight, an ail ocoaaians, to 
Soiree hei^.miBd &om painful contemplation, by the 
performance: of her domeatic duties. Still there 
were long hours of the night, when she coul4 ^^ 
be busy,) and when» in silence and soUtude, her 
woes ckis^red around her like shadowy demons, 
destioyiiig the blessed comfort of a quiet sleep, by 
awidrnvkag recollectionii of the past unaccompanied 
by pleasure, and aiKticipations of the futuie desti- 
tut^ of hc^« The paleness of her cheek, the Ian- 
gilor of heir %ure, and her eye, gradoatty became 
more and more apparent, until at last the good 
Heer began tp observe, and to be alarmed at her 
looks. 

In the mean tfane, the Long Fim» passed whole 
days in the woods, with his dog and gun, either to 
relieve Christina from his presence, or to hide Us 
own feelings in the depths of the forest, where the 
ane of the woodman, or the Tcice of a ^iiised 
beitig, had never been lieard. Sometimes he 
4miaed the river on tfaA loei and penetrated into 



Ike fias6y vAkh reload their greed heiNd» ktek tte 
heavenS) and presented^ in their dark foliage^ HI 
Qontmst to the wlute soxm, that, if possible, adde4' 
to the "wiiAry gloom. At other timest he turned^ 
his steps westward, where, saive'a littte i6«dtivatedt 
space aboat the village, one vast and nninterruptedi 
yinaid pf forest tended, as ii were, to the reborn 
of tfie setting sun. Here he roamed about, im- 
meraed in thoi^^hts as gtocnny as the black wa^ry 
woods over his head, and unconscious of his pur^ 
pose, untd the whirring partridge, suddenly rising 
and thundering amoi^ the branches, or the barking 
of bis dog at a sqoirrel, or occasionally a% a bear^ 
Aiused his attention. He seldom brought home 
any game, and numerons were the jests wiiicli the 
Heer cracked onhis want of skill in the noble sporti^ 
of hunting. The Lof|^ Finne would often have 
been lost in the woods, had it hot been for his dog^ 
who, with unerring sagacity, always showed him 
the way lu»ne. 

One day, we believe it mi^t have been towards 
llie latter end of February, Koningsmarke set 
forth on his customary ramble, with his gun on Ins 
shoidder, his titider-box, flint, and steel, the indis- 
pensable appendages in those pathless woods. He 
whistled, and called for his dog, but the animal had 
been reduced away, in the pure spirit of misehief, 
by tfiat likely fellow, Cnpid. Koningsmarice, there- 
fore, proceeded without ham, widi a friendly can* 
Ikn from the Heer, to k)6k whieh way he w^nlf 
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m/t %9^{W9idbt tm tmrnd, with an ardi 'Wiiik, to 
1^ jnue and Imng honi^ a fat haimch <rf venhioiu 
Tte Long Fiime socm forgot the advice» and the 
)oke> and before nooD» had wuideied so far into 
die forest^ that he couki see none of his usual 
landmarks, nor any object which he recognised* 
Towards one o'clock it became overcast, raw and 
chilly, and every thing presaged a stonxi. The 
youth thought it high time to retrace his steps ; but 
without some p^tb, or some guide, to direct his 
course, a man in a great fi3rest only walks in a 
circle. He heard that dreary, dismal howl, which 
is caused by the wind rushing among the leafless 
branches of the trees, gradually increase, and 
swell, and sharpen, till it became a shrill whistle 
that made his blood run cdd. In a Gtde time die 
snow began to fall in almost imperceptible parti* 
des, indicating not only intense cold, but a long- 
continued and heavy storm; The Long Finne had 
just made a discovery that he had lost his wayV 
and that if he did not speedily jfind it, the chances 
were ten to one, that he perished that ni^t in the 
snow. Now, though he had, in the course of his 
day's ramble, twice come to a resolution to put an 
end to bis miserable perplexities by shooting him- 
self through the head, he felt not a little startled at 
d^ dangers of his present situaticHi. There is a 
great difference between a man dying of his own 
accord, aAd dying because he cannot help it The 
pne is ai) act of free wi|l, whereas the other smacks 



of coerci<»^ ; and sato no more Uce to ^t than 
JaekFabtaff did tio give a reason, upon compdiioii* 

Our hero, accotdfligly, tacitij agreed wilk Um« 
self to postpcme dying for the preaent, and make 
use of the few remaining hours of dayli^t $o seek 
his way home. But in his perplexity, he wandered 
about in the labyrinths of the forest until near daik, 
without jecognising. any object that could assist m 
deciding where he was. He halloOed, and iaocied 
he heard the barkings of a dog, but when he ap- 
proached it nearer, it turned out to be the howling 
of a wolf. At another time he he^rd, a&r ofi^tbe 
long echoes of a gun, but^ in the depths of the 
woods, could not distinguish the directicn in wUch 
it was fired. ' 

The dusky simdows of night began to ga^v 
around, and reminded turn that if darkness over* 
took him before he had prepared some kind of 
shelter, he would never see the morning. In look* 
ing about, he observed a large pine tree that had 
been blown down, to the roots of which was at* 
tached a quantity of earth, which afibrded some 
shelter in that quarter. The snow had drifted 
against the windward side of the fallen trunk, and, 
as frequently happens, left, a bare space on the 
leeward. By scraping under the snow, he gath* 
ered a quantity of dry leaves, widi which he naade 
a bed ; and contrived a sort of covering, by breakt 
ing off the branches of the fallen pine, and laying 
them ^h one end on the ground^ the other restii^g 
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CB the tnmk of the tree. He then odieeted a 
qtuii^ty of hruah, dry wood, and leaves, with wldoh 
to keep fire during the ai^t, for such waa the in* 
tenrity of the o<dd, that without the aid ctf artificial 
wannth, he must have inevitably perished before 
morning. By the time these preparations were fin^ 
ished itwasqnitedark; the wind whistledJouderaad 
louder throtigh the leafless branches, that cracked 
Jn the onset, and the storm every mommait incceaaed 
in violence. 

In painful anxiety the Long Fmne prepared Ua 
implements for striking fire, mdiCoUected some of 
die driest leaves and sticjcs, for the pmrpose of 
lighting them with his tinder* In his eagerness to 
sUike fire, the flint flew fi*om his benmnbed hand^ 
and he could not find it again in tte obscurity tfiat 
surrounded hiin. He then miscrewed the flint 
from his gui^; but, just at the instant the sparks 
had communicated to the tinder, a sudden puff of 
wind blew it out of the box, and scattered it in the 
air. A moment of irresolution and despair, and 
he bethought himself of one more chance for his 
fife. He replaced the flint in his gun, which he 
fired off* against the trunk of the follen tree ; the 
burning wad fell upim the dry leaves placed there, 
end by careiully blowing it with his mouth, a little 
flame was produced, which at length caught the 
leaves, and relieved his breathless anxiety. 

He carefully placed the wood over ib^ leaves, 
IBitil a blaang fire iUuminated the dismal gloom of 
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Hie txesti andlbeii prbceectod to coileel a sufidMt 
.(leniitityorfodtototdtfCNightlii&i^^ TbeJire 
Wfts londled just at the month of his litcte diditef^ 
iaio wliich he> ^reptmlfa a detenninalion to watch 
carefiiUy» and keep up fak fire^ welf knowing iMt 
if be suffbred it to go out, he wcmld proln^y ne^er 
wake agaiia. But the fatigue he had goae through 
daring the day, the intenae coM he had endured, 
and the weakness oceasioned by long fasting, all 
combined to produce an irresistB>|e drowsiness, 
and long before mornii^ h/^ fell asleep. How long 
he slefH he knew -not, but when he reviyed to some 
degree of co£ulek>uaness« he was without the use 
of his limbs ;. the fire was almost extinguished, and 
he was uoaUe to raise himsielf up, or move hand 
or foot, A horrible apprehension came over him, 
and the sudden impulse it commnmcated to the 
pulsation of the heart, probably saved his lifo. By 
d^ees he was able to erawl to the fixe, which he 
raked together, and replenished with fiid; and 
then, by violent exercise, restored the circulati<Hi 
of his blood. In a little wtiile the day broke^.the 
clouds cleared away, and the. sun rose bright and 
clear. By the aid of this sure guide, be was ena- 
bled to shape his course towards the river, which 
having once gained, he could easily find his way 
back to the village. 

It being ilsual for the Long Fbme to stay ont 
all day on \m huntiog «xcvsion% his absenee 
*excked n» anxiety lontil it became dark. The 
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§mMy closb 4re«itd a bklBaghiokorf fir^ wfaaiii, 
,«l ficit, ihey began te "vrondfeir ^eekut had Uoonre 
iOf the youth. Bydflgttes^afttbeev^aiigaibmiifled, 
iiimd ths «tiiiin gstw lointer mad kuder, their ap- 
pidienSHiBg faeoaflQ9 paiofid, m^ eadi iurmshcd a 
Vaiiety of lUggesdon^ to aocouat lor Jiia ixmi- 
appearance, none of wliicfa^ howewvi were aalaa* 
AGtorf. As bed tiniie deem near aad' b& 09me not, 
the &aT and'gentfe Chriatba could ^no longer oim- 
eeal thoae keen anxieties which virtuous thnidi^ 
had hitherto enabled her to smctfier in the recesses 
of her heart f* He wiH perish m die snow,'' cried 
die in agony; and she besought heir lather to 
alarm die yiltag^. Aocorditi^ly , a party waft oolr 
iected, sojme carrying lights, aad odiers guns, to 
tgo into the t^roods in search of < the lost Konn^a- 
marke. They hallooed and fired their gons to no 
purpose*: no answer was reoeiredy except from 
others cf the party ; and about tiddaight diey had 
all returned^ with a iuH cohvietion that the youdi 
had already perished in the m^m,^ The good Heer 
abed teans At the thought of his melancholy ftite ; 
but the eyes of bis ftir daughter weredry^ while 
her heart wept drops of blood 

Sh^ retired to her xjianiber, and gave vent to 
her feelings in exclamations of despairii^ angukk 
^He has perished alone ; he is buried under the 
foekl .snows, and the wolves wttt devour his dead 
i6D(se !" ^ Better,"' aaswcored tbe veiee of llie 

X 
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flrisded Head-^bctter diat he slioidd perivh 
akne, tban that others diouid di&lbr himl bettet 
that the wohnea shoidd devour hiiii^ than that hs 
flbould devour the innocent land> ! Heaven is just" 

** But to perish thus P explaimed Chiistina, 
wringing her hands. ^ 

**lt may serve to expiate hia crime^'' aiiswered 
the Snow Ball. ^Better to peri&h unseen in the 
depths of the forest, dian dangle in the air^ a speo« 
tacle for dte multitude 1o scorn, aod the vultui^ss to 
peck at P 

** It may be so — it may be so," replied die niaiden» 
''but oh I ri^iteons Providence, would that 1 hui 
been spaced this dread&d, dreadful stnig^ !" 

^ Remeniber," answered the Snow Ball, ^ re-^ 
menid^er what he wiho isaved diy life causad ta 
bar who gave thee^^ life: Uer spirit waioba* 
thee." So sajring; she glided out of Ibe .toomi and 
pobcChristina^threj^rhsraelfoftifae bed« whepesho 
lay till niomiBg,aprey to4he h&Qiit bitter and codm 
flicting emotions. ' . - . 

Aa the Ikii^ Einiie wwrbendii^ hi» wesry.course 
towards the rising aun^ihe^heard th^ baskang ofi^ 
dojg atadietaiioetwhieb'bi^iftnswnredby bidlcioiQg 
nloud.. Presenll)r the barking caAie ii0«rervfindia 
a few jmntitea 'ha mm im fiiithftd te-hound sjpaed* 
ingtowandahun. The.poor animal oraixded at bal 
fe^t, wagged his tail^and swhMied hia joy ali s^aJOK 
Ids master. He ^n liebed fais^haildi l<Klhed «|i 
^triiliHily ]nUs'fftc(i» aui prooeciiedx>«w«r<|B,>eyoiv 
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moment tunung backf as if to see whether he wai 
followed., Koningsmarke understood all this, and 
trudged wearily on after, until the sagacious ani- 
9ial Ted him directly in a straight line to the 
village^ 

A hundred shouts from the good people of 
j^singburgh hailed his return. The Heer Piper 
fell on his neck and blessed him ; while hb pale 
daughter, after rushipg halfway into the room, as 
if to. welcome him, suddenly recoiled, and fainted 
away. For the first time, did the Heer be^n to 
suspect tiic; state of his daughter's heart; for, 
although the mysterious hints of the Snow Ball, 
together with certain occasicmal sly innuendoes <^ 
U» long-headed counsellor, Wolfgang Lang&nger, 
had sometimes set him thinkii^ <m the subject, he 
was always called oS to the more weighty affidrs 
of state, befoi^e he could come to any cdnchuncm 
on the subject But the truth .flashed upon his 
sand at once, and his ccttiviction w^s foUowed by 
the exclamation of " der teufeV* 

Now. die Heer was a wamv-hearted little man, 
tfiat came to his conelusiohs somewhat suddenly. 
H0 l&ed the Long Fimie, was accustomed to his 
society, and, in looking around the i^lage, could 
see no one worthy the hand of his daughter, or of 
being son-in-law to the representative of mi^sty. 
After reflecting a moment oa these matters, he 
dapped his hand smardy on his thigh, and pro- 
nounoed, with an air of deekdon, ^ It shall , be so.** 



** hoog Fiime," quoth tbe Heer^-^* Long Finney 
dost thou love my daughter ?" 

^She knows I do/' rej^ed the youths ''more than 
my life." 

''Christina^ my daughter, my darling, come 
hither," said the Heer. Christina approached her 
father, pale as a lily, and trembling like the aspen 
leaf. 

^ Cluristina, art thou willing to be the wife of this 
youth ? Remember he saved thee from death, and 
worse perhaps than death. And moreover, he has 
convinced me that he is nephew to my old friend, 
Caspar Steinmets." 

'^ And caused the death of-*-" muttered Bom^ 
bie to herself, indistinctly, and without being- 
noticed. 

The poor girl struggled almost to dissolution ; 
the paleness of death came /over her; ^e tr^so* 
bled, and sunk on a chair, her head resting on her 
heaving bosom. The Heer approached, tock her 
cold hand, and said, ^ Answer me, my dau^ter ; 
wilt thou be the wife of this youth?" 

"^ I will," rephed she, gasping for breath. 

''Then join your hands," said the good Heer, 
the tears starting from his eyes, " and receive the 
blessing of a father." 

" And the curses of a mother I" exclaimed Bom- 
bie of the Frizzled Head, as she hobbled away. 

Christina snatched her hand from the eager graq> 
of Koningsmarke, and rushed out of the Beer's 
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presence) exclaiming in agony^ ** Oh; God ! direct 
me.** 

<« Der teufel hole that ii^emal black Snow Ball," 
cried the irritated Heer; ^what means the old 
hag, Long Fiime ?" 

<' She means — ^she means-^that I am — ^what I 
pray God thou mayest never be," answered the 
youth, and rushed out of the room. 

^Der teufel is in ye all, I think," muttered the 
Heer Fiper^ and proceeded to eat his breakfast, 
out of humoui with every body, and particularly 
witH himself* ^ It will generally be found, that a 
person in this state of mind, at length concentrates 
his ill humour upon sodie particular object ; and 
accordingly it happened that the Heer, by tracing 
up effects to their causes, discovered that all the 
mischiefs of the morning originated in Cupid's hav- 
ing, as we before stated, enticed away the Long 
Finne's dog. Whereupon, he ordered him a sound 
flogging, at the hands of Lob Dotterel. As the 
stripes of Boadicea whilome produced a rising of 
the ancient Britons, so did those of Cupid bring 
forth results which were long afterward felt by the 
good people of Elsingburgh. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Teaching the true art of genteel writing. 

As HISTORY receives a great portion of its dig- 
mty and importance, not from liie magnitu^ of 
those events which it records, but from the raidi 
and consequence of the personages that figure in 
the great drama of the world, so in like manner 
doth every work of fiction depend upon Hie same 
cause for its interest. Every word and action of 
a legitimate monarch, lor instance, is matter of infi- 
nite moment, not only to the present age, but to 
posterity ; and it is consequently carefully recorded 
in books of history. If he takes a ride, or goes to 
church, it is considered, especially the latter event, 
such a rarity that nothing will do but it must be 
set down in the chronicles. 

Hence the vast advantages accruing to an author 
from a discreet choice of his characters, whose 
actions, provided they are persons of a proper 
rank, may be both vulgar and insignificant, without 
either tiring or disgusting the reader. l!*he hero, 
provided he is right royal, or even noble, may turn 
his palace into a brothel, or commit the most paltry 
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meannesses, without losing his character ; and the 
heroine, if of sufficient rank, may, by virtue of her 
prerogative, swear like a fishwoman, without being 
thought ia the least vulgar. The most delicate 
and virtuous female, properly imbued with a taste 
for the extempore historical novel, does not mind 
being introduced, by a popular author, into the 
company of strumpets, pimps, and their dignified 
employers, whose titles and patents of nobility give 
th^ the privilege oi doing things that would dis- 
g^uee the vulgar, who, poor souls, have no way c£ 
jbeecxniog Uderably respectable, but by conforming 
«tP the oomnion decencies of life. So also, a Buck- 
ingham, a Rochester, or aSirCharle8Sedley,or any 
other distinguished person, historically witty, may 
be made by an author as coarse, flat, and vulgar 
in his conversations, as the said author himself, who 
,puts the words into his mouth, and, ten to one» the 
^reader will think he is banqueting on the quintes- 
.sence of refined wit and humour. Not to multiply 
particular instances, we may lay it down as a gen- 
eral rule, that the dijgmty of actions, the refinement 
of morals, and the ^larpness of wit, is exactly in 
prop<Htipn to the rmk and quaUty of the characters 
to whom they appertain. 

For the reasons above stated, we here take 
special ppcasion to temind the reader, that most of 
qur principal characters are fully entitled, by their 
rank and dignity , to the privilege of being dull and 
vulgar^ M^thoi^ forfeiting his respect or admiration. 
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The Heer Piper, though not actually a king him- 
self^ is the representative of a king. He also held, 
or at least claimed, sovereign s^ay over a space 
of country as large at least as Great Britain, and 
was as little subject to any laws, except of his own 
making, as the most mortal tyrant in Christendom. 
We see, therefore, no particular reason why he 
may not be allowed to swear, without being thought 
mdecent, as well as Elizabeth, Harry the Fourth, 
or any other swearing potentate on record. 

We also claim the benefit of sublimity for the 
effiisioDS of Bombieof the Frizzled Head; who, 
as before stated, was the wife a»d daughter of an 
African monarch, superior in state and dignity to 
any European legitimate ; because he could actu- 
ally sell his subjects, whereas the latter are only 
entitled to pick their pockets. If it be objected 
that she is a slave, we would observe, that this 
misfortune, this reverse of fete, only renders her 
the more interesting, as exhibiting in her person 
an awful example of the uncertainty of aU human 
grandeur. Kings and queens have often been 
bought and sold ; and, as a king of Cyprus was 
once publicly exhibited for sale in the market of 
Rome, so may it possibly happen, before some of 
our readers die, that others, of the race which has 
so long domineered over mankind, may be made 
to exhibit examples equally striking, of the muta- 
bility of fortune. We caution our readers also 
to bear in mind, that that likely feUow Cupid has 
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.ftlt6 tt liortioii of ^the blood Kiyal in kis veins, the 
o&cts of which, Hv^e trtisty will be strikii^ly exem- 
futified in the oourse <^ this history. 

I^ after all, the reader should object that this is 
jQiere seeondhand royalty, and be incMned to pro- 
nounce the awfiil condemnation <^ vulgarity upon 
us and our book, we here take this opportunity to 
plec^ ourselves, in the coarse of a few succeeding 
chapters, to introduce some genuine legitimate 
monardis, fuU^-blooded, and widi pedigrees equal 
;tOr that <^ an Arabian horse, or the reoowned 
Eclipse himself, meaning not, however, to detract 
either from the merits of Mr* Van Raast or Ub 
viiOTse, by this latter assertion. 
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CHAPTER U. 

Sudden a rush of kings came down like rain. 
Made a long speech and then went back again. 

Now the laughingi jotly spriDgy began sometimes 
to show her buxom face in the bright morning.; 
but ever and anon« meeting the zogry frown of 
winter, loath to resogn his rough sway orer the 
wide reahn of nature, she would retire again into 
her southern bower. Yet, though her visits were 
at first but short, her very look seemed to exercise 
a magic influence. The buds began slowly to 
expand their close winter fields ; the dark and 
melancholy woods to assume an almost impercep- 
tible purple tint ; and here and there a little chirp- 
ing bluebird hopped about the orchards of Elsing- 
burgh. Strips of fresh green appeared along the 
brooks, now released from their icy fetters ; and 
nests of little variegated flowers, nameless, yet 
richly deserving a name, sprung up in^the sheltered 
recesses of the leafless woods. By and by, the 
shad, the harbinger at once of spring and plenty, 
came up the river before the mild southern breeze ; 
the ruddy blossoms of the peach-tree exhibited 
their gorgeous pageantry; the little lambs appeared 
fiiaking and gambolling about the sedate mother ; 
young, innocent calves, began their first bleatings ; 
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the cackling hen announced her daily feat, in the 
barn-yard, with claaiorous exultation ; every day 
added to the appearance of that active vegetable 
and animal life, which nature presents in the pro- 
gress of the genial spring ; and finally, the flowers, 
the zephyrs, the warblers, and the maidens rosy 
cheeks, announced to the eye, the ear, the senses, 
the fancy, and the heart, the return and the stay 
of the vernal year. 

But the sprightly song, the harmony of nature, 
the rural blessings, and the awakened charms of 
spring, failed to bring back peace or joy to the 
bosom of our blue-eyed maid. Every heart seemed 
glad save her's;^nd the roses grew every where 
but on the cheek of Christina. 

Yet, however interested we may be for the re- 
pose and happiness of that gentle girl, we are 
compelled to lose sight of her for awhile, in order 
to attend to matters indispensable to the progress 
of our history. 

At the period of which we are writing, the whole 
of both banks of the Delaware, from the Hoarkill, 
now Lewiston, to Elsingburgh, was in a state o[ 
nature. The country had been granted by differ- 
ent monarchs to different persons, who had, from 
time to time, purchased of the Indiana large tracts 
of country, of which but a very inconsiderable 
portion, just about their forts, was cultivated. 
Above Elsingburgh was the settlement of Coaqua- 
nock, oa the same side of the Delaware; and 
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Ugfaer up vthB Ghygoost and the Falls settlement, 
where Triton now sttods. Beyond this, estab- 
Eshments had been formed, and small villages built, 
at Blizabethtown, Beigen» Middletown, Shrews- 
bury, Amboy, and perhapi^ a few other places. 
With little exoejptions, all the settlers dwelt in vil- 
lages for their security against the Indians, having 
their farms scattered around, which they cultivated 
with arms in their hands. 

In the intermediate spaces, between these distant 
aettlements^ resided various small tribes ct Indians, 
who sometimes maintained friendly relations with 
their n^w neighbours, at others committed depre- 
daticMis and murders. The eariy settlers of this 
country were, perhaps, as extraordinary a race of 
people as ever existed. Totally unwarlike in their 
habits, they ventui^ed upon a new world, and came, 
few in numbers, fearlessly into the society and 
within the power of a numerous race of savages. 
The virtuous and illustrious William Penn, and his 
followers, whose principles and practice were those 
of non-resistance, and who held even self-defence 
unlawful, trusted themselves to the wilds, not with 
arms in their hands, to fight th^ir way among the 
wild Indians, but with the dive brandi, to inter- 
change the peaceful relations of social life. There 
was in these adventurers, generally, a degree of 
moral courage, faith, perseverance, hardihood^ and 
love of independence, civil and religious, tha^ ena- 
bled them to do wiA the most limited means, what, 
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with the most ample, others have foiled in achiev- 
ing. We cannot read their early history^ and 
dweU upon the patient endurance of labours and 
dangers on the part of the men, of heroic faith and 
constancy on that of the women, without feeling 
our eyes moisten, our hearts expand with afl^ction- 
ate admiration of these our noble ancestors, who 
watered the jovaag tree of liberty with their tears, 
and secured, at the price of their blood, to them- 
selves and their posterity, the noblest of all privi- 
leges, that of worshipping Gk)d according to their 
consciences* 

The character of the Indian nations, which in- 
habited these portion^ of the country, and indeed 
that of all the various tribes of savages in North 
America, was pretty uniform. Like all ignorant 
people, they were very superstitious. When the 
great comet appeared in 1680, a sachem was asked 
what he thought of its appearance. *< It signifies,** 
said he, ** that we Indians shall melt away, and this 
country be inhabited by another people.** They 
had a great veneration for their ancient burying- 
grounds ; and when any of their friends or relatives 
died at a great distance^ would bring their bones 
to be interred in the cemetery of the tribe. Nothing, 
ill after times, excited a deeper vengeance against 
the white people, than their ploughing up the ground 
where the bones of their fathers had been deposited. 
When well treated, they were kind and liberal to 
the strangers ; but were naturally reserved, apt to 



XONINGSMARKE. 155 

lesent, to conceal their resentment^ and retain it a 
Imig time* But their remembrance of benefits was 
equally tenacious, and they jiever forgot the obli- 
gations of hospitality. 

In these early days, an old Indian used to visit 
the bouse of a worthy fanner at Middletdwn, in 
New- Jersey, where he- was always hospitably 
received and kindly entertained. One day the 
wife of the fanner observed the Indian to be nK>re 
pensive than usual, and to sigh .heavily at intervals. 
She inquired what was the matter, when he replied, 
that he had something to tell her, which, if it were 
known, would cost him his life. On being further 
pressed, he disclosed a plot of the Indians, who 
were that ni^t to surprise the village, and murder 
all the inhabitants. ^ I never yet deceived thee,** 
cried the old man ; ^ tell thy husband, that he may 
fell his white brothers; but let no one else know 
that I have seen thee to-day." The husband cd-* 
lected the men of the village to watch that night 
About twelve o'clock they heard the war-whoop; 
but the Indians, perceiving them on their guard, 
consented to a treaty of peace, which they never 
afterward violated. 

Their ideas of justice were nearly confined to 
the revenging of injuries ; but an oflfender who 
was taken in attempting to escape the punishment 
of a crime, submitted to the will of his tribe, with- 
out a murmur. Qi one occasion, a diief named 
Tashyowican lost a sister by the smallrpox, the 
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introdoction of which by the yi^teg was one great 
occasion of the hostility of the Indians. ^ The 
Maneto o! the white man has killed my sister," 
said he, *' and I will go kill the white man.** Ac- 
cordingly, taking a friend with him, they set upon 
and killed a settler of the name of Huggins. On 
receiving information of this outrage, the settlers 
demanded satisfaction of the tribe to which Tash- 
yowican belonged, threatening severe retaliation 
if it were refused. The saohems despatched two 
Indians to take him, dead or alrre. On coming to 
his wigwam, Tashyowican, suspecting their de* 
rigns, asked if they intended to kill hinu They 
replied, ^ no — ^but the sachems have ordered you 
to die.^ ** And what do you say, brothers ?** re- 
plied he. ** We say you must die," answer^ they. 
Tashyowican then covered his eyes, and cried out 
'* kill me," npoa which they shot him through the 
heart 

Previous to their intercourse with the whites, 
they had few vices, as their steie of socieQr fur* 
nished them with few temptations; and these vices 
were counterbalanced by many good, not to say 
great qualities. But, by degrees, they afterward 
became corrupted by that universal curse of their 
race, spirituous liquors, the seductions of whidi the 
best and greatest of them could not resist. It is 
this which has caused their tribes to vnther away, 
leaving nothing behind but a name, which wiU soon 
be foigolten, or, at best, but a miserable renmant 
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ef degenerate beingi, whose miiids are debased; 
and whose forms, exfa&it aetfaing of that tali and 
stately majes^ which once characterized the mon* 
archs of the forest 

But the most coiiTersal and remarkable trait in 
the character of the red men of North America^ 
was a gravity of deportment* ahnost approachii^ 
tQ/mehincfaoly« It seemed as if they had a pre* 
sentiment of the fate which awaited them in the 
increasing numbers of the white strangers ; and il 
is certain, tiiat there wers many traditions and 
propbeoies amoi^ them, which seemed to incKoate 
the final roin and extinoticm of their xaee^ Hieif 
6ces boon the expression of habitual melaqcholyi; 
and it was observed that they never laughed ov 
wei^ gay, except in their drunken leasts, whioh^ 
however, generally ended in outrage and bh^ 
shed. Tha little Christina always called them TM 
SAD PBOPLB ; and the phrase aptly expressed-tb^ 
peculiar character. 

It is little to be wcHidered at, if two races o€ 
men, so totally distinct in habits, manners, and in^ 
teiests, and withal objects of mutual jealouqp) 
suspiciDO and fear, shoidd be oftener enemies than 
fiiends. Every little singularity observed in the 
actions and deportment of each other, accordingly 
gave rise to suspicion, ofien iblbwed by outrage; 
and every little rdobery connnitted on the property 
of either, was aacribed to the other party, so diat' 
the history of their earfy intercourse with eaeh 
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(Hher, is little other than a narrative. of bickeifngs 
mid Uoodshed. Thus they -cobtianed, until it finally 
happened in the new, as it hath always happened 
in the old world, that the '' wise white man" gained 
a final ascendeacy, and transmitted it to his pos- 
terity. 

About the period to which our history has now 
brought us, there existed considerable misunder^ 
standing between the Heer Piper and the neigh-' 
houring tribes. A mill had been built near the 
iQouth of the little riTer, which being dammed 
across, the shad and herrings, which formed the 
prinoipai portion of their food at this season, could 
no longer ascend the stream into the interior of Ae 
country, where the Indians came in the spring to 
fish. The Indianshad likewise diank up the liquor^ 
eispend^d the powder, and worn out the watch^ 
eoats they had receired for a large territory they 
had sold to the Swedish government; ^nd, as usual 
(m such occasions, began to be sick of their bai^ 
jl^in. The sachems alao complained that Dominie 
Kanttwell had been tampering with some of their 
people^ and| in attemptii^ to teach them to be good 
Ghristians, had only taught them to drink rum, and 
made them bad Indians. 

On the other handy.the Heer Piper charged them 
With trespasshig on the rights of his Swedish ma-' 
{ssty^ by hunting on the lands ceded by them in 
im purchase. He also hinted his suspicions of a 
design on their part to scvprise ihd town of Elsing-* 



KCIHIKG8MAAXE. 1&9 

iwrgh, wkidb suqpidon he jfomided upon whie 
mystenons hints of the Spow BftU, who of kte 
had given vent to ceii»in inexplicable obscuritieft 
Dominie Kanttwell, too, was horriUy out of. hu- 
iDour, in consequence of having been sorely pox- 
zled in arguooent, not long since, by a' sly old 
sachem whom be- attempted to convert tawhat he 
assured him was the only tru6 faith* The old 
sachem listened tM he had done, it being the^r ci»- 
tom never to interrupt any person in speakii^, and 
then replied with great gravity : — 

" Brother, you say your religion is the only txtab 
ieligk>n in the world. Good* I have been in Canada, 
and there they told me their's was ffae only tme 
religion. Good. I have been at Boston,, whedre 
they assured me the religion of the peof^ of Ca- 
nada was the region of the bad spirit, and that 
their's was the only true one. Good. J have been 
at the Manhattans, where they called die while 
people of BosAoi) bad people, and said they had 
no religion* Good. I have been at Goaquanoi^, 
amoi^ the Big Hats, and th^ey told me the religimi 
of the Manhattans was not the ri^t sort Good. 
I am here, and you say, brother, our's is 'the oofy 
good religion, and you must believe like me. Good. 
But brother, which am I to believe 7 Yo» say, ail 
of you, that the good book out of whi<^ you preaoh 
is what you all take for ybur guide, smd ^at it isi 
written by the Great S]Mrit hintsei^.yet: you all 
(tiifer among yotiraelvief* i4aw^ bit>therr bear wiwi 
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I faftve got to say* Aa aom as jrou shall 9gifee 
among yourselves wluch is the true xel^ton, I shall 
Mnk rof joiitiiig you. Good/' 

' To explain these apparent cootradietioBS to the 

capacity of a man of nature, was out of the ques- 

.tioli. Indians cannot comprehend metaphyskMiI 

subtilties, and the religion calculated for a state of 

{society like their's, must be composed of the most 

-simple elements* However this may be, the- Do- 

iminie resented the obstinacy of the old sachem, 

and actually talked of converting the savages with 

dns and swcmL The Heer, however, preferred 

aalling a oot^rence with some of the chiefs, who 

wetreaocordaigly summoned to meet the represenl- 

'Stive. of the Swedish majesty, at a spot about four 

-milds from Elsingburgh, on the barJc of the little 

:Tbfet to wfai^ we have so often alluded in the 

/ cmarser of this history. 

The place selected for this meeting was a little 
iSat in a curve of the river, which was here about 
.tnrenty yarcb wide, clothed vrith majestic ehns 
/and sycamores, standing at various distances iSrom 
.bach other, and.withoat any underwood. The 
greensward extended to the edge of the stream on 
.one side, and on the other rose a lofty barrier of 
iBOcks, clothed with gray mosses, and laurel bushes 
ihovr just exhibiting their pale pink blossoms. The 
^precipiee was crowned, at its summit, with a pri- 
imeval gtowth efi lofty oaks that waved their broad 
jarnisibeygnd. the rocks, and paitly overshadowed 
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liie stream, which, a little onward, wound between 
two high hills and disappeared. 

To this sequestered spot came the Heer Piper, 
accompanied by the Long Finne, Dominie Kantt- 
wel],the trusty counsellors of Elsingburgh, together 
with divers men, women, and children, drawn 
thither by curiosity, and whom the indefatigable 
Lob Dotterel kept in order, by dint of making more 
noise than all the rest Here, too^ came ten or a 
dozen of the monarehs of the new world, whose 
names and titles, translated into English, equal those 
of the most lofty and heaven-bom kings of the east 
There came the Big Buffalo, the Little Duck Legs, 
the Sharp Faced Bear, the Walking Shadow, the 
Rolling Thunder, the Iron Cloud, the Jum^Hng Stur- 
geon, the Belly Ache, and the Doctor, alHegitimate 
sovereigns, with copper rings in their noses, blanket 
robes of state, and painted faces. These were 
accompanied by a train of inferior chiefs and war- 
riors, who seated themselves in silence, in a half 
circle, on one side of the little f^ain. On the right 
of these sat ^the kings, their bodies bent forward in 
a posture to listen, and their blankets drawn closely 
around their shoulders, which, when occasionally 
opened, disclosed the deadly tomahawk and scalp 
ing knife. 

On the opposite side, upon a little natural plat- 
torrnf was placed a bench, or tribune, for the Heer 
Piper and his suite. The Heer on this oocaskm 
was dressed in his untfonn as a Swedish officer, 
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liwfaiebte'Waiv under the gneat Giutaviu, and iiad 
on a sword, given faun, as he affirmed, bj that 
,hiilwark of the PBOtestant tfaidi, asa reward for 
tertain great servioes, which Governor Piper de- 
idiBedto enomezatey exxsept on new-year's eve, 
•and other csodarkable epoeha. The Rolling Thun- 
:der produced a long pipe, ornamented with dyed 
hone hair, porcupine's quills variouriy c<rfoared, 
.and many enormous devices. Having lighted it, he 
took/a whiff or two, handed it to the next, and thus 
it passftd completely round the circle, till both white 
men and red men had partaken in the solemn 
.rite of peace. The Rolling Thunder then bowed 
'gm(3efully to, the Heer, and waved his hand in 
token that they were ready to hear him. Gov- 
«nior Piper rose, and his speech was from time to 
time translated by an interpreter. 

^Dektwares, Minks, Mingoes, Muskrats, and 
-Mud Turtles, listen I" said the Heer, feeling all the 
dignity of his situation as the representative of a 
tdog, addressing an ^assemblage of kings. 

^ You have behaved badly of late ; you have 
sold -lands, and taken them back again, after you 
had shot away your powder» emptied your tobaooo- 
ivoxes, and drank your rum. - 

*^ Delawares, Minks, Mingoes, Muskrats, and 
Jifiud Turtles, listen ! 

*« You grow worse every day, notwithstanding 
ilKbtrouble wetake to make you better; you get 
drank aend fight ^eh other with krdve8» instead of 
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embrackig like farothers. This is wicked, and.'the 
Great Spirit will punish you. Before many moons 
are passed away, people will ask what has become 
of the Delawares, the Midgoes, and die rest of the 
red men ? and the answer shall <be, they hare been 
consumed in liquid fires. 

**Delaware8» Minks, Mingoes, Mtiskrats, and 
Mud Turtles, listen I 

^ You have refused to hear those whom I sent 
amongst you, to teadi you the woirship of the true 
€hpeat Spirit, who is angry with you, and has stint 
die small-pox to punish your obstinacy. You have 
hunted on the white man's ground, and broke down 
the dam I caused to be built across the river, that 
we mi^t grind our com, and saw boards to build 
oor houses. These are some of the ^ings I wished 
to talk to you about. The Great Sprit, I tell you, 
is angry, and your great fiither, across the big lake 
yonder, will take vengeance. Let me hear what 
you have to say." 

The red kings heard this harangue in dead 
ffllence, and waited a little while to see if the Heer 
had done speaking. The Rolling Thunder then 
rose, and, throwing back ias blanket, so as to hsre 
his Plodder and red right arm, spoke as follows, 
be^;innmg in a low tone, and^ gradually becoming 
more loud and animated : — 

^ Long Kmfe ! The strong liquor was first 
broogfat among us by the Dotcb, who sold it to 
us, and then UM us we must not drink it; 4bey 
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knew it was for our hurt, yet they tempted us to 
buy it. * 

^ Long Knife I The next people that came 
among us was the English, who likewise sold us 
strong liquors, which they blamed us aftenvard 
for drinking. The next that came were the 
Swedes, your people, and they too sold us strong 
drinks. All of you knew they Were hurtful to us, 
and that if you let us have them, we would drink 
them, and become mad* We drink, abuse one 
another, and throw each other into the fire. Six 
score and ten of our people have been killed by 
their own brothers, in these mad fits of drinking. 
Who is to blame for this ? 

** Long Knife I You say, that after we have 
made away with the price of our lands, we come 
there and hunt on them as if they were our own. 
We sold you the land, and the trees upon it, but 
we did not sell the fowls of the air, and the beasts 
of the forest. These belong to those who have 
courage and skill to catch them. The Long Knives 
dorft know how to hunt any more than women. 
You say, too, that we have destroyed the dam 
which you made acrosfi the river to grind your 
com. This spring, when we were looking out for 
the fish to come lip the river as they used to do, 
none came, and our women and children were 
near starving. We came dovm to see what was 
the matter, and found the fish could not get up your 
dam, so we destroyed it You tell us that men 
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^Kwdd 4o|i8 tb»gr iWotdd he dooe by* Whjr^ieB 
did y<m deprive ii8 of fisdv &at yon might grind 
yoBreom? 

<^LoiigKni&.I We have listeaed to the Domjp 
Bie's tattLs, and tried to understand them, hot we 
caonot. The 6r«t Spirit has given the red men 
one mind) and the yrhite. men anodier. When yon 
bargainiivith us for three beaver skins, you will 
not take one for three ; yetyou wantus to believe 
Ikat three Gieat Spirits mske but one Gtieat Spirit. 
We ean't understand this. Isthat our&ultl 

^ I^rag ELnife I You say we grow worse and 
wone every day,, find that the 6j»at Spirit will, in 
his anger* sweep us flxHn the &ce of the earth. 
We tai0¥r thiik^for.alrbady our numbers are grow- 
ing leaa lind doss esiwcy day. The whi;te n^an is the 
fire which is lighted in the woeds^ and burns up the 
leaves, .and kills the tall, trees of the forest We 
shaB ^joAf or be driven before it, ttll we come to 
.where thie «ui sets in the great salt lake of die 
west, and when we can go no farther, ^re will 
soQEi he an end of our mee. If such is the will of 
fte Great Spirit, we cannot help it ; if it is not his 
wHIt you cannot make it so. 

'*Loag Knife I I have ainswered you; now, 
hear me. You came here as strangers, but few in 
number, and asked us for a little piece- of land for 
a garden^^we gave it you. 'By*and4]y, you asked 
for more, aiMt it wms given. ' When v?e were tired 
of giving, fwt^ [hatshased ' of us^ great tr«<it$ ef 
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country for tobaooo*boates and ram.' Hie tobaoe<^ 
boxes ^d rum are gone; and you have ^be Jand. 
Is it any wonder that we are angry at beuig made 
fools of,, and wish to have our lands back again ? 
Every day the white man comes, and poshes ibe 
Indian fertber and ftrther baek into the woods, 
where there are neither fidh nor oysters to eat Is 
it any wo0d^r that, when we are hungry, we &11 
into bad humours and hate the white men ? The 
Dominie tells us that you have^ a right to oiur counr 
try, because we don't make fences, plough up the 
groundr and grow lich and happy, like your peo- 
ple, in th^ir own country* If they were so happy 
at home, I don't see why they came here. 

^' hoDg Knife I We would like to befriends with 
you, but you are a had people; you have tw^o 
&ces, two hearts, and two tongues ; you tell us 
one ttung, and you do another : a red man never 
lies, except when you have made him diunk ; what 
he says, he will do; he never crosses his track. 
You ca^eie here ais friends, but you have been our 
worstenemies ; you brought us strong drink, smaH- 
pox, and li^s : go home again, and take these all 
back with you. We would, if possible, be as we 
once wer?, b^f<»re you catne amongst us. Go! 
leave us to our woods» our waters, our ancient 
customs, and our aU^nt gods. If the Great Spirit 
wis^s US to plough the land, toll rum, and become 
Christians, he can do it^ But the meaiKi you take 
will only bring diese things about, when there will 



be nothing left of the red men imt thek name, and 
4heir graTes." 

When the Rolling Thunder leased, Dominie 
Kanttwell arose and inade a speech, which, how- 
ever zealous and well meant, only served to exa»* 
perate the red kiiigs. He treated their ancient 
belief with scprn ; insulted their feelings of national 
pride ; scoflfed at their modes of thinking and act- 
ing ; and drew a mortifying contrast betwixt the 
ignorant barbarian roaming the woods, and the 
white man eqoying the cfunfort asid security of 
civilized lijE^i. The surrounding Indians began to 
mnrmur ; then to j[oash their iteeth, and finaBy 
many of them, starting up, seized theirDoomhawks^ 
and uttered the war-whoop. The Heer and his 
party were now in imminent danger of falling vic- 
tims to the fury of the moment But the RoUing 
Thunder arose, and, waving his hand for silence, 
vpcke as follows : — 

** Red men ! — hear me ! The Long Knives came 
here in peace, so let them depart. Let us not imi- 
tate their treachery, by taking advantage of their 
confidence to destroy them. Behold ! I here ex- 
tinguish the pipe of peace ; I break the belt of 
wampum, that was the sjrmbol of our being firiends, 
amd dig up the buried tomahawk. We are friends 
no more. Long Knife, go hence in peace t«vday, 
but to-morrow count the red men thy mortal foes. 
Before another moon is past, look to see me again.** 
He then bared his arm, and, drawing his knife, 
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Stuck it into the fleshy pftrt. The blood spouted 
forth as he exclaimed, ** For every drop Aat now 
fiiUs to the ground there shall be counted one, 
two, three, ay, four victims, from the nest of the 
serpent'' 

The red kings then slowly moved off, followed 
by their people,sWho gradually disappeared, yelling 
the war-whoop, and chanting bloody songs, till at 
lei^th their Toices died away in the recesses of the 
forest. The alarmed and irritated Heer mut- 
tered to hanself '^Vhr/lucht und vefdamt sey deine 
schuoam ssefe,** and, together with his train, re- 
torned glbomy and (fissatisfied to his village of 
Bteif^borgh. 
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CHAPTER m. 

«*The spit that stood behind the door, 
Threw the pudding-stick down on lite floor; 
Odsplut ! sa^s the gridiron, can't yon agree 1 
Vm THB BEAD coKSTAms, bring 'em to me." 

Mother Gooses Meloiiet. 

Like the old war-horse, when he snuffs the scent 
<^ powder, hears the sdirill fife, the braying trumpet, 
and the thrilling drum, the Heer Piper now felt the 
spirit of the ancient follower of the great Gustavus 
reviving within him,even as the snvff cfsn expiring 
lamp or candle ; the latter being rather the most 
savoury comparison. He inspected his palisades» 
scoured his pattereroes. Victualled his garrison, and 
exercised the villagers in practising the deadly 
rifle. Every day he invested himself in his cocked- 
hat, invincible sword, and tarnished regimentals, 
and strutted about with a countenance so full of 
undaunted valour, that the very women and little 
children slept soundly every night, save when a 
troop of howling wolves approached the village 
under cover of darkness, and waked them with 
the apfurefaension of an attack of the Indians, led 
on by the Rolling Thunder himself, whose very 
name was enough to alarm a whole regiment of 
oiilitia. 

One of the most provoking things whidi mortal 
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man encounters in this spiteful worid, is taking a 
vast deal of trouble to provide, against a danger 
which never arrives. Yet nothing is more commmi 
than to see people laying up treasures they never 
live to enjoy; providing against exigencies that 
never happen ; and saorificing poreseiit ease, plea- 
sure, and enjoyment, only to guard against the 
wants of ja period that they never Mve to see. 

It would almost seem that fate delights to mor- 
jtif$^ Ihe ifnride of huooadQ wisdwo, by exhibiting daily 
f^KampIesy how often the most watehfid prudenee u 
oithcor idly employed in guarding against evils thait 
H^ver -come, ^r in vainly attempting to evade the 
mitsequeflices of those that do ; while, on the other 
hfmd, isbe most daring disregard to caiccdatioDS df 
fbe fulure is .often coupled with the most^prosperoas 
ijwcceiss* We would give that wcn^d of iancy, 
VHUch is the only world to which we heroes of the 
qukill can lay any positive claim, to be able to de- 
^de tbe question betwixt the relative prospects 
of a ipe^son of ex^raordioary prudence, and no 
jporudenoe at ail. Possibly, however, ihe convse of 
9UX bi^itory may throw some light upon this matter. 

.More than a fortnight elapsed, amid die din of 
]pire|>ara4iovi, and 'the vigilance of watchful alarm, 
without aay appearance of the Rolling Thunder 
and his painted warriors. Every day the Heer 
talked and strutted more loAily than the day befi>re» 
and boasted more confidently of the sound drubbing 
kf^ w<^»jld give these galgm sMmnloBls, if they 



imed lo^mtiack UuLfoitrew ofi ElaiiiglKagii* Aft, 
aiasJ tfatit ix»a sliMMd; alwi|]« be paaring fh>m^^ 
extBBnie te^ uodier, fronaihe fear&iness of appro- 
faension,' t0 the fbd^bardihood of unbowcbd eanf- 
bBann8&' Finding theindians did not comeiassooti 
as he expeoted tiKin,.tlie:geod- Heer at length pet- 
suaded himself they would not come at all^ though 
be oogkt to havei knowa that the raeaof the red 
meaoome like deaths when, leaitf expected. lie 
asaordingiy reniilted hn vi^ikinee by degrees^^aod 
pot fait fortress upon the peace estaUishment^iH 
qpile of the singular and. mysterious wamii^sKtf 
the Frisded Head. That dedanmlory oddity was 
now more vehonent than ever in her incomfse" 
hensible denunciataona» never meeting^ the Hsest 
without uttering some dismal raven's note* 

** Sleep on« till thou wakort nomore," cried sbsr; 
<« dream till thy dreamings end in waking woes; 
and. believe that what is not, will never. beJ' 

^ What meanest thou, thou eternal mill-clapperTf' 
wsuld the Heer reply ; "" away with. thee,, aisl 
either speak what thou knowest, or hoki thy toague. 
What knowest thou.? dtr tmfol hek dkh/' 

^ I know what. I know — I <K>uld tell what I wifl 
not tell — I cottid save those I love,. at the. riidtdf 
losing those that I love still better," 

^ Confound thee foramuddle^pated, crack-brained 

Snow Balk" quoth the Heer ; . while Bombieccf the 

Frizzled Heaid wodd go in search o£ that likcfy 

.|MKiw€upfal,iisv gBBAd$oiii^ nfhoieiwi^ day tBoaoKi 
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more moody and uogoveniaUe, and now spent 
more than half his time wandering about widi Ha 
•dog in the woods. These two were obserred to 
-have frequent oonfelrences together, in which Bom- 
hie sometimes seemed greatly agitated ; but the 
subject (^ their discussions was not known, as they 
excited little interest. 

Whitsuntide came, and with it a hundred rural 
qports, and sprightly merry-makings. The buxom 
Jasses, with gayest gear, and cheeks redder than 
the rose, accompanied by many a rustical and bar- 
ibarous Ccnrydon, hied forth to the woods, in search 
'4Kf . PiTidkater <a^&», or to play at hide-and-seek 
•-among the blossoms. The boys, and lads who 
twere yet loo young to think (^ sweethearts, were 
gathered together in a large level common, just 
without the village, pursuing such various sports 
as inclination led them to prefer. In one {dace, a 
party of lusty lads were playing at ball, having for 
audience some half a dozen black fellows, vrfio ap- 
tjdauded with obstreperous admiration any capital 
stroke or feat in running. Elsewhere, a party not 
quite old enough to be admitted among the others, 
were amusi^glhemselves in pairs, by striking their 
iwJls from one to the other. A third set were 
shooting marbles ; a fourth jSring little lead can- 
nons ; a Mh setting off mcotchesy as they are 
•yclept in boyisdi parlance ; a sixth was playing at 
'dittck-fiuayiing, with old buttons without eyes; 
'a^aeventh reding in the dirt; andaneigbth^makiiig 
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4iiit pies. In short, there wastioendto^tfie diver- 
sity of sports ; it was holyday, and all were happy 
as noise and freedom could make them. 

The only drawback upon the pleasures of diese 
merry and noisy wights;, was the presence of that 
busybody Lob Dotterel, the high c6nstaUe of El- 
sii^burgh, who never saw a knot of people, great 
or smaJlr making merry together, that he was not 
m the thickest of them, causing mischief, and spoil- 
iDg sport, by what he was pleased to denominate 
keeping, the peaoe« We should have mentioned 
before,.that among the plans adopted by the Heer 
and^his trusty counsellors for improving the police 
of Elsingbur^, was that of passing ordinances for 
the prevention of various amusements, which chit 
tben have practised from time immemorial, and 
whiofa are as much their right, as any of the im<t> 
mimities which men enjoy under the common^ lawi 
If Lob Dotterel, who was always on' the lookk)ut, 
bought information that a horse had thrown his 
rider in consequence of being frightened by a pam- 
per kite, a law was forthwith enacted to forbid that 
dangerousand unlawful practice ; if an old woman 
dmnced to have her petticoat singed by the explo- 
sion of an ascotch, an ordinance was straightway 
fulminated against these pestilent fhreworks ; and 
so on till the urchins of the village wei% gradually 
so hemmed in by laws, that, if they had paid any 
attention to these enactments, the little rogues 
would hardly have had an amusement, or a play 

VOL. I — Q 2 



174 KOKIKeSMARKB. 

that was not unlawful. Like many modern legb* 
•lators of the present time, a single fact was suffi- 
cient ground for passing half a dozen great wordy 
laws, which, after all, nobody obeyed. These, for 
the most part, lay dormant, like a great spider in 
the recesses of his web, until the zeal of same Lob 
Dotterel would sally out upon some little buzzing 
fly of a boy, who had chanced to get entangled in 
their mazes. 

It was amazing to see the bustling activity of 
Lobf on this occasion of the sports o[ Whitsuntide. 
If two little fellows happened to fall out in playii^ 
at marbles, or chuck-farthing, and proceeded to 
settle the dispute, by an appeal to the law of na- 
ture ; or if a hubbub was raised in any part of the 
field, that indefatigable officer dashed in among 
them ; and wherever he came, there was an awfid 
silence, till he was called to some other quarter, 
to quell another riot^ when his departure was an- 
nounced by a renewal of the fight and noise. Never 
was poor man in such a worry ; and never did 
poor man get so little for his pains, as Lob Dotterel, 
who might be said to be in the predicament of 
certain great conquerors, or rather, of certam 
legitimate monarchs, of the present day, who, the 
moment they have quelled an insurrection in one 
part of thehr territories, are straightway called to 
another for the like purpose. Various were the 
tricks put upon the high constable. At one time» 
they fanned a dishclout to the skirtofhia coat, with 
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which he marched about for a tune, unknowii^ 
of this appendage to his dignity ; at another, they 
exploded an ascotch under his tail ; and at a third, 
they pelted him behind his back with a ^ower of 
dirt and missiles of various kinds. It was in vain 
that he turned round to punish the delinquent, for 
at the instant, the fry dispersed like a flock of birds, 
and others attacked his rear with some new annoy- 
ance. Never man in authority wais so baited and 
worried in the exercise of his oflSce as Lob Dot- 
terel, who finally quitted the field, disgusted with 
official dignity, leaving the small fry of Elsittgburgh 
to play at ball, shoot marbles, fly kites, chuck-lar- 
things, roll in the dirt, and %ht rough and tumble, 
uninterrupted, all day long. 

Towards sunset, the Heer, who had a certain 
mellowness about him that caused his heart to 
curvet and caper at ihh sight of human happiness, 
came out with honest Ludwig Yarlett, who sjrm- 
pathised in such sports as these, to renovate his 
age with a sight of the lusty gambols. While thus 
employed, he was assailed by the Frizzled Head, 
who hovered near him, and poured forth a more 
than usual quantity of incomprehensibilities. S6me« 
times she addressed the Heer, and at others, turn- 
ing towards the sportive groups, she would apos* 
trophize them in seeming abstraction. 

" Yes,'* muttered she, ** yes, sport away, ye 
grasshoppers, that die dancing and singing I The 
cricket chirps in the hearth when the house is Oa 
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fire-;, the: iimeet spoitta in the noonday sun, and 
dreams not of the coming midnight frost that lays 
him stifi^ and eoLcL" 

Then, turning to the governor, she would ex- 
claim, with earnest energy-— 

^ Heer I Heer I — Thou seestthe sun going down 
3mider in the west ; take heed lest you never see 
it rise again. Rem^idber diat danger comes lilre 
a thief in the night; and that the perils of sleep are 
greater than those of waking. To-morrow — ^m^o 
knows whieh of us shall see to-morrow? — ^to- 
morrow we may be, like yesterday, a portion of 
eternity* Remember, and despise not thy last 
warning!^ 

The sun went down; the chilly dews damped 
the grass and the hilarity of the sportful groups, 
that gradually broke away and returned to the 
village. 

All that evening Bombie hovered about her mas- 
ter, as if impelled by some inscrutable impulse, and 
seeming to wish to say what die dared not utter. 

^ Der teufel hole dich*^ said the Heer at last ; 
^ What wouldstthou? I beHeve thou hast swal^ 
lowed too much liquor, and art drunk." 

** The spirit mov€s me," she slowly replied, •'but 
it is not) that' spirit which is the curse of our race 
and thine." 

*^ Then-let it move thee to talk so as to be un- 
derstood ; say outr or say nodiing, thou croaking 
raven." 
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« Yes — I am the raven whose notes forebode and 
forewarn : when the raven croaks, let the mortal 
at whose windows he flutters, ; beware ; when 
Bombie croaks, do thou too beware, Heer." 

« Of what?" 

" Of— I cannot tell. To save the blood of those 
who have been kind to me, at least sometimes, I 
should shed blood that runs in the veins of the only 
being^ that claims kindred with me in this wide 
world. Heer, I have warned thee, farewell. When 
thou hearest the murderous yell, the dying shriek, 
the shout of triumph, and the crackling flefmes, 
blame not me.-r— Farewell !" . 

So saying, she slowly retired, and he saw her 
no more. The Heer pondered for a moment on 
her strange warnings ; but he had been so acc«»> 
tomed to her wild and wayward talk, that the im- 
pression soon passed away. He retired* to rest, 
and was soon m his usual profound sleep, the result 
of good health and a good conscience. 
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CHAPTER rv. 

The wolf and weasel roam at nighV 

Aye seeking bloedy prey ; 
The ghosts come out in sheet of white, 
, But man is worso than they. 

The Robbing of the ItooBt. 

NiciHT, that gives to As' honest / man lest,. and 
rouses the* rogue^ the wolfvand the owl, to tbetr 
psedatory labourst now held her quiet sw&y over 
the peacefiil inhabitants of the village. .Tfae. val- 
iant sentinels, whose turn it was to watch at^he 
g^es of die palisades,. whichsarroundBd the phtce, 
wierB fast asleep at their posts^Ble their legitimate 
snccessors, die trusty watchmen of New* York and 
Philadelphia ; and nothing disturbed the repose: of 
midnight but the barkings of arane fideepless curs, 
baying, each other fromi afiin Not: sb soul vras 
awake in the village save, the inystsrioiis Frizzled 
Head, who wandered about from the kitchen to 
the hall, and back again, muttering and mumbling 
her incomprehensible, disjointed talk. Suddenly 
she stopped before the great clock, and, contem- 
plating it for a moment, exclaimed, "' The hour is 
almost come. Now is the time, or never. I may 
yet save my master and his child without betray- 
ing my own blood.** 

So saying, she hobbled up to the chamber of the 
Long Finne, and, shaking him till he awoke, ex- 



dbimedy^. Arise, KamngasotcAe^ the wnires ta« 
s^^proachiog. Amdoe, xxr tfiy sleep "will last ior 
wrier," 

•** What of the 'wcArenl^ answered hcj rubbfaig 
his eyes; '^fare tliey abroad to-night near the 
^dHager 

** Yes, the wolves that carry the tomdiiawk and 
scalping knife, thatideroor not the innocent lambs, 
but 3driiik ^die -blood of thy race. Ere half en hour 
is passed away you' will hear the Rolling Thunder 
rattling, not in the clouds, but «t thy door. Quick, 
ann thyself, fmd awaken the people that sleep 
(HI the brink of the grave. Be quick, I say ; the 
hidians are out to^n^ht.'' 

KoD&sgsmarke dressed himself hastily, seized 
his sword and rifle, and sallied forth to alarm the 
viHage; vdiile Bombie went and roused the Heer, 
who bestowed upon her his benediction, for thus 
(tistorbing his slumbers. When, however, he was 
assured by the Frizzled Head, who for once con- 
descended to be egcplicit, that the savages were 
abroad, he hastily dressed himself in liis cocked- 
hat and rusty regimentals, girded on his "sword, 
and hastened to perform the duties of his station. 
Botere half the men of the village were dressed, 
the great oAock in the palace-haH struck twelve, 
and at that m(»nent a horrible yell that rose from 
eipery quarter, announced that the place was sur- 
i^cmded by the savage warriors. That yell, which 
the adventurous founders of the new world were, 
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alas ! too well aeeuBtomed to hear» roused all but 
the dead* All now was oonfudon, ndse, and hor- 
ror; yet still the hardy spirits of the villagers did 
not yield to despair. Every man waited at his 
post, and even the women and children stood 
ready to load the guns, and hand them to their 
brave defenders. 

The little village of Elsingburgh was built dose 
to the river, so that one part of ^e entrenchment, 
which consisted of thick palisades, about fourteen 
feet high, with loop-holes at equal distances for 
firing upon assailants, and strongly fastened to two 
rows of beams in the inner side, with locust-tree 
nails, was immersed in the water four or five feet 
at high tides. Here the fishing boats belonging to 
the villagers were drawn in every night, to secure 
them ai?ainst theft, or injury from any quarter. 
This side of the village bel^in some Z^ ^ 
tected by the river, the Indians bent all their efibrts 
to set fire to the palisades, and force the gate, 
which looked towards the country. 

Led on by the Rolling Thunder, the Indians 
assailed the gate, where fought the valiant Heer, 
seconded by Koningsmarke, and others of the 
stoutest of his peofde, with all the arts with which 
their limited modes of warfare furnished them. 
They essayed to set the gate on fire, by piling dry 
brush and wood against the outside ; but the 
women and children brought water, which was 
handed to those who ventured upon the upper 
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heams "we iiave desnibed, vrfao thnew it upon ^e 
flames, and extinguished tbem from time to timie: 
SeTeral times did the fire catdi to th€^ dry pa& 
sades, and as often vrwm it put out, by the unren^^ 
ti^g exertioDs of those inside. The valiatit Eiimg^ 
burghers kept up an incessant fire tiirough the 
bop-hokfi; but the obscurity of the night pi>ev«[iled 
their takii^ deadly aim, although now and then a 
jdi aoBOuneed Ifaat a shot had taken effect. 

Baffled in ti»ir ettempts to fire the palisades, ^ 
savages ncrw brought large stones, and, pilii^ ^hem 
up against the outside, attempted from thence to 
chmb to the lop, and thus jump into the area within. 
But the mffirksmen were on the watdi, and ibff 
BMHuent of the appearance of a head ^bove the 
palisades, wais the signal of death to the cbsss^ant 
The Indiatts have littie perseverance in war, aaft 
soon become discouraged by renstancei Tfaeil!^ 
efibrts now began to flag ; when, all at ODOe, aiii 
explosion from the iittie ms^gazine where die pow- 
d^ was deposited, aimounoed to die horror struck 
TiDagers, diat their great means of deftAice wus 
amnhyaied in one instant. A groan from within^ 
and a sdioiit firom without the defences, announced 
the despair of the white men, and the triunoph of 
die saTages. 

The gaHant Heer, perceliriBg now diat all was 
lost, and diat the daylight, now joai peering in the 
east, would witness the massacre of himself, hie 
daughter, and his people, motioiied to Konings- 
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marke to go and open the gate towards de river* 
prepare the boats, and embark the women and 
children^ with all possible speed, while he Imnseif 
attempted still to make good the defence of the 
western gate. With silent celerity these orders 
were obeyed, and Koningsmarke returned in a 
few minutes, to say that all was ready. ^Go now,'' 
said the Long Finne, .^ while Ludwig Varlett, 
Lob Dotterel, and' I,, make a stand here, until you 
ai^ safe.'* " Der teufel^^ quoth the Heer, "go thou 
•*— I must be the last man that deserts his post ;— ^ 
away." " Nay," «aid the other, " you are old, and 
cannot run like us ; remember thy daughter, thy 
^y daughter. If tbou shouldst peridi^ who will 
protect her T" /" Thou," said the Heer ; ^* remem- 
ber, if ai^ thing happens to roe> I leave her as my 
dying legacy^ Fa^^well ; we must lose no more 
time in disputing who shall go. When you hear a 
gun, come speedily." 

. , The Heer and the rest noW hastily pursued their 
way towards the boats, leaving Koningsmarke 
with his two companions, to make a last stand, for 
the safety of their poor villagersi The gate was 
90W in a blaze, and, being battered with large 
stones, as well as weakened by the fibre, b^an to 
creak and totter fearfully, when the signal was 
fired. At that moment the gate fell inward. The 
Indians gave a shout, and waited half a minute to 
let the burning cinders. disperse. That half minute 
enabled Koningsmarke and his companions to gain 
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a decisiye advantage. They fled, pursued by some 
of the foremost savages, one of whom seized the 
queue of Lob Dotterel, who luckily wore a wig, 
which he left in the hands of the astonished wav* 
nor as a trophy. The three fugitives jumped iiito 
the boat, where was the fair Christina and some 
two or three women and children, and puriied it 
off after the others, which had drawn off to some 
distance. A tall Indian rudied into the water after 
the last boat, and seized hold of the gunwale with 
his left hand, graining his tomahawk in his right. 
Koningsmarke hastened to the bow with his sword, 
and with a well-aimed blow cut off the hsusd that 
detained the boat. The savage then seized he^ 
by the other, which was cut off at the same instant 
by Koningsmarke. The Indian yelled i«th rage 
and fury, and, as the last effinrt of despair, seize4 
by the side of the hodt with his teeth, where he 
maintained his hold, till his head was severed from 
his body, and he fell dead into the blbod^dyed 
waters. 

But his efibrts were fatal tothe party in the boal, 
by enabling several other Lwlians to rush into the 
river and seize her at various points. ^ Make nb 
further resistance, and your lives wiQ be spared^ 
fight, and you die,'' exclaimed the ▼<»6e'df the 
Frizzled Head from the shore. Christina, in this 
moment of terror, threw her white arms around 
Koningsmarke, and coiqured him to luileAfto the 
warning. Reluctantly be yielded ; the haat 
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^ba:vm' ^dum^ ajid the party made praonen by 
(be IndiiiQSy among whomsppeaaped dnt likely fei- 
iow Cupid, who was now teen for the first time, 
d«iriii|^ the whole o( this eiFenftfiil night Bombie 
kissed the hand o£ her yoong mistress^ while the 
tears rotted down her withered cheeks, and, tam- 
ing to.tjhe Long f^nne, ezcfaiiaied with solemn 
•eaniestness, *^ The lamb is committed to thee as 
its shepherd ; prove not a wolf to devour it^ bat 
liMch by day and by night; let ncA thine eye 
.urink, «t thino ear ekise for a moment, bot watch, 
.iMleh, miatdt, hhe the stars that never deep. Be 
ifaWTiMl»4nd the spirit of the samted mother may 
-jfet fioKgivie tthe presjorver of the daughter/' Koo- 
JngtmaTke placed his hand on his heart, lifted his 
eyes 1o heaven, and then bowing to the earth, re- 
.|riied in a lovir voice, ** So help me God." 
' Searoe had the boats which held the fl^ttives 
icf Efanogburgk lowed out of the reach of the sav- 
^^es, whsfa a olood of smoke rose on the bosom of 
the night, succeeded by an hundred rising wreadis 
^ fiief that amipcMieed the swift destructbn (^ the 
homes of the poor villagers. They sat in their 
(faoali, tteeping and vmnging their hands, as one by 
dne the roofi fell m^ and the blazing cinders flew 
aiofll in showers of gttttering atoms. 
'^ The gobd Heer, who was tmcoBsofous that a 
jstiil heavier cajpunity had fallen on his aged head, 
irlewei'Wdii sileM sorrow the destraetioa of the 
flnitliiig place, which, in his hours of proud 
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anticipatioiiy he had pictured as the future capital 
of a vast empire, of which he would be hailed as 
the fouiuler. When nothing remained of the vil- 
lage but the ruins, a wild, shrill whoop announced 
the triumph and departure of the savages, who^ 
just before the rising of the sun, set forth, with ex- 
ulting hearts, for their forest homes. 

As the day advanced, the fugitives ventured to 
approach the place where tiieir dweflings once 
^ood. Slowly and cautiously they neared the 
shore, and, perceiving no traces of the Indians, 
ventured to land among the smoking ruins* Noth* 
ing remained of their homes but their ashes, and, 
Kke the Israelites, they only returned to weep; 
Each had suffered in common with the others^ 
and while some uttered loud exclamations of 
grief^ others stood stupified with overwhelmiEijg 
despair. 

But the unfortunate Heer» on discovering, for thet 
£rst time, when they came to the shore, that his 
daughter was missing, was like one disjtracted* 
He ran about in an agony of sorrow, blaming every 
body, accusing every one of negligence, and him* 
self moat of all. Striking his wrinkled forehead* 
he cried out — " My daughter I Oh; jny daughter I 
my only, my beloved child, where art thou now ? 
Alas 1 thy bones are now whitening in these smok* 
ing ashes ; or thou art a wretched captive among 
cruel savages, who will not spare a hair of thine 
innocent head AndKoningsmarke too! they have. 
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Ipe^iibecl (dgetbbrf and would lo God I had died 
with thenK" 

- " They are not dead,'* cried a voice, which an- 
kKHuaced the presence ol the Frizzled Head ; ^ they 
are not dead ; they are carried into captivity, and 
one day thou mayest perhaps see thy daughter 
again.** 

** I shall die," replied the Heer, ** long before she 
oome» back to me ;** and he tore his gray hairs, 
and WQKild not be comforted, although aunt Edith 
assured him it was the Lord's doing, and therefore 
it was sinful to repine. 

. '^ Aksi'' said the sorrowing parent, ^ the same 
being* gajve me an only daughter,' and a father's 
heart to love her. It cannot be a sin to weep the 
loss of what he gave me." Aunt Bdith called this 
blasphemy, atid began to lecture him upon the 
wickedness of permitting poor Christina to dance 
and sing. Bat he heard her not — ^he stood half 
bent in the stupor of overwhelming grief, the image 
of withered, woful despair. 

But tl^t salutary necessity for exertion which 
was given to man, not as a punishment, but a solace 
and an eventual cure for calamity, did not permit 
the poor houseless villagers to indulge in the idle- 
ness of grief. Without food and shelter, and 
almost out of the reach of those kindly offices of 
good neighbourhood, which, in more iiiic^Iy settled 
dbuntries, soon help to repair the sudden calamities 
of' fife, they must depend on their own resources 



KONISTOSIfARKE. 18? 

iosuj^jr their wants. AccordiDgly^ likeAe iiide- 
fiitigable hornets^ who^ when their nest is demol- 
ished by schoolboys, straightway set about rebuild- 
ing it again, our villagers began preparing some 
temporary shelten They erected bowers of the 
branches of trees, and made their beds of leaves. 
Some employed themselves in fishing, others in 
hunting, and all were busy even unto the Dominie, 
who went about c(»nforting the people with the as- 
surance that the burning of the village and the Iobr 
of their friends was a judgment upon them for the 
unseemly sports they had permitted their children 
to indulge in at Whitsuntide. But it was observed, 
that those who most strenuously supported this 
doctrine when the judgments fell upon their neigh- 
boars, found it rather unpalatable, now that they 
themselves shared in the calamity. 

Perceiving this to be the case. Dominie Kantt- 
well talked about turning misfortunes into blessii^ ; 
the privations of the body to the fattening of the 
8{»rit, and the calamities of this world into rejoic*- 
ings. The saints of dd^ he told them, iksted whc^ 
days, nay, sometimes weeks, in voluntary penance ; 
and were aiccustomed to sleep in the woods or open 
fields, ooly to mortify the sinful lusts of the ilesL 
But for all this, the Dominie's house was the first 
ibai was vebuilt ; the Dcminie had always the At- 
test fish, and the choicest piece of venison ; aiid 
befoce. the village was half rebuilt, aunt Edith went 
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round witfi a subscriptibn to purchase him a new 
gown, and a sflver watch, that he might know when 
it was time to go to meetings. 

The day but one after the burning of the village, 
the Heer was surprised by a visit from his old en- 
emy, Shadrach Moneypenny, accompanied by a 
good number of Big Hat»j in boats, bringing with 
them a supply of food, boards, timber, and other 
necessaries, together with mechanics to assist them 
in rebuilding their houses. All these were sent by 
the good William Penn, who, hearing of their ca- 
lamity, had opened — ^no^ his heart was always 
open — had sent them this timely relief. Shadrach 
Was not quite so dry and stiff as at his former visit, 
and when he appeared in the Heer's presence, 
paid that respect to his misfortunes which he had 
denied to his prosperity, by coming as near to 
making a bow as his canons of courtesy would 
permit. 

" Friend Rper," quoth Shadrach, and the term 
friend, which had formerly sounded so uncouth, was 
now grateful to the ear of the broken down pa- 
rent — ^* Friend Rper, I come from thy neighbour 
William Penn, who hath heard of thy misfortune, 
and sent thee the little he can spare for die relief 
of thy people.'* 

** But I cannot pay for these, and thy people are 
said to expect payment for every dung.'* 
. ^ Friend Piper," replied l^mdrach, ^xt may be 
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Ihat idben our peiople mafce> faaigaihs in the way 
of bufliDessy tbey lure earnest for {Mijni^nt ; but 
when tiiey admiiiisteir fo the 9uflSniigs» or oontnb- 
ate to relieve the cahynitieB of their fellow crea- 
toresy they expect loot to be repaid in this World. 
WiQiam Pena fie^ly bestows upon; thee what I 
have brought; and moreover, bids me say hewiU 
send to the Indians, by the first opportunity, to 
seek, and, if possible, recover thy lost child.'' 

The ancient prejudices of the fleer against his 
peaceable neighbours of Coaquanock now rushed 
to his heart, and were there buried for ever in a 
flood of gratitude. The mention of his daughter, 
combined with the generous gifts and never broken 
promises of William Penn, overpowered the old 
father, and he wept aloud. When his emotions 
had somewhat subsided, he took Shadrach's hancf 
and said, ^ Friend, I cannot thank thee." ** There 
is no need, friend Piper. All that William Penn 
asks of thee, is that thou wilt believe that men 
were not made, like the beasts of the forest, only 
to shed each other?s blood." The Heer stood 
corrected, for he remembered the sneers he had 
thrown out against his peaceable neighbours, the 
Big Hals of Coaquanock. 

Aided by these good people, whom the spirit 
moved to second zealousy the exertions of those 
of Elsingburgh, that vQlage was renewed, and 
swarmed again like a bee-hive. The Heer and 
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his subjects long retained a gratefid recollection 
of the kindness of the good William Penn, with 
the exception, however; of the Donrmue and aunt 
Edith, who were accustomed to flout all good 
works, and to despise the kind offices of all, save 
those whom they were pleased to denominate the 
decL 
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BOOK FIFTH. 



CHAPTER I. 
Of demonology and witchcraft in writing. 

Notwithstanding the testimony of King James 
the First, Cotton Ma;dier, and divers other unques- 
tionable authorities^ backed by the opinions of a 
good portion of, mankind, in all time passed, there 
are a vast many philosophers of this unbelieving 
age, who affect to doubt the existence of witch* 
craft, or diaboUam, in the affairs, of this world. 
There is no use in arguing with such sturdy un- 
belie vers« We wiU therefore content ourselves 
with expressing a firm convicti<Hv that this influ* 
ence does exist even at this present time ; aod 
that its effects are ev^ry day to be seen» more 
especially in certain highly gifted persons being 
theseby envied to perform tasks, which in the 
ordinary limits of the human iaculties» would be 
quite impossible^ 

In no instance doev this diabolical, or magical 
power, this direct infiiiepCe of what Sir Walter 
Scott ^b "gramaiyifii,'* appear so evident, to us^ 
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as in the ea^e with which certain great aathors 
produce those immortal works, that succeed each 
other with the rapidity of the discharges of a re- 
peating gun. Indeed, H we lock, back to the first 
invention of printing, an art which may be said to 
be the parent of authorship, we shall trace it to 
this diabolical influence, in the case of the renowned 
Doctor Faustus, whose power of multiplying books 
was universajly ascribed to the direct agency of 
gramarye,and who to this day is familiarly coupled 
with the Bfint of darkness. Nay, the doctor, ac- 
cording to unquestionable tradition, was finally 
carried away, in consequence of a compact, the 
conditions of which every body is acquamted with* 
This origin of the art m ocmnmemorated in the 
singular fact, that a certain class of persons ^m- 
ployed in the prmting-offiees are to this day fa- 
miliarly caUed printer^s devSs, indubitably with 
Inference to this diabolical origin of the art. The 
name of this imsdiievous and evil disposed familiar, 
or Imd spirit, who inspired Doctor Fanstos, was 
Me^ostophUos, as we learn from oM (Snristoj^r 
Mariow. 

That this same Mephostophilos still exercises 
great influenoe in the affiurs of authors and printers, 
and occasionally contracts to lend his assistance 
on certain ocmcUdoiis, is, we think, sufficiently 
apparent in the ease of various great writers now 
ttvii^, who, not to be pro£sme, certainly write as 
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if tte d-^1 wdre id thdm. Some we behold coni^ 
mitting the most foul offences against our mortal 
enemy, common sense ; others exhibiting unques- 
tionable {^'oofs of the inspiration which animates 
them, by attacking and tearing to pieces, the cha- 
racters of men, wotnen, and little children, and thus 
committing the most wanton depredations on the 
scanty stock of human happiness. But if the truth 
must be ventured upon, in no class of writers do 
we see this diabolical spirit so clearly evinced, as 
among the critics, who, not to speak irreverently 
of these dispensers of fame, do certainly display a 
most horrible propensity to wickednesis, in maul- 
ing and cutting up innocent authors, with as little 
remorse as if they were so many cabbages or 
pumpkins. 

The gentle and courteous reader has, doubtless, 
long before diis, discovered that we ourselves deal 
m no such wicked compacts,^ and that we lay 
claim to no inspiration but what is honestly come 
by at least No motive of profit or convenience 
can possibly induce us to make any covenant with 
Mephostophilos or any other evil disposed enor- 
mity, or to introduce our readers to a fellowship 
with any being more mischievous than an author* 
So far from this, we will for the present take our 
leave of him, with an honest, old-fashioned bene- 
diction on his house and all within it, which, in 
trath, may not be altogether superfluous, seeing 
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both in prose and poetry. 



•< "Saint Franeifl and Saint Benediglit, 
Bleaae this house from wicked wigfatp * 
From the nightmare and the ffoblin, 
That is higfat Good FeHow Robin ; 
Keep it from all evil qiirits. 
Fairies, weasels, rats, and ferrets, 
From eurfew time 
To the next prime." 
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CHAPTER U. ^ 

** Through untrack'd woods, a weary wnj, , 
They wB]ideT*d with great pain ; 
And some that went forth on that day« 
Nerer remm'd again.** 

Aftxr the savages had completed the plunder* 
ing and burning of the village, they departed wkb 
their {prisoners towards the river, on whose banks 
the principal part of them resided. Bemdes the 
£ur Christina and Kooingsmarke, the captives ccm^ 
aisted of Counsellor Ludwig Yarfett, Lob Dotterel, 
a poor man named Claas Tonieson, his wife and 
child, and that likely fellow Cupid, whp, for some 
cause or other, seemed rather to accompany thein 
voluntarily than by compulsion. 

They shaped their course to the westward, 
passing through deep forests, where the sound et 
the axe bwi never been heard, and where the wild 
aaimals had hitherto maintained undisturbed poi« 
session. Poor Christina was soon so w<»m down 
with grief and &tigue, that she was incapable of 
keeping up with the rest of the party, and had not 
the Long Finne sometimes taken her in his aimfei 
and carried her through the swamps, she would 
have been murdered by the savages, who several 
times turned Imck and dxreateoed hep with their 
tomabawkff* At the end of the ilr«l dfi]F*s )cNUiiey, 
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the luckless wife of Claas Tomeson, whose in&nt 
was scarcely a month old, was so worn down, that 
the Indians debated whether they should not put 
an end to them both. Finally it was resolved upon, 
and they were despatched, in spite of the shrieks 
of Christina, and the agonizing cries of the husband, 
who was first tied to a tree, and thus he witnessed, 
without being able to make a single efibrt to pre- 
vent it, the &te of his helpless wife, and still more 
helpless infant. 

' Three days more they journeyed m this manner, 
Christina every day becoming more weak, and 
every moment expectii^ to meet the &te of the 
ipoor woman and her child. Towards the evening 
of the fourth, they apparoached the banks of the 
river cm which dwelt the tribe of the Rolling 
Thunder, and gave the war-whoop, which was 
answered by the wcxnen, children, and dd men, 
that had remained at home. One of the warriors 
had been previously sent to the town to inform 
tbem of the success of the expedition, and {prepare 
them for a firolic. Accordingly, the party was met 
about half a mile from the town, by an infuriated 
rabble, armed with guns, clubs, and tomahawks, 
hallooing and whooping with horrible exultation, 
Boixed with cries of vengeance, fr<xn the kindred 
of those who had been slain in the attack upon 
Elsingburgh. 

. Poor Claad Tooieson was selected, on this occa- 
sion, for the objoct oi their infernal merriment. He 
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was stripped, painted Uack with charcoal, and 
apprized that if he gained the door of the council- 
house» which was pointed out to him, he would be 
safe. They then gave him the start about six paces, 
and Claas ran for his life, followed by the yelling 
crew, who assailed him with every ingenuity of 
torture they couM devise; beatmg him with clubs, 
catting at bim with their tomahawk8,and sometimes 
puttimr the muzzles of their snms close to his naked 
siiaZd firing powder mtoit,powowu« and beat- 
ing their rude drums all the while. Poor Claas> 
although wounded and maimed in a cruel manner, 
animated by a last hope, exerted himself to the 
utmost, and at length succeeded in gaining the 
door of the council-house, that sanctuary even 
among barbarians. He seized the door post, and 
at the same instant fainted under his textures and 
exertions. A dispute now arose, whether he had 
fairiy entitled himself to the condition upon which 
his life was to be spared, and it was with great 
difficulty the old men could restrain the infuriated 
youth from despatching him. At length it was 
agreed to spare the victim, at least for the present, 
and he was carried to a wigwam, where a doctor 
or coiyurer was sent to attend upon him. 

The first thing the doctor did, was to mumble 
to himself a parcel of unconnected jargon, which 
poor Claas as little comprehended as a oivilized 
patient does a civilized doctor, when he describes 
his symptoms. He then caused a large fire to be 
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made, and the door to be shut, and thereupon be- 
gan to cut capers and shout aloud, until he was 
in a glorious perspiration; it being his (pinion, 
that whenever a patient could not take sufficient 
exercise to produce this effect upon himself, the 
next best thing was for the doctor to doit for him. 
So, also, if it was necessary to take medicines, or 
fast, the practice of the Indian doctor was to take 
the physic, and undergo the penance himself; all 
which equally redounded tathe benefit of the sick 
mcui — provided the doctor was well paid. With- 
out that indispensable preliminary, this mode of 
cure was divested of all its efficacy. After caper- 
ing hioiself into a fine perspiration, and swallowing 
1^ dose of something, the doctor inquired of Claas 
liow.he felt himself. The poor fellow, who was 
loon recovered to the use of his senses, thought it 
fnost prudent to compliment the doctor by saying 
he was much better ; for he was apprehensive that 
if he lost all hope of finally curing his patient, he 
IDight cut the matter short and save his credit, by 
recommending an avto defe; so he professed him- 
self marvellously benefitted. 
. The next day the doctor came again, cut a few 
more capers, talked a little jargon, and took a drink 
of strong liquc»*, or rum, in order to strengthen his 
pfatient, lyho, as befoire, declared the great benefit 
he reoeived from the prescription. Tlie third thne^ 
t)ie 4o0tar brought vrith him his giteat medicine^ 
a«' bQ called it, which was to pei^cttlw dure. He* 
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began with making the most diabolical faces ima- 
ginable ; then he pufied,and strained, and struggled, 
as if contesting with some invisible being with might 
and main. Presently he ceased, crying out, at the 
same time, ** Mila-mOa-kipokitie koasab," which, in 
the learned language of the Indians, means, " give, 
give me thy breeches.'' This being explained to 
Claas, and he at the same time assured that the 
success of the great medicme depended upon com- 
plying with the requisitions of the doctor, he was 
£un to give up his breeches. The doctor then 
commenced another great contest with the invisi- 
ble Maneto, whom he again tumbled on the floor 
with a m^hty effort, exclaiming at the same time 
— ^" Mila-mila-capotionian," which means, **give 
me thy coat" With this also poor Claas com- 
plied. Hereupon the doctor began a struggle more 
desperate than the preceding, which terminated in 
his crying out aloud — ^ Miia-mila-papakioiuan,'' 
which means, "give me thy waistcoat." Claas 
parted with his red waistcoat, gorgeously bedecked 
with round metal buttons, with a sore heart. In 
this way the doctor gradually divested his patieifit 
of all his valuables, and at length, looking round 
to see if there was any thing left, he took from his 
leathern pouch an eagle's feath^, and, pulling some 
of the down, blew it in the face of his patient, cry- 
ing out — ^ HouoTta ! houana I — magat I ' magai 1^ 
"'Tis done — ^'tis done-*-he is strong, he.is'itoong.'^- 
Than oarefidLy gatheiisg together • the variousitema 



of hk fee; he marched with astonishing dignity 
and gravity out of Uie wigwam. In process <£ 
timci honest Claas actually recovered, Airnishing a 
pregnant exam^de of the excellent effects resulting 
from the doctor's taking his own prescriptions, 
instead of administering theln to the patient. 

In the mesmwhile a council had been held for 
the purpose ef deciding the destinies of the other 
prisoners* Agreeably to the customs of these peo- 
ple^ the relatives of an Indktn killed in battle have 
the choice, ekher of adopting a prisoner in the 
room of the friend they have lost, or of putting him 
to death by torture. Accordingly, Christina, Kon- 
iogamarke, CounseUor Yariett, Lob Dotterel, and 
Claa9 Tomeson, the latter scarce recovered from 
the effects of the gauntlet be had run, were brought 
forth in front of the council-house, to receive their 
doom of death or adoption. 

The mothers of three warriors slain at the attack 
upon Elsingburgh came fordi, howling, and tearing 
their long black hair, hke so many furies thirsting 
for the blood of their victims ; while the young 
ehiMren, taught from their infancy to banquet on 
the tortures of their enemies, stood ready to assist, 
if necessary, in executing the judgment. Afler 
examining the prisoners for a few minutes, as if 
debating whether to yield to the suggestions of 
policy or vengeance, a yom^ sqoaw came forward, 
and taking the hand of Cluistina, exclaimed — 
^ £lve moons ago I lost a sister, who was carried 
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away by the Mciiawki ;^ thoa Aait take Imt plaoe, 
aad be uhta me as a sister." The old men signified 
their acquieseenc^, and the Indian girl led her 
white sister to her wigwam. 

The wife of the chief who waa slain in attempt- 
ing to detain the boa^as we have heretofore stated, 
then stepped fi>rth» afiter having for awhile con* 
templated the hce and form of the Long Finne^ 
and addressed the M a&or^^ My children have 
lost a&thery I a hi]shand««--revenge is.sweet — ^but 
who will hunt for us, and sap^y us with food in 
the long winters, if I should say, let us sacrifice 
this white vmoi who killed a red chief? No^et 
him be my dare, and hm^ for me, as he did who 
is now gone to the land of .^fiirits." Her choice 
was in Uke mamer sanctioned by the sages, and 
K<xiingsmaike was .given to the Indian widow as 
her husband, or slave, w she should ultimately 
decide. • . 

Next came the turn of Lob Dotterel, whose bidd 
pate excited in no small degree, the wonder of the 
forest kings, who had heard the story of his scalp 
coming off in such a miraculous manner. A gsrand 
council had been held upon his wig, but they could 
make nodiing of it The prevc^Iing opiiiion was, 
that it was &great medicine, by the virtue of which 
Lob had escaped all damage from an operation so 
&tal to others, and that the high constable was a 
sort of wizzard, vfbam it would be somewhat dan-* 
gerous to meddle vntk ^ Aittpn, long talk 'among 
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tile dkt metti, it Wat al leiigtk decided to spare Un^ 
fcr the piesent, witka view to Us uutructiDg Ihem 
in the method cfcompQUiiding diMrgiwkiDediciiie, 
so important to the safety of the Indian warrior. 

Counsellor Yarlett and CSaaa Tomescm now only 
remaked to be ad^pidged, and the asacmUage of 
women and children began to munnar at tira 
thoughts of losing what is cansklered a high, frtdic 
among them, in like naaner as civSized women 
and ehiidr^Q delight in seeing m man hanged The 
nolfaers of two of the warriors slain at Elsb^g^ 
buxji^hy came forward, and damorensLy demanded 
Aetf Tictims ; a demand, which, aooording to the 
sacred custom& of die aavages, must not be denied. 
Their doom was aeccvdingly prononnoed^ and 
hailed by the dismal scalp faaMoo, the: signal of tor- 
ture and death* The two victims were accord* 
iogty seised, stripped, and painted black, asid beaten 
with sticks by the women and boys. Claas Tome^ 
son's hands were then tied behind hia back with 
a rope, the odier end of which waa &8tened to a 
stake about fifteen &et high, levying sufficient 
leagdi to admit of his going roond it two or three 
times, and back again. A chief then addressed 
the multitude, urging every topic cdculated to 
excite their rulmg passion of revenge, and was 
answered by a yell that made the vast foreat ring. 

Then began a scene of horror which baa been 
often witnessed by the dauntless spirits who marched 
kithe'van,tothe ezploringand settling of tins new 
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ivcsM, and -wUdi raajr, P^s'bapB, is inmenieasw^y 
setnre to «xciise their harsboetts to tfiat unhappy 
nee, by whom iheir firieiids and brodiers have so 
often Buflfeied. The Indiaii men first approached^ 
and fired powder into his naked akin. Then they 
lighted die pile, oomjpoaped of aliofcs, one end of 
which WEB previously charred by fire laid around 
file post, at the distaiKze >0i five or six yards. A 
party of <diese exasperated and inhuman beings, 
tben aeuiag th^ bufnuig Jwaods, suirounded 4lie 
wretched victim, and thrust them into his naked 
body. Presesfingitheaassh^soa every iride, which 
evearwiaylie'nDV'hemMft Itie fiends with thtfhrbum^ 
ing fiigdt8» vnd'if heiitood s^, they ait assailed 
Umat once. Theaqpoawts (ben tbrew the tiot ashes 
and borahigeoria 4)pon Ids bare lieadv whidi, ftdling 
upon the grrand, kk^ a lilJde «dtile4ieliad notyi^ to 
Ireaidcipoiibut-abad'Of ibe. Claas called them 
oovank — ^womei^***4ttid liegged thc^ to shoot him 
Hie men and wnvioi^ Baft fiiey ^ady answered 
Um with laughter, shouts, and new tortures. Claas 
then, in ibe agony of Us aufieiinga, besought the 
Ahnighty to hwe oofiapassion upon him, and per* 
mit him ait'Oiioe to die. * Haiti'' cried the war- 
liors; ^he is a woman, he is no warrior, he cries 
out like a coward.^ Bidiausted, at length, with 
pan «id esertioR, he laid Idmself down upon fass 
face, gradually losing all acuteness of sensation, 
and ^pporenfiy beeoM^ abiiiOBt insensible. But 
fiwft «hia blessed «piWhy he Wtts roused by an old 
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bag, wlia* pkoing some bnrmiig coab on a piece of 
bark, threw them upon his backf wfaieh was now 
excoriated from head to foot The poor victim 
again started upon his feet, and walked slowly 
round the post, gaiaxig with a vacant look on those 
about him, and appeariiig hardly to know what 
was going forward. Perceiving that he was no 
longer susceptible to sufieviag, a chief came behind 
him, and buried his tomahawk in the back of his 
head. He fell, and yielded his tortmed spirit with- 
out a groan. 

It now Came to the turn of Lndwig Variett, wko 
had witnessed this scene with a degice of firmness, 
peculiar to that class of people who march in the 
vail of dvilizatioD, in our woody progress, and 
whose daily tojls,dlLngers and expoteires, gradually 
xeo^er them almost itisenaible to fear or suferk^.' 
Perceiving bis faia to. be inevitable, he' resolved to 
meet it like a main ; at the same time a thou^t 
came over him, that he might possibly escape the 
tortures of his poor comrade. By means of some 
little smattering ci their language, which he had 
acquired as a trader, he managed to make the chieft 
comprehend that he was in possession of a great 
medicine, so powerful, as to render those acquainted 
with the secret, invulneraUe to a rifle ball. The 
chiefs shook their heads, with a sort^f incredulous 
chuckle, and asked him if he were willing to try 
the experiment in bis own person. Ludwig said 
jeSf and desired that five or six of then^ would 
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load their gunsy while he placed himself about ten 
yards distant They did so, and the crowd stood 
in breathless anxiety to witness the virtues of the 
great medicine. ** One — ^two — ^three — ^fire ! ** cried 
he ; and the next instant he lay stretched a corse. 
The Indians ran up to him, and then, for the first 
time, comprehending the whole a&ir, they became 
mad with rage and disappointment They tore 
his body into pieces, scooped up his blood with 
their hands, and drank it smoking hot, and finally 
tossed his limbs into the flames. But the brave 
Ludwig felt it not, and escaped, by his presence 
of mind, the sad and lingering tortures of Indian 
cruelty. 

Ttiis horrible festival was concluded by a drink- 
ing match, which they were enabled to carry to 
the most extravagant excess, by means of a quan- 
tity of spirits they had taken at the village of EI- 
flingburgh. The two tribes, who had been jointly 
engaged in that expedition, first separated, the one 
crossing the river, in order that the remembrance 
of former injuries, which is the first impulse of 
intoxication in the mind of an Indian, mi^ not 
produce hostilities between the two. They then 
appointed persons to secrete their arms, and main- 
tain order during the scene which was to ensUe. 
The debauch then commenced, by poinring a keg 
of spirits into a large ketde, and dipping it out with 
wooden ladles. A scene ensued which baffles aB 
description. The shoutings, hallooings, whoopings, 
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and shrieks, of each party, were heard at intertrald, 
during the whole night, and the morning presented 
the wretched bacchanals, dejected, worn out, and 
melancholy in the extreme. Some had their clothes 
torn from their backs, some were wounded, others 
crippled, and thi'ee dead bodies marked the bloody 
excesses to which barbarians are prone, when their 
dormant passions are excited by that most pemi* 
cious foe of savage and civilized man, strong drink. 
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CHAPTER III. 

'* I have some little raiattering of Oreek, 
Hebrew, Chaldaic, and Egyptian, 
Welsh, Irish, Dutch, and Biscayan ; 
Indeed, all the tongues of Europe, 
Asia, and Africa, are tolerably fiiniiliar-^ 
But in America, and the new.found world, 
I very much fear there be some langnages 
That would go near to puzzle me." 

In the meantime Christina was taken home by 
the Indian girl, who was called Aouetti, which 
signifies Deer Eyes, from their resemblance in 
wildness and brilliancy to those of that animal. 
Aouetti was considered the beauty of the village, 
having, in addition to her fine eyes, a profusion of 
long black hair, a pretty, round, graceful figure, 
and an expression of tender seriousness in her 
countenance, peculiarly interesting. The family 
consisted of Aouetti's mother, an aged widow, and 
the NigfU Shadow, her only son, one of the riiost 
distinguished vrarriors and hunters of the tribe. 
Night Shadow was upwards of six fee thigh, straight 
as a pine, active as the deer, and brave as a lion. 
He could turn his face towards any point of the 
compass, and march a hundred miles through the 
forest without deviating to the right or to the left; 
he could follow the track of man or beast upon the 
dry leaves, with the sagacious instioot of a houpd i 
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and in hunting he disdained to pursue any but the 
noblest beasts of the forest. The wigwam inhab- 
ited by this family was of the better sort, having 
two rooms, partitioned off from each other by strips 
of bark. 

Christina became an inmate of this simple habi- 
tation, and was treated in all respects as if she 
were the daughter of the same mother. Aouetti 
was very fond of her, and gave her the name of 
Mimi^ which, in her language, signified the Turtle 
Dove. The mother addressed her as daughter, 
the young people as sister. Among the savages, 
all women, whatever be their rank, work, if they 
are capable of employment. With the exception 
of a few slaves, who were sometimes reserved from 
among their prisoners, the labours of the field and 
of the household, were all performed by the females. 
Poor Christina, whose education had little qualified 
ber for this mode of life, made but an awkward 
hand at planting com, and tittle Deer Eyes often 
laughed at her bringing up, as quite ridiculous for 
a woman. Christina was therefore indulged in the 
performance of less laborious duties, such as bring- 
iqg water from the spring, just in the centre of the 
village ; gathering cranberries, and |)reparing their 
daily meals ; to which last she soon became ade* 
quate, as their art of cookery was extremely sim- 
ple. In this manner the time passed away^ heavily 
indeed ; but although her thoughts perpetually re- 
curred to her home in the village cf Elsingbui^, 
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and to the kindness of her father, now dead perhaps, 
or if living, mourning her absence in all the anx- 
iety of perfect ignorance whether she were living 
or dead i still Christina did not sink under her mis- 
fortunes. Perhaps the secret consciousness that 
her lover was near, and shared her fate, contributed 
not a little to support her in these hours of trial. 

The Long Finne, whose life, as we have before 
stated, was reprieved by the widow, became her 
slave, according to the Indian custom. For a time 
he was narrowly watched, and never suffered out 
of sight of the village. But perceiving that he 
preserved a cheerful countenance, and seemed by 
degrees to become reconciled to his situation, they 
gradually relaxed in their vigilance, and sometimes 
took him out hunting with them. 

The first time this happened, the Long Finne, 
anxious to distinguish himself, shot so well that the 
savage hunters became not a little jealous ; for 
they are extremely tenacious of their superior skilly 
not only in war, but in hunting. Perceiving this 
to be the case, Koningsmarke designedly missed 
several shots, and they became highly pleased to 
think that his first success was merely owing to 
chance. By degrees, as he gained their confidence^ 
they suffered hun to go into the woods by him^self 
to hunt, so that, if he could have endured the 
thought of deserting Christina, he might, in all 
{NTobability, have escaped. He often debated 
whether it would not be better to attempt retamiag 
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to Ekdngburgh with a view to apprize &e Heer of 
his daughter's situation, in order that measures 
might be taken to ransom her ; but the fear that 
the savages might perhaps revenge his desertion 
by the sacrifice of his fellow prisoners, deterred 
him from putting this project into execution. 

In the intervals of his labours, and in the even- 
ing, the I«ong Finne, when he had become suffi- 
ciently acquainted with the Indian language, was 
amu^d with the conversation of an aged Indian 
warrioor, the father of his mistress, who resided in 
the family. OUentangi, as he was called, had been 
in hia day a great warrior^ statesman and hunter. 
But he was now nearly seventy years old, and, 
he^kfkg subject to rheuinatism, the common malady 
of the old Indians, lived a life of leisure, and passed 
bis time principally in smoking. Qlenthngi was 
Qonaidered as one of the wisest men of his tribe, 
and,(-indeed, so far as the light of nature could carry 
him, was justly entitled to the appellation of a sage. 
Had his opportunities been equal, he might perhaps 
have been a Solon or a Socrates. With this old 
man Koningsmarke often discussed the compara- 
tive excellence of the Indian religion, customs, 
laws^ and modes of society, contrasted with those 
of civilized nations, and was frequently surprised 
at the ingenuity with which he maintained the su- 
pericir happiness and virtue of the savages. 

It was 011entangi*s opinbn, that the Great Spirit 
had mnAe the red men fc»r the shade^ and the white 
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men for the sunshine ; the former to hunt, the latter 
to work. 

** Your black gowns/' would he say, " tell us to 
believe as they do, and live as they live. They 
say we must set about dividing our forests, putting 
up fences, and ploughing vnth horses and oxen. 
But who is to say what shall belong to each man, 
that we may put up our fences accordingly? 
Where are we to get oxen and horses ? We have 
nothing but furs to pay for them, and if we leave 
off hunting bef<M^ we have become fanners, we 
shall neither have fiirs to barter, nor meat to sup- 
port us. As to our religion," continued he, " we 
think we can understand it, but that is more than 
we can say of yours. Our religion is fitted for 
our state of nature ; it is incorporated with our 
habits and manners, and we must change these be* 
fore we are fit to become Christians. You may in 
time make us bad Indians, but you will never make 
us good white men. Be certain liiat so long as 
we have plenty of game, we shall never become 
fimners, nor send our children to school, nor believe 
in your Gods." 

^ You talk of our Grods, OUentangi," said Kon- 
ingsmarke — ^ we acknowledge but one;" 

*^ Yes, but then you have a Good Spirit and an 
Evil Spirit, ajad your Good Spirit is, according to 
your own account, not so powerful as your Bad 
one, who not oidy causes your world to be overrun 
with evil, but actually carries cff a vast many mom 
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people than your Good Spirit. It would seem, from 
this, that he was the more powerful of the two. 
Besides, your black gowns have assured me that 
their Good Spirit is composed of three Good Spi- 
rits, all equal ; therefore, you must have more Grods 
than one." 

Koningsmarke endeavoured to explain the mys- 
tery of the Trinity to Ollentangi, but without 
effect. It was beyond the comprehension of the 
man of nature, who continued obstinately to affirm^ 
that if the Great Spurit was composed of three 
Great Spirits, they must have a plurality of Spirits, 
and that if it was not so composed, then his doc- 
trine could not be true. Such is the utmost extent 
to which human reason can carry the man of nature. 

One day Ollentangi came, and with much gravity 
informed Koningsmarke that he had a great pro- 
ject in his head, for the benefit of the white men. 

" Listen," said he: " That you are a miserable 
race in your own country, appears certain, or you 
would not have come hither to disturb us. Now 
our wise men have just determined to send some 
of our best conjurors out to your country to convert 
your people to our belief; to teach them to hunt 
the deer, and to live without cheating one another 
in making bargains : what think ypu of this ?" 

^But," said Koningsmarke, ''your conjurors 
don't understand our language." 

** CHi that is easily got over. They shall teach 
your people ours," replied Ollentangi. 
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^ Well, bot the state of society is so different 
amoDg us, that your conjurers could never teach 
us to live as you do-^-besides, we have so little 
game that if we all became hunters we should be 
likely to starve," 

«* Qh but we shall soon remedy that— we shall 
plant acorns, and they in time will grow into great 
forests of trees, and game will increase accord* 
ingly.'* 

** Yes, but what shall we do while the trees are 
growing t We have a saying, that while the grass 
grows the steed starves. It will take five thousand 
moons for the forest to become like these." 

** Well, and how long vnll it take for an Indian 
to become a white man ? A little tree, if let alone, 
will grow into a great one vidthin a certain time. 
It takes longer to change men than trees. But let 
us proceed ; our conjurers shall teach you, amcMig 
other things, to believe in all our great medicines, 
to make an eagle's feather protect you firom a bul- 
let, a fish-bone ward off the lightning, and a tobacco- 
leaf secure you firom all the dai^rs of the forest. 
They shall teadi you all these things." 

*' But we can't be taught such things, CHlentangi; 
we shall not be able to comprehend, or believe that 
a fish-bone can be made to keep off lightning. 'T is 
contrary to all our experience, and, to say the truth, 
is too foolish for the most ignorant among us to 
believe. If it is a mystery, we can't comprehend 
it ; if it is no mystery, 'tis no better than ncxisense." 
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« Very weD — ^you tell me our religion is too 
foolish for your wisdom, and yours is too wise for 
our folly. We shall teach you a little of our igno- 
rance in these matters, that you may comprehend 
us ; and you shall teach us some of your wisdom, 
that we may comprehend you. This will be pro- 
per and neighbourly. We shall in time make men 
erf you. I don't think your case quite desperate.** 

'^ But you will not be able to teach us ignorance, 
as you call it. The mind never goes backwards.** 

•* You have just acknowledged what I want you 
to believe, namely, that we Indians are wiser and 
happier than you. I have known several white 
men become Indians, but I never saw an Indian 
turn white man. Therefore, if the human mind 
never goes backwards, 'tis a proof that the state 
of nature is better than the civilized state.** 

One evening Koningsmarke undertook to prove 
to OUentangi, that a people who cultivated the 
ground had a right to take it away from those who 
only hunted upon it, liecause it was the will of the 
Great Spirit that the human race should increase 
to the greatest possible number in all parts of the 
world. " Now you red men pretend to occupy 
the whole country for a hundred miles round," said 
the Long Finne, " though there is but two or three 
hundred of you, and it is large enough, if properly 
cultivated, to support five hundred times as many.** 

** Very well," replied OUentangi ; ** you say it is 
the will of the Great Spirit that men should increase 
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and be happy. You told me the other day, I re* 
member, that your countrymen came here to look 
for land, because there were too many people and 
too little land in their country. People then, by 
your account, can increase too fast for their hap- 
piness. Now this never happens to us red men, 
therefore we are happier than you. Besides, you 
tried to persuade me not long since, that hardly 
one in a hundred of the white people were happy 
when they returned to the region of souls. It is 
plain, therefore, that the more people there are in 
this world, the more they will want land, and the 
greater will be the number of the miserable in a 
future state. How is this ?" 

Koningsmarke undertook to explain all these 
matters, but they were beyond the reach of the 
old man's philosophy, although one of the most 
acute Indians of the new world. Among other 
things, OUentangi laughed, a thing he very seldom 
did, when Koningsmarke impeached the right of 
the Indians to the forests, which they had pos* 
sessed for several generations. 

" Listen to me," s^d he — ^\ More than twenty 
thousand moons ago, a female pappoose was found, 
only a month old, in the waters of a lake, lying in 
a little canoe of rushes. When this pappoose grew 
up, she became a great prophetess, and before she 
disappeared she foretold the coming of the white 
man. She performed many strange and wonder- 
ful things, such as turning night into day, and water 
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into dry land. As our people increased, she made 
this continent, which was at first but a little island ; 
and told us to remove hither, for we lived a great 
many month's journey towards the rising sun. 
Though our people were as yet but few, -we 
wanted room to hunt ; so the squaw went to the 
water side, and prayed that the little island might 
grow bigger, for the use of her chosen people. The 
Great Spirit hereupon sent a great number of tor- 
toises and muskrats, that brought mud, sand, and 
other things, so that, in time, the island became a 
great continent In memory of this service, our tribe 
was divided into two parts ; one of which is called 
the Mud Turtle, the other the Muskrat Now, as 
our great grandmother made this country for our 
own use entirely, and on purpose that we might 
have plenty of room to hunt in, it is plain that you 
white men can have no claim upon it, but that you 
tell us great lies about your Great Spirit having 
made it for you.^ 

At another time, Koningsmarke took occasion 
to treat OUentangi's philosophy and religion with 
very little ceremony, affirming that it was nothing 
but the light of nature, which only served to lead 
people astray. 

** Very good," replied Ollentangi — ** I see every 
day the bears, beavers, and all other animals, pur- 
suing their natural impulses, by which they attain 
to such a degree of happiness as they are capable 
of enjoying. The beasts that live in die woods 
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fellow, then^ what you call the light of mitia^. 
Now which is the happiest, a dog that 13 chained 
up all day, whipped, and Mcked into the know- 
ledge of white men, to snarl and bite, and, point 
with his nose, or a deer that runs wild in the ferent, 
and pursues what you call the light of nature V* 

^< I should think the deer," replied Koningsmarke. 

** Very well, then," said Ollentangi ; *• is it not 
the same with men ? You white men are the dogs 
that are chained up, and taught to bite each other; 
and we are the deer, that run free and wild in the 
woods." 

ELoningsmarice would then undertake to explain 
the distinction between man and all other animals ; 
the former being governed by reason, the latter 
only by instinct, and therefore of an inferior race 
by nature. But OUentangi stoutly denied that there 
was any difference of this kind, since, if any thing, 
the animals were wiser a great deal than men. 

** The beaver," said he, " builds better houses 
than we Indians, and the fox is better lodged in 
winter than we. , Had we been naturally as rea- 
sonable as they, we should have made our habita- 
tions under ground, at least for the cold season* 
You white men, it is true, build better houses than 
the beavers, and are better lodged than the foxes, 
but in attaining to this you have become a misera- 
ble, degenerate race of slaves, who do nothing but 
work all day long, and buy and sell every thing, 
from your Maker, down to th^ smallest article thaet 
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ytOfd poineiB. Yoti vee, therefore, that you hare 
'not «ttch good reason as yon think, for running 
down the light of nature, since, accord!]:^ to your 
own account, it must have guided you at first to 
all your early and fancied improvemients.'' 

Koningsmarke then strove to convey to the mind 
of the poor savage, some definite idea with respect 
to the distinction between reason and inspiration, 
the latter of which he told him was the source of 
•the Christian religion. Ollentangi shook his bead. 

"Yes ! — ^this is what our jugglers and conjurers 
tell us. They pretend that the Great Spirit sefids 
his messages hy them. But we don't believe it, 
because it is certain that* if the Great Spirit had 
any messages, he would send them to the chiefs 
of the tribe, and not to such contemptible fellows." 

The more, in fact, that Kbningsmarke conversed 
with the old Indian, the more he became sensible 
that it was impossible to make him comprehend 
the most simple elements of our social and religious 
systems. Long before the winter set in, the Long 
-Pinne became unalterably convinced that all reK- 
gions must be accommodated to the state of society, 
as well as the progress of intelligence ; that reli- 
gion is an integral portion of both ; and that the 
attempt to propagate a system of faith at war with 
^ther, must necessarily entirely fail, or, if partially 
successful, be productive of great moral emL 

Many other discussions took place between 
OBentangi and Koningsmarke,but we have already 



](01fINC»fl]UAKS. 919 

detailed sfufficiemt to give some little idea of the 
confined views and opinions of an Indian ssg/s* 
Besides, it is high time to return to the fair and 
gentle Christina, whom, though so^netimes we seem 
to lose sight of, we never for a moment forget. 

During the first weeks of their captivity, such 
Mras the watchful jealousy of the savages, that Kon- 
ingsmarke had no opportunity of speaking either 
to Christina, or honest Lob Dotterel, who, being 
neither hunter nor warrior, and having no little 
boys to keep in order, sunk into a personage of 
very little consequence, in his own opinion. The 
miracle of his wig, however, caused him to be stiU 
wondered at by the Indians. The Long Finne 
sometimes met Christina at the spring, without 
daring' to talk but with his eyes. In time, however^ 
he was less watched, and besides occasionally 
conversing, he sometimes met her in the forest 
gathering cranberries. On these occasions the 
desolate condition of the poor girl, thus alone in th^ 
pathless wilderness without afiriend but him, caused 
the gentle Christina to forget the scar on his neck, 
and the warnings of Bombie of the Frizzled Head« 
A flood of tender emotions rushed on her heart at 
these times, and, as the tears trickled from her 
eyes, which she turned up towards him like an 
infant looking to its pazsnt &r proteption, she some- 
times forgot to resist when he kissed them away. 
The Long Finne occasionally came to the wigwam 
whexe Ghrbtio^ residefl, and where his visits were 
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not discouraged, more Especially by the blue-eyed 
Swede and the dark-eyed Indian maid, the latter 
of whom, in a little while, learned sufficient of their 
language to make herself understood on various 
little occasions. She was particularly importunate 
with Christina to teach her how the Indian word 
hisakiay which signifies ** I love,** wa«p pronounced 
in her native language. 

It was not long, in fact, before the gentle Chris- 
tina and the Deer Eyes, with that qmck-sighted 
instinct common to their sex, discovered, or rather 
began to suspect, that they were, or would soon 
become, rivals. At least it was so with Christina ; 
for the ignorance of Aouetti in the modes and cus- 
toms that restrain the exhibition of certain feelings 
on the part of civilized women, kept her for a I<Mig' 
time from knowing the state of Christina's heart* 
The Indian women are as remarkable for the ten- 
derness and warmth of their affections, as the 
Indian men are for their coldness and indifference. 
They become suddenly and strongly attached, 
especially to white men ; and, being entirely gov- 
erned by the feelings of nature, do not hesitate to 
take upon themselves those advances, which, amoi^ 
civilized people, are the province of men alone. 
The gentle and tender snnplicity with which the 
Indian girls of the better sort do th», is pecidiarly 
afiecting, and takes from their advances aU appear- 
ance of indelicate forwardness. 

The progress of this new aentiineiit m the heart 



of ADiietti, was iod^cated in the iQcreasing^Qi^iux^ 
o£ her eyes ; her carelessness in the performance 
of domestic duties; her solitary walk^, and. her, 
hangiog about Christina's neck, kissing her, an4 
whispering, " I love him — O how I love him T She 
was accustomed, in her ramblings, to compose 
little extemporary songs, und hnm them, to wild 
tunes of her own fancying ; one of which Christina) 
caught, and translated, or at least imitated, in th% 
following lines : 

My lore 'a Wkm ibfi detf la the forest that akim 
I^ike the eranberry's hue are hie cheek and hia lip ; 
His spirit sits by me at night when I sleep, 
But when I awake it is gone, and I weep. 
I love him — Oh how I love him! 

But his bride, his oton bride, I never shall be, 
He loves, but he loves not, he loves not poor me ; 
When he 'a near me I'm sad, and wish him away, 
And when he is gone, I could bless him to stay. 
I love him — how I do love him ! 

When Christina discovered the state of the IndifUi 
girl's heart, it 4did not weaken her affection for hev 
adopted sister, Or diminish her grateful recc^ectioil 
of the obligationd which she owed to that kind* 
souled being. Trvie, she did not perhaps think beyr 
a dangerous rival, or it is possible her feelings migbl 
have been somewhat different As it was, she xfh 
turned her caresses, and complied with her requQ^ 
to sing scwoe of those songs that wei^ . favpujpt^ 
with Koningsmarke, tib^t she too mightl^am jtbem 
and SBig hkn heart away, us she expcested it jn^her 
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figurative language. Though we firnriy believe 
that Christina was eapable of feeling and exer- 
cising as much generosity as- ever fell to the lot of 
wonaan, still we will not pretend to say, that her 
sympathy fw the Deer Eyes, would have continued 
tmshftken, or survived the shock of her successful 
rivalshfp. As it was, however, it happened that 
circumstances and events dccurred about this time, 
that united the two maidens in one common cause 
of jealousy and apprehension. 

The Indians among whom our hero and heroine 
were now domesticated, had long been on ill terms 
with a tribe dwelling on the banks of the Ohio* 
There was a W;orld of forest between them, it is 
true ; but the hunting excursions of the savages^ 
like the commercial pursuitsof civilized men, often 
made tribes who lived at a distance from each 
other, neighbours and rivals. Some hundred years 
before, one of the Ohio tribe had been killed by 
an Indian of the Delaware, and the vengeance of 
a savage never sleeps or dies. The former, not 
tong previous to the period to which our history 
has now arrived, had sent a petticoat to the latter^ 
accompanied by a most insuhing message, that 
••they were women, and no warriors — and that 
tihey would shortly come, and make them run into 
the hollow trees like woodebucks.'^ Sueh banters 
were not uncommon amoi^ the savages, and this 
message was considered a declaration of war* 

This war message, with the relBeotioii vAaxk it 
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coDtidiied, enraged the Rottzng Thunder and his 
warriors to such a degree, that they resolved, with 
the approbation of the old men, to convince the 
Ohio Indians they were not women, by undertaking 
an expedition against them forthwith. Prepara- 
tory to setting out, however, they held a war 
dance. 

This dance was accompanied by vocal and in* 
strumental music. The latter was produced by a 
drum, made from a piece of hollow tree, cut off so 
as to leave one end closed by the wood^ to hold 
water in the bottom. Over the other end was 
drawn a piece of dried skin, somewhat resembling 
parchment, and which, when beaten upon with a 
stick, produced a sound somewhat similar to a 
muf&ed drum. The party which was to go on this 
war expedition, collected round an aged Indian, 
who now began to sing, accompanying himself by 
striking upon the drum at regular intervals. Each 
of these warriors, armed either with a tomahawk, 
war-club, or spear, began to move forward in con* 
cert towards the west, the direction in which they 
were going to war. When they had advanced 
about fifty or sixty yards, they pointed their 
weapons, in a furious and threatening manner, 
towards their enemy, and, turning round, widi a 
terrible shout, danced back in concert as before. 

They then began the war song, which was sung 
by one person at a time, and consisted in relating, 
in a sort of recititavo, the exploits of die warrior 
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hunself, or wbfit^he wasfesok^ed to perfotm in the 
expedition. 

. These promises are similar to the vows of knight 
errantry ; to shrink from their performance, is c(»i- 
sidered an indelible disgrace, and the warriors 
often sacrifice themselves rather than fail. , At the 
end of the relation of every past exploit, the war- 
rior struck a post with his tomahawk, and those 
who had witnessed what he related, testified to its 
truth by crying out — ** Huh 1 huh !" On the con- 
trary, if he related any thing that was doubtful, 
they shook their heads, and were perfectly silent 
The whole ceremony \^ concluded by a loud 
shout, and many .young men who had declined 
going to the war, were so animated with the scene, 
that they immediately signified th6ir intention to 
join the expedition. -^ 

They next proceeded to the ceremony of adopt- 
ing Lob Dotterel, whom it was their intention to 
admit into a participation of the glories of the ex- 
pedition ; he having at length gained their confi- 
dence, by his apparent cheerfulness, and the 
readiness with which he jEiocommodated himself to 
their habits and customs* Koniz^smarke was 
already considered as belonging to the tribe, in 
virtue of the widow's choice. 

The first part of this ceremony consists in pulling 
out all the hair, except what grows ^ust upon the 
crown of t^e h^d, which is Jieft to be dressed after 
the Indian fi^hion. As, ho:wQver, Lob Dotterel 
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had no hair upon his head, they proceeded, in lieu 
thereof, to infrmge upon his beard, which, by this 
time, had grovm to a considerable length. In order 
to proceed the more expeditiously, the person who 
officiated in this matter ever and anon dipped his 
fingers into some ashes, placed on a piece of bark, 
that he might take the better hold. The high 
constable winced at every twitch, and the tears 
rolled down his cheeks, to the great amusement of 
the spectators. This being finished, they proceeded 
to bore his nose and ears, into which they hung cer- 
tain rich copper rings, and jewels, of unknown 
price, having cost them whole kingdoms. 

The high constable was then handed over to 
three or four squaws, who led him to the river side, 
bidding him plunge in head-foremost. To this Lob 
Dotterel demurred, it being his firm belief that they 
intended to drown him. Upon this they laid hold 
of him, and, spite of his sturdy resistance, dragged 
him into the water, where they rubbed and scrub- 
bed him till he had scarcely any skin remaining. 
He was then led to the council-house, where he 
was gorgeously decked with a new pair of leggins 
and moccasins, beaded garters, porcupine quills, 
hair dyed red, and finally, accommodated with a 
magnificent cap, made of the skin of a buffalo's 
head, with the horns on. Then seating him upon 
a bear «kin, they gave him a pipe, a tomahawk, 
and a pouch contaming the herb called killekenico^ 
which they sometimes used instead of tobacco^ and 
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materials for striking fire. After this, they painted 
him in their best style, and with all the colours 
they had in their possesion. This important cere- 
mony being concluded, an aged chief arose and 
made him a long speech, the substance of which 
was as follows : — 

''My son — ^You have just had all the white 
blood washed out of your body, and are now a red 
chief. You are a great man, among a great nation 
of warriors, and are from this day called the Jump- 
ing Sturgeon, after a mighty Mingo chief^ who fell 
many moons ago fighting with the Five Nations. 
My son, you are now of our flesh and bone — ^your 
heart is our heart—our hearts are your hearts — 
and as you fight in our quarrels, so will we defend 
and protect you as our son and brother !" 

The Jumping Sturgeon was then solemnly intro- 
duced to his new kinsmen and kinswomen, and 
invited to a great feast, where he ate boiled com 
with a wooden ladle, and got mortal tipsy ; which 
last ceremony completed his initiation into the 
Muskrat tribe. Early the next morning,the painted 
warriors, accompanied by Koningsmarke and the 
illustrious Jumping Sturgeon, set forth upon their 
expedition to the Ohio. Koningsmarke was fol- 
lowed by the tears of Christina, the hopes of 
Aouetti, and the encouragement of the widow, 
who comforted him with the assurance, that if he 
conducted himself like a brave warrior, she would, 
on hi» return with a reasonable number of scalps, 



make him sole lord of herself and her pewter 
work. The warriors left the village at the dawn- 
iiig of day", chantuig their marching song^ of which 
the following is a sort of trandation : 

To battle I to battle I 
Hsfralii to battle! 
Let tliem not see vml 
Let them not hear ne ! 
Let them not fear ns ! 
Till they shall feel us ! 
March 1 march ! 

Hush! hush! hush! 

We're on the track ; 
Yon fire at the buSh 

Has warm'd their back ! 
Crawl ojx the earth. 
Smother your breath, 
Be silent as death ! 

Hush ! hush ! hush ! 

They are near, they are near ! 

*Tis their last, last day ! 
Their death song I hear ; 

And now it dies away ! 
So shall they die ; 
Ere they hear Ojar war-cry, 
Low shall they lie ! 

Hark ! they are near ! 

Halt ! level your guns ! 

Your tomahawks lift, 
Swift as the deer runs — 

Swift, swift, swift ! 
Spare none, not one ! 
Let the hot blood run ; 
'Tis dono'^His d<me ! 
They are dead ! 
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Nevermore, neyermorey 

Shall they lift their head ; 
Nevermore, nevermore. 
Shall they wake from the dead I 
The dead shall deep, 
While the living weep. 
Let them monm, nourB, mourn s 
The dead, the dead will retnm 
Nevermore, nevermore I 
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BOOK FIFTH. 



CHAPTER IV, 

**Tbmi aCFaiglit they fleia^d their tomahawke, and ftMt (not very 
They on their cruel basinesp all silently did go, ["Ipw) 

Utttii they came to where the gentle strean^ did flow ; 
And then with blood did qnickly nm the river Ohio.** 

Tbe war party, accompanied by Koningsmarke, 
and the new ddef^ the Jumping Sturgeon, dressed 
in the manner before described, proceedied with 
great celerity on its march towards tbe Ohio. The 
savages never encumber themselves with baggage, 
and generally fight in a breech-cloth, leggins and 
moccasins. Although there is no punishment but 
that of disgrace among them, they act in concert 
on their war expeditions, and obey the orders of 
the chief warriorwith cheerfuhiess and punctuality. 
The officers lay the plan of attack, and conduct 
the oj^rations until the battle commences, when 
every man fights for himself, as if the victory de- 
pended on him alone. The order to advance or 
retreat is generally given with a yell or k shout, 
wiuch 19 reftdily understood and obeyed^ No 
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corporeal punishment was permitted or practisecl 
among these tribes, either in peace or war, except 
in retaliation for similar outrages ; and such was 
their abhorrence of stripes, that they never even 
chastised their children. On one occasion, a chief 
beat his son, a boy of about ten years old, during 
the absence of its mother, who, on her return, was 
so indignant at the outrage, that she took the boy 
with her, and de{>arted, like another Hagar, to the 
wilderness. Her husband traced her to a distant 
tribe^ and, being unable to persuade her to return, 
remained with her, and never joined his friends 
afterward. The only punishment inflicted on 
children, is that of ducking, which accounts for a 
,8ay ing amiong thehi, that their pappooses are always 
.better in winter than id summer, as they do not mind 
f ducking in warm leather. 

The party proceeded with that silence and 
celerityi go chaiaoteristic of the red men of the 
western hemisphere, until they arrived within about 
k0 a day^s journey Of the village inhabited by their 
enemies^ Each man w^s then forbidden either to 
make a noise, or fire a gun, and they remained 
lying on the ground, in the' thick woods, until dark, 
jwbea th^y commenced their march, with even 
greater caution and swiftness than before. Their 
object w^ to effect '«( complete surprise, by ap> 
preaching the village i/irithout even alarming the 
dogs, tl^ose watchful guardians of the night Abont 
two hours before day tfiey arrived at the little town. 
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There was not a fire 1)urning, and every soul in it 
seemed fast asleep. Not a sound was heard, ex- 
cept the owl and the wolf, the former screaming, 
the latter howUug his dismal notes at a distance. 
All at once, and just before the Muskrats and Mud 
Turtles had m^e their fiml dispositions for the 
onset, a deep-mouthed hound yelled forth the signal 
of alarm, which was answered by a hundred others 
in an instant 

At the sound of this well-known signal, the sleep- 
ing warriors of the village started up, and, seizing 
their arms, rushed out, while the assailants as sud- 
denly came upon them. The village fronted close 
on the river's bank, which consisted of two steps, 
or terraces, rising one above the other, the upper- 
most receding fifteen or twenty paces in the rear 
of the other. These are generally denominated, 
at the present time, the first and second banks of 
the rivers of the west. Below ran the Ohio, with 
a deep and somewhat rapid ctirrent. 

An Indian battle is like one of Homer's, and 
consists, for the most part, in a series of personal 
contests. Each one singles out his adversary, and 
personal strength . and prowess carry the day. 
Dire was the yelling and shouting which suc- 
ceeded the alarm in the village. The warriors of 
the Ohio, though taken by surprise, fought manfully, 
and the various feats of arms performed that morn- 
ing, might throw into the shade the splendid acts 
of tilt and tourney. Among those who most dif- 
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fix^gtmhed theiiiselves on this oocmsioti, was the 
Junpfping Sturgeon, who, making a Virtue of neces- 
Hty, aod not daring to run away, fought right 
valiantly, from pure instinct, to save his life. 

He was singled out by a tall Indian, just about 
dftylight, who, watching the moment when he had 
idischarged his gun, and before he could load again, 
quickly advanced upon him with his lifted toma- 
hawk. The Sturgeon clubbed his musket, and 
iK>th slowly approached, cautiously eyeing each 
other. !At length the tall chief let fly his toma* 
hawk, which his adversary watching, presented his 
bufialo cap with such surprising judgment, that the 
weapon was received upon one of the horns, and 
foil innocuous to the ground, doing the Sturgeon 
no oth^r damage than that of setting his head to 
ringing bob-majors. Taking advantage, however, 
of the temporary confusion created by this said 
rbging, the tall chief suddenly rilshed upon the 
ci-devant high constable of Elsingburgh, before he 
could make a blow with his musket, and a mortal 
contest of skill and strength took place. They fell, 
the tall Indian uppermost. In this situation the 
Indian began to yell horribly, and to feel for his 
knife ; but, luckily for the Jumping Sturgeon, his 
adversary wore, by way of ornament, that day, a 
woman's apron, whidi he had bought from a French 
trader, arid, in the hurry of surjAise, tied on over 
his kotfe, Thii^ prev^ented his getting it Out as 
qid^kly as he otfa^wise would have done, and 
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enabled Lob Dotterel, alias the Jumping Sturgeon, 
to get one of his thumbs into his mouth. This not 
only disabled oiie 6f the Indian's hands, but embar- 
rassed the operation of the other, by the pain it 
occasioned. At length the Indian got hold of the 
blade of his knife, just below the haft, at the mo- 
ment the other found an opportunity to seize the 
handle, chewing the Indian's thumb all Ihe while 
with great vigour. As the Indian pulled the knife 
out of the scabbard, Lob gave his thumb a terrible 
screw between his teeth, and, at the same moment, 
jerked the knife through his hand, cutting the fingers 
to the bone. This disconcerted the Indian, so that 
he relaxed his hold, and, by a sudden effort, the 
other threw him off and jumped on his feet, just as 
the Indian did the same. The valiant Sturgeon, 
however, continued to hold fast the Indian's thumb 
between his grinders with singular tenacity, and 
thus maintamed a decided advantage over his an- 
tagonist, to whose ribs he was at length enabled to 
apply the knife he had wrested from him. The 
moment he felt the application, although it was 
arrested by the said ribs, the Indian gave a yell, 
and, with a violent start, drew part of his thumb 
from betwixt the high constable's grinders, a por- 
tion of it remaining behind, and retreated with 
great precipitation, leaving his adversary master 
of the field. 

In the tneantilne the battle raged with gi^at fury 
in the village, and along the river's bank. The 
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Long Finne having, in tbe confusion of the fight, 
followed a stout chief to the edge of the first 
bank, the latter suddenly turned about, seized, and 
drew him down on the beach, just at the edge of 
the water, where was hid an Indian boy, of about 
fourteen or fifteen years of age. The Long Finne 
fell uppermost, but during the struggle to keep him 
down, the warrior said something to the Indian lad, ' 
who ran up the bank like a deer, and almost in- 
stantly returned with a tomahawk. On perceiving 
his approach, the large Indian put his arms about 
Koningsmarke, and held him fast with all his 
strength, while the other approached with his lifted 
tomahawk. Thus pinioned, the youth had no other 
resource but to watch the blow of the Indian lad, 
which he opportunely arrested by a kick, that 
knocked it from his grasp to some distance. At 
this, the large Indian uttered an exclamation of 
contempt for the lad, who immediately ran and 
picked up the tomahawk, with which he again ap- 
proached, but with great caution, making various 
evolutions and pretended blows to deceive Kon- 
ingsmarke, till he got an opportunity to give the 
fatal one. Such, however, was the vigilance and 
activity of Koningsmarke, that he escaped this time, 
with a wound in his arm, that failed in disabling 
him. Perceiving the lad was returning again to 
repeat the blow, and being conscious that this mode 
of warfare must result entirely to his disadvantage, i 
he made a sudden, violent, and unexpected effort, 
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etcaped from ^ embraee at thid laige Indian, 
gained his feet, seized his musket, wliich he had 
dropped in faUing down the bank, and shot the 
Indian boy through the heart, as he ran up a third 
time with his tomahawL 

The large Indian was now on his feet also, and, 
suddenly seizing Koningsmarke by the leg, pitched 
him heels over head into the water. The same 
impulse carried the Indian down the slippery bank 
after him ; and now a desperate and deadly ststus^ 
gle ensued, each straining every nerve, and exert- 
ing every art and effort to drown his adversary. 
Sometimes one would be under, and sometimes the 
other, until, half strangled, Koningsmarke had the 
good finlune to seize the Indian by the only lock 
of hair he wore on his head. By 'this means he 
was enabled to force his head under water, and to 
keep it there. Thi» appeared to decide the con* 
flict The efforts of the Indian seemed gradually 
to relax, and to become apparently unpurposed, as 
if he was fast sinking iiito insensilHlity. Konings- 
marke relaxed his gra^, and discovered too late 
the wily stratagem. The moment he let go his 
hair the Indian was on his feet again, and the con- 
teist was renewed, until; as they by degrees pushed 
each other into the stream, they were borne by the 
current beyond their' depth. 

The instinct of setfpreservation soon tx>ok an- 
other direction. Each, as if actuated by one im- 
pulse, now let gd of the other, and made for the 
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shore, to sedase the weapons which were lyii^ theve^ 
consistuig of the tomahawk and two guns, one of 
which, belonging to the Indian, had not been dis* 
charged. The Indian was the better swimmer of 
the two, and succeeded in gaining the ^ore first 
He ran to the loaded musket, and almost at the 
same moment Koningsmarke seized the tomahawL 
The Indian raised the gun, todi a sure and deadly 
aim, and drew the trigger. The gun snapped, and 
before the savage warrior could cock her again, 
the active youth sprung upon him, and buried the 
tomahawk in his burning brain. He uttered a hor- 
rible yell ; but even in the agonies of death, re- 
membering the point of honour, which among the 
sons of the forest, consists in not leaving their dead 
bodies in the hands d their enemies, with a dying 
effort he plunged into the stream, where he was 
carried down the current, beyond the reach of his 
enemies. 

By this time, the resistance of the^Indian villa^ 
gers had ceased. They had fought long enou^ 
to enable their wives and children to escape be- 
yond the river, and having lost many of their best 
warriors, besides others that were wounded, the 
survivors took an opportunity, at a well-known rag- 
nal, to plunge into the stream, where, by dexter- 
ously diving at every discharge of their enemies, 
and other evolutions, they finally gained the oppo- 
site bank, and disappeared. The victors then set 
fire to the village, after plunderii^ it; yelled. 
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danc^dyfeatsted^ and sung, during the fest of the day,* 
and at night departed m triumph to their homes. 

But we ought not to omit mentioning, that, after 
all, the success of the expedition of the Muskrats 
and Mud Turtles, was, in no small diegree, owing 
to that great medicine, Lofo Dotterel's wig. The 
wig had been solemnly consigned to the custody 
of the principal priest, or conjurer, who clapped it 
on his head, and accompanied the party. When 
the battle commienced^ the conjurer danced, sung,* 
cut capers, and made such an intolerable noise, as^ 
to excite the particular attentibn of one of the hostile 
chiefs, who immediately advanced to silence him.- 
The conjurer retreated — ^theVarrior fpUowed — 
and, coming up with hire, seized his queue, which,- 
to his utter dismay, came off, leaving the pate of 
the conjurer perfectly uninjured. The simple war- 
rior of the forest was dismayed at this strange 
wonder; and it was soon whispered about that 
the enemy were in possession of a great medicine, 
which preserved their heads at the expense of their 
hair. This discouraged the Ohio warriors, so that 
they did not fight with tf good heart afterward. 
On such trifles dor the fate of villages, cities,' and 
empires turn 1 
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CHAPTER L 

Of the vulgar, and in what it principally consists. 

LouNoiNG the other day into a bookseller's shop» 
I was somewhat astounded at hearing a fashionable 
and exceedingly well dressed young fellow, affirm 
that Fielding was an exceedingly vulgar writer* 
Nay^ he went so far as to say the same of Swift, 
Pope, Smollett, Arbuthnot, Steele, and even Addi- 
son, and that as to the early English dramatists, 
with Shakspeare at their head, not one of them was 
& to introduce into genteel company. He con- 
cluded, by giving it as his decided opinion, that 
until the present enlightened age, there had been 
no such thing known, as a truly refined and well 
bred literature. 

We felt a stroi^ disposition to contest this point 
with the gentleman, but on comparing the material 
and cut of his coat with our own, we were struck 
with such a humiliating sense of inferiority, that 
we were fain to retreat to our attic story, lest we 
m^t be guilty of the violent indecortun of con- 
tradicting so well dressed a person* Reflecting in 
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retirement on these matters, we gradually groped 
our way, at last, to the probable origin df this the- 
ory of the well dressed critic, which is, we beUeve, 
pretty generally received in all fashionable society. 
With a considerable portion of romance readers, 
every thing, not fashionable, is of course vulgar. 
A worthy farmer, or mechanic, in a clean white 
fiCDck and thick-soled shoes, is vulgar, and therefore 
ought not to be introduced into a genteel novel. 
The picture of a village group dancing, is of ne- 
cessity vulgar, because they are not fashionably 
dressed, dance with most unseemly zeal, vigour, 
and activity, as if they actually enjoyed themselves, 
and above all are egregiously ignorant of the waltz, 
the gallopade, and the mazourka. In short, with 
this class of readers and critics, every trait of na- 
ture, and every exhibition of character or manners, 
or dress, whidi does not come up to the standard of 
fadiionable elegance, is necessarily low and vulgar. 

Compared indeed with a masquerade, where all 
the mysteries of intrigue are practised, or a &sh- 
ionable ball, where nakedness stares us in the face, 
the country hop may be perfectly innocent and 
pure ; but still it must be low, vulgar, and indecent, 
as a matter of Course, because the dancers are not 
fashionable people, nor the dances, decorations, 
and music, such as would be tolerated by a fash- 
ionable amateur. 

If we trace this vulgar error, for vulgar it seems 
t0 us, in the highest degree, we shall find it in 



general, flowing from a false opinion with respect 
to what really constitutes gentility and refinement 
In the general estimation, these, as opposed to vul- 
garity, consist not in moral or intellectual superb*- 
ority, but in mere outward dress, and certe^n ad* 
vantages of equipage, title, or wealth. With some, 
gentility consists in eating with a silver fork, instead 
of a knife ; with others, it consists in dining by 
candle, instead of daylight ; with others, in talking 
bad French instead of bad English ; with others, in 
a constant and enthusiastic attendance on Italian 
operasy which they cannot understand, in prefer- 
ence to English plays, which they can ; in shorty 
the most trifling peculiarity, either natural or af- 
fected, is sufficient to stamp a person as genteel in 
the estimation of the votaries, of fashion. Such 
opinions are generally, if not always, the offspring 
of ignorance and vulgarity combined ; and accord* 
ingly we shall for the most part find, that those who 
declaim against books for being vulgar, and are 
most afraid of their contamination, are the vulgar 
Aiemselves, or at least those pretenders to refine- 
ment who graduate gentility by the scale we have 
just mentioned* 

The ridiculous impression which the vulgar of 
the class we are sketching, entertain with respect 
to the indissoluble connexion of outward s{dendours« 
and above all, rank and title, with refinement and 
good breeding, is perhaps stronger in this country 
than in any other. The imagination of the youthful 
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American reader iiearty inflated withhigh-wtou^t 
ddioeatioofl of the qplendoort and the refinements 
of royal and noble phanUxns ; and the books firom 
which he receives his first impressions prepare him 
for a false estimate both of himself and others. He 
becomes accustomed to graduate his respect to 
perscms by the standard of rank and title, mthout 
regard to any other criterion. 

Thiff early impression remains unimpaired by 
subsequent experience, because here we seldom 
have an opportunity of correcting it,' by comparing 
the gorgeous phantom of our imagination with the 
real being we have been so long accustomed to 
regard with such unqualified admiration at a dis^ 
tance. Hence it is that we are too much accus^ 
tomed to consider Qvery thing said or done by the 
higher orders of society, such as kings, princes, 
and nobles, as perfectly genteel, and all Aat ema- 
nates from the lower orders, as necessarily low and 
vulgar. For this reason too, it is absolutely indis- 
pensable that every heroine or hero of romance, 
as well as all the principal actors, should be of a 
certain rank, in CM-der to escape the imputation of 
vulgarity, than which nothing is more fatal to. an 
author and his book. Unfortunately for us repub- 
fican writers, we have neither kings or nobility to 
render our literature genteel, except among the 
Indians, and such have been the disadvantages of 
this deficiency, that many <tf our young men are 
actually obliged to go abroad to acquire a little 
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V 

amattering of gentility. Until we can supply our 
own domestic product of this sort^ our less fortunate 
writers must be content to remain subject to the 
imputation of vulgarity, unless some other. stand- 
ard can be found by which to regulate our opinions. 

That there is such a standard, and that it is the 
only true one, is, we think, quite incontrovertible. 
If we come fairly to piut the matter to the test, it 
will be found after all, that the essence of vulgarity 
consists more or less in its approximation to what 
is vicious. It is« in fact, much more nearly allied 
to morals, than to manners. Whatever partakes 
pf vice, or whatever leads the imagination by a natp 
ural connexion, towards impressions allied to it, is 
in a similar degree low and vulgar, without any 
reference to rank, wealth, or station. 

Thus when we read in the memoirs of the Mar- 
garine of Bareith, of a. King of Prussia getting 
drunk, and beating his wife and daughter, whatever 
may be the rank of the parties, the scene is as es* 
sentially vulgar and indecent, as if it were laid io 
the kitchen of a country tavern. So also when» 
as in a late popular work of a justly celebrate^ 
author, the reader is introduced to a court, and 
presented with pictures the most immoral and 
corrupt; with titled pimps and prostitute duch«* 
esses ; with a parent seeking to compass the pur* 
poses of revenge, by placing an only daughter in, 
the power of a systematic seducer and voluptuary 
«— not the rank of the actors, the splendours of a 
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dourt, nor the fidse glitter thrown around the whole, 
by the genius of the writer, can rescue the picture 
from the imputation of sheer vulgarity. 

What is called the world of fashion, for the most 
part, presents little variety. The dress, the man- 
ners, modes of speech,^ and of existence, being all 
formed on the same model, exhibit so little variety 
of character^ and so circumscribed a field for a 
writer, that he is obliged to resort to other sources 
for his materials, if he wishes to avoid the impu^ 
tation of dulness and uniformity. A fashionabfe 
lady, or a standard dandy, represents the whole 
iq)ecies, and it is only among that class of human 
beings, who are free from the restraints of estab- 
fished manners and conventional modes of speech, 
that we can find sufficient variety of humour and 
character to give zest to a work of fiction. 

it is for this reason, and not from any intrinsic 
difficulty in delineating fashionable life, or anylean* 
ing towards vulgarity, that the best delineators of 
Kfe and manners, those who have been most suc- 
cessful in establishing a wide spread and lasting 
reputation, have sought a large portion c^ their 
materials among the middle and lower classes of 
mankind. It is there that all the varieties of hu- 
man character are seen, as it were, displayed 
without hypocrisy, and free from the restraints ci 
an inexorable code of fashion, that while it makes 
actors of all, obliges them at the same time te 
appear all in the same character. We do not 
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hesitate to say, that the absurd squeamishness, so 
common now-a-days, which, while it shrinks from 
vulgarity, tolerates vice in the disguise of fashion, 
is in our opinion no evidence of delicacy or refine- 
ment in manners or in morals. The most corrupt 
state of society is that in which people are con- 
tent to "dwell in decencies forever," where every 
breach of the decalogue may be atoned for by 
outward polish and outward decorum, and where 
people are afraid of nothing so much as tlw impu- 
tation of not being genteel. We may also add, 
that the dullest age of literature is that in which 
authors are more apjprehensive of being called 
vulgar, than of being convicted of downright stu- 
pidity. A fashionable book is very apt to be as 
dull as a fashionable party, simply because neither 
of them have any approximation to nature. 
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CHAPTER II. 

u Death L what is it 7 
It may be, 'tia — ^hum-^ 
It may be, 'tis not too.** 

The Muskrat and Mud Turtle warriors re- 
turned to their homes, bringing with them the body 
of one of their chiefs, who had died of his wounds 
oa the second day of their journey. On coming 
^thin bearing of the village, they uttered the death- 
bowl, as was their custom, to signify that they had 
lost one of their, number. This howl was perfectly 
understood by the wives and mothers of the tribes, 
who rushed forth, with dismal shrieks, to meet the 
train, each one not knowing but that she had lost 
a son or a husband. The body of the chief was 
then placed on the shoulders of four of the most 
distinguished warriors, and carried in procession 
to the village, followed by the women and old men, 
the former tearing their hair and uttering shrieks, 
that echoed in the recesses of the forest. The 
near relations of the deceased, however, followed 
in profound silence, without exhibiting any marks 
of affliction, it being considered unworthy of the 
fallen chief for his kindred to weep over his fate. 

They dressed the corpse, seated it on a mat, in 
the posture to which the warrior was most accus- 
tomed when alive, and, sitting in a circle around 
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him, pronoitoced hi» fanexal eulogy, by relating, 
one by one, his exploits in battle, as well as those 
of his ancestors; When these were finished, diey 
chanted a sort of funeral hymn, something to the 
following effect, as nearly as it can be rendered 
firom theur native language : 

Thou art bere, and yet thou art gone ! 

Thou look'st as thou didst before ; 
Thou seemett a maii, yet ait none ; 

Thou art gone, to retom no more. 

Thou art, yet hast ceased to be ; 

Thy form and thy face appear ; 
Thou hast eyes, yet thou canst not see ; 

Thou hast ears, yet thou canst not hear. 

Was it thou that talk'd with us erewhile 7 
Was it thou that went with us to fight ? 

Was it thou that shared battle and toil ? 
Was it thou that wejt widi ua last night? 

Yes ! thou art here, and yet art away; 

We see thee, and yet thou art not ; 
Thy life is like yesterday — 

And nothing remains but what's nought. 

That something which made thee alive, , 

Where is it — ^what was it— where, where ? 

Twas a spirit — that still must survive 
Li the stars, or the sky, or the air. 

To that spirit diese honours we pay'- 
That vsfvaX which still hears us moum— 

That something which ne'er shall deeay. 
That something which ne'er shall return. 

The body of the red chief was then carried to 
a hut prepared for the purpose, where it remained 



twenty-four hours, during which time the tribes 
were engaged in feasting and dancing. It was 
then carried to the grave, and buried, sitting upright, 
with the face to the rising sun. The friends and 
relatives threw the arms of the dead warrior into 
the grave, with pipes, tobacco, com, and some 
pieces of wampum. The grave was then closed, 
and the name of the deceased, from that time, never 
uttered by either his relatives or friends. 

During the absence of Koningsmarke on the war 
expedition, -Christina and the Indian maid did little 
else but ponder upon the dangers to which he was 
exposed, and weep. They still continued to love 
each other, although the secret consciousness of 
rivalry, that gradually arose in the bosom of each, 
prompted them to seek in separate solitudes the 
indulgence of their feelings. At times, Aouetti, 
after an absence of several hours, during which 
she wandered in the woods, or along the bank of 
the river, would return and weep on the bosom of 
Christina. " I love you," she would say — ^ I love 
ydu ; but I know that you will be the cause of 
my unhappiness. Sometime or other you will go 
home, and he will follow you. I shall then be left 
alone ; I shall lose my love, aad there will be none 
left even to pity me." Christina, safe in the con- 
sciousness of her Ibve being amply returned, could 
afford to pity her rival ; and she did pity her, al- 
though she could not help feeling a certain aSvk- 
ViBurd sensation, that sometimes caused her to re- 
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turn the caresses of the Indian maid ^with a cold- 
ness that did not always escape her notice. '< I tire 
you," would Aouetti Exclaim, a^d r«^ to weep, 
and sing her melancholy song^• 

How long the mlutual friendship of these two 
innocent girls would hav& continued to withstand 
the jealousies of love, it is impossible to tell, for* 
now a more formidable rival announced herself, 
and diverted their mutual fears to One object The 
Indian widow^ who had saved the life of Konings* 
marke by claiming him as her slave, being smitten 
with the relation of his prowess id ti^e late battle» 
and his desperate encounter with the two Indians, 
made known to the chiefs and sages her intention 
of choosing him for a husbapd, in the room of the 
one she had lost This* proposal was received 
with approbation by all, and preparations were 
made accordingly to celebrate the 'wedding with 
great pomp^ 

This news came like cold steel to the hearts of 
the two young women, who could' now fully sym- 
pathize with each oth^. ^ We shall now mourn 
together," exclaimed Aouetti ; ^•'we shall both be 
wretched. Let us* never part." Koningsmarke, 
however disinclined to this match, knew that it he 
discovered any unwillingness, the insult woul(l be 
felt by ail the tribe, and resented with the most ip- 
flexible severity. He therefore appeared highly 
sensible of the happiness fufid h«IOur that awaited 
him, resolving, at the same time, to lose not a mo- 
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wlait .ill QOiicertkig^ mth CShriBtma the means of 
ftmnediate escape. Watdiiag an opportunity, 
vAale dhe was taking a solitary walk, and when the 

. was out of Iha rejL(^ of observation, he meit her, 
sfaeddjog. tears* alone by the side of the stream. 
** Christina, why do you weep ?" ez<^laimed the 

'yoisttu ChUistkia started, and hastily wiped her 

Teyy-* 

^I have UqKlny hoipe, my father, and all that I 
Jovedf or that loved me. They hav^ forgotten me 
too, or they Would, er^ this^ have sought me until 
I was founcL - 1 shall neve» s^e them again. Is it 
any vqndi^r thab I weep ?" , 

• Koningsm^cka sat down by her aide, took hex 
hand, and kissed it* ^ Thou hast yet one friend 
' whok WiH. nev^r de^eri thee. I have been as the 
son of thy poor father ; I will-be as the brother of 
his child ; dekr^ and nearer than a brother, if 
thou wilt give me leavet*' 

^ Nekrer and dearer thou canst not be," replied 
ibf gentfe maid, witbdraying her hand. ^ The 
^husband of toother ckn be jao nearer to m% than a 
brother. Thou wik become a savage in thy heart, 
and4he parent of ;9avages,'' • * .' 

*^ Nay/^ve tne thy hl^id," ha replied ; *^ I swear 

by Ihe grsttitode 2 dwe thy piiarent, by the love I 

bear 10 thee, by all mf hopefTh^re and beyond the 

grave, (will nev6r leaiire t^9 nor foisake thee." 

•^Bqi thou Vfi)t«i^dviilh another; and^-aad"--- 
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Here ske hid her faceiviUi her hands, anl if^ptx>n 
his shoulder. 

" Hear me, Chridtina," oried the youtk *• Were 
the stake and the fagot ^ akemativB, as I haT« 
reason ta believe they are, I woidd nai wed any 
but thee^ I sought yon to tell y^ii so^-^to cohcevt 
means for our escape — ^to place all ooone cast-^ 
to lire for thee, or to die with tbee; Darest thoit 
flee with me to-night, and risk the cbanfte of being 
retaken and tortured at the stake?'' 

** I can dare all," replied Christina, ** but only to 
see thee in the arms of another!" 

KcHiingsmetfke held her to his breast for a me* 

meaty with a feeling of unutterable tendemess*&tid 

gratitude, and then proceeded to explain his. pJan ' 

for escaping. By occasJonaMy questioning the 

savages^ he had, without exciting their suspiciotti^ 

gained' sufficient information, as he supposed*, t^ 

enable him to shape bis course, so as to strike ihab 

Delaware somewhere in the vicinity of Elftng- 

burgh and Coaquanock. In pursuance of thid phin, 

it was arranged, that, while the Indians were feast^ 

ing and carousing, as they proposed, ta do that 

night, in honour of his ' approaching Aoptids, they 

shookd, separately, as soon, as the sa^rages I^aeame 

intoxicated^ as was their castom, tejiair to the i»pof 

where they now sat, and from thence pnrsoe lilb 

route that Koningsmarke supposed would lead 

them the nearest way home. 
VOL. n— D 
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" Christina," said the youth, solemnly, " I cannot 
disguise from thee the toils thou wilt be obliged to 
sustain, and the imminent danger of our being over- 
taken, and tortured to death by slow degrees. To 
me dl this is nothing — ^but for thee — O God ! — ^to 
see thy snow-white 'skin blackened in the fire — 
thy beauteous limbs the sport of barbarous cruelty 
•—thy precious blood— thy life, dearer than all this 
earth-— dearer than Heaven itself— wasting — ^wast- 
ing away, by drops— breath by breath ! Think ere 
thou shalt decide." . . 

"If," said Christina, "the fatigue should bear 
hard upon me, I will call to my aid the hope that 
I shall meet my poor father ere long. If we are 
overtaken, Iwill try not to despair ; and if we are 
placed together at the stake, I will endeavour to 
suj)port the torture, by thy example, and God'^ 
help." 

** Let us part, then, at once," replied the youth ; 
**and Heaven prosper us this night. Farewell. 
Should you chance to come hither before me, wait, 
and be not>afraid»" 

He kissed her cheek, and they returned, sepa- 
rately and at different times, to.the village, where, 
luckily, owing to the preparations for the feast, 
Which occupied the attention of all, their absence 
h^d not been noticed. 
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CHAPTER III. 

•* But he got down on t'other side. 
And then they could n*t find him ; 
He ran fourteen miles in fifteen dajrs, 
And never look'd behind him.*' . . 

, Mother Goo$^9 MelodUt, 

The night sat ia with rout and revelry, witl^ 
drinking, feasting, dancingt and ^outs, that rent 
the solitudes of the forest, and silenced the very 
bowlings of its hungry tenants. On these occasions 
it is usual to appoint persons to guard the arms of 
the warriors, and keep themselves sober, leist, in the 
mad excesses of drunkenness, the barbarous bao^ 
chanals should get possession of them, and maim or 
murder one another. Konii^marke, at his pai^ 
ticular request, was appointed to this station, and 
Lob Dotterel, much against the wishes of the 
youth, appointed his assistant The latter part of 
this arrangement embarrassed Koningsmarke not 
a little, since the company of the high constable 
of Elsingburgh rendered his secret departure much 
more difficult, and be did not dare to associate him 
in his plan of escape, for fear of being betrayed* 

As the night waned away, the scene of savage 
debauchery became more disgostii^ and h<»TibIe. 
Some were howling an unintelligible jargon, some 
rolling upon the earth like drunken swine, and 
Others venting their excited pas^ods in stt^glesi 
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in which the madness of rage was contrasted with 
the imbecility of beastly intoxication. By degrees, 
one after another, they sank into a deep sleep, and 
all remained quiet. Now was the eventful hour ; 
but the presence of Lob Dotterel, whom Konings- 
marke had vainly attempted to persuade to retire, 
and leave him to watch alone, restrained his de- 
parture. At length his patience became exhausted, 
.and, xletinng ibat trusty officer to await his return 
:a few moments, he seized a gon, a tomahawk, and 
a knife, having previously provided himself with 
(MMfittnition, and hastily departed. 

Approicfaipg Ihe appointed spot, his heart beat 
mth ancontroHable apprehension at not seeing 
Chriitina. He pronomiced her name, and he saw 
her white figure glide from behind a tree. ** I 
thought you would never come," said the tremblii^ 
^girl,.a8 she panted in his arms. 

• ^' To hold thee thoB," whispered Koningsmarke, 
f^ is a happioess 1 codd wish to last for ever ; but 
Ibere is jaot a moment to be lost; let us away, and 
iSod he our guide/' 

i They struck into the forest, in the direction 
njsrked oti^ by the Long Finne, and had proceeded 
about half a mile, wlien they thought they heard 
footstepa . behind them. 

' ** W^ iU» puhwed,* cried Christina — ^ We are 
tait/' 

• . ^^ Hush r' whispered die yooth--^ perhaps it is 
g»Iy sraie wild atanoaL'' 
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** Heaven grant it may be," said Christina ; "the 
wolf or the bear would be more welcome than 
man." 

They stopped and listened in breathless anxiety. 
Some one was heard trampling slowly throi:^h the 
bushes, but whether man or beast could not be 
discerned, as the moon had just gone behind a 
cloud. Prese'ntly it emerged, and they could see 
the figure of a man, at a little distance, watching 
them. 

" He must bo quieted," cried KoningsmarkOy 
and grasping his gun, advanced a few steps 
towards the figure. 

" Oh don't kill him," cried Christina ; " perhaps 
it is some fnend." 

" I will know soon," he replied. *• Whoever you 
are, speak, or die." 

" A friend," exclaimed the figure, in the well-, 
known voice of honest Lob Dotterel. " I watched 
you," said the high constable, coming up, " for I 
observed you had something in hand. You would 
not trust me — but I will be true as steel. I mean 
to go with you, and share your fate, be it what it 
may." 

" Thou art right welcome. Lob," quoth the Long 
Finne — "but everv moment is a life to one or all 
of us. Let us on." 

Alternately assisting, supporting, and sometimes 
carrying Christina, they passed rapidly on their 
way, and, by the dawn of the morning, had pro- 
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oeeded seyeral miles, without meeting with any 
iaterruption,exceptwhat nature juresented. Chris- 
tina complained of fatigue, and it was agreed to 
rest a little while, as they supposed the savages 
would sleep late that morning, from the effects of 
the night's debauchery. They accordingly sat 
down, and partook of some dried venison, with 
which Koningsmarke had supplied himself. In a 
few minutes they heard the report of a gun, and, 
an instant after, a wounded deer bounded past 
them, and feU dead within a few yards of where 
they sat. Koningsmarke and the high constable 
started on their feet at once, and stood ready for 
what might follow. A few moments elapsed in 
this state of suspense, when they observed two 
Indians, armed with guns, approachmg among the 
trees. Quick as lightning, on observing the two 
white men, they darted each behind a separate 
tree, and, in almost as little time, the others did 
the like, Koningsmarke snatchii^ Christina, and 
placiBg her behind him, under cover of the tree. 

Each party now remained, with their gtms 
cocked, watching till ^ exposure of some part of 
the body of an adversary should give them an 
^opportunity of firing with effect It has been 
observed « as a characteristic erf* the Indians, that 
they never willingly come to a personal contest 
with a white man, or engage, in fibct, in any way, 
«f diey can avoid it, till some advantage presents 
In this state of awful sispense, Konings- 
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nuurke se^ed an opportunity to niotion to the high 
constable to follow his example. He then took oS 
his hat, and waved it, as sportsmen do when they 
wish to decoy a duck, alternately holding it out 
firom behind the tree, and snatching it back again. 
His example was promptly followed by Lob, with 
his buffalo cap. In the dense obscurity of marmng, 
in a deep forest, the two Indians were deceived 
by this stratagem, and, belieying it to be their an- 
tagonists thus peeping from behind their covert, 
fired at the same instant Both hat and cap fell 
to the ground, and the two Indians rushed out, to 
use the tomahawk and scalping knife on their fallen 
foes. As they caine on heedlessly, the two white 
men took a deliberate aim, one at each, and fired. 
The f(»reniost fell dead ; the other bounded into the 
woods, uttering the howl of pain and baffled rage, 
and disappeared. 

Instantly loading their guns, they proceeded on 
their journey, with the increased apprehension, 
arisingfrom the possibility that the wounded savage 
might reach the village, and alarm the warriors 
into iounediate pursuit. In passing by the dead 
body of the savage, Christina, influenced and im- 
pelled by that fescination which horror exercises 
over the human mind, involuntarily turned to look 
at it, aod recognised the features of AouettFs 
brother, who Ae now recollected had been out 
several days on a hunting expedition. ^Poor 
Aouetti r die mentally exclaimed, <^I was bom to 
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be your bane** — and Christina at that moment for- 
got her dangers, in thinking on the suflferings of her 
kind-hearted sister. 

Little occurred during the rest of the day, ex- 
cept increasing toils and difGculties in the march, 
accompanied by increasing weariness. They made 
a sort of litter of the branches, and, from time to 
time, carried the weary girl upon their shoulders. 
But their progress, slow at jfirst, became more slow 
as the day wore away, so that night overtook them 
before they had completed twenty miles, accord- 
ing to their best computation. The apprehension 
of pursuit, and the danger of being overtaken, now 
yielded to the demands of nature, and they were 
forced to take some rest. They formed a rude 
sJielter, with the bark and branches of trees for 
Christina, while they laid down, one on each side 
of the entrance. Weariness soon closed their eyes, 
in spite of every motive for wakefulness. They 
dept for several hours, and, proljably, would have 
slept till morning, had they not been roused by the 
knell of death. Starting up, the two white men 
found themselves, at the same instant, seized and 
pinioned, with their hands behind their backs, 
before they could possibly make any resistance. 

The wretched Christina, whom the sight or the 
savage group, and the sound of their dismal yell, 
had struck into a temporary insensibility to all 
around her, was seized, and, sometimes dragged, 
sometimes carried, forced along with her unfortu* 
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Date companions, towards the village from whence 
they had attempted to escape. They passed by 
the spot where the affiray of the morning took place, 
and pointing to the dead body of the chief, whirled 
their tomahawks in the air, over the heads of the 
two prisoners, giving them to understand at the 
same time, they did not sacrifice them on the spot, 
because they meant to torture them to^ death. 
Taking op the dead body, they then marched in 
piooenion to the village, chantuig their death song 
by the wiy. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

<* Theye tyed hymme toe ye fatale tree. 
And lyghted uppe ye pyle, 
And daunc'd and sunge ryghte merrilie. 
But he conld'ent rayee a Bmyle*** 

On arriving at the viUage/ the procession was 
met, according to custom, by a crowd of women 
and children, who, amidst yells and shrieks, de^ 
nounced the most bitter imprecations upon the 
wretched fugitives, and were with difficulty pre- 
vented from putting them to instant death. Among 
the most violent of these, were the widow whom 
Koningsmarke was to have married, and the mother 
of Aouetti ; the one maddened with jealous rage, 
the other, by the wild, unrestrained feelings of a 
savage mother, wh6 had lost her only son. The 
Indian maid did not appear ; whether detained by 
her own feelings, or from some other cause, we 
cannot tell. 

The savages, however wild, and free from the 
ordinary restraints of civilized society, had yet 
some forms of justice. A council of the chie£si 
and old men was convened immediately, and the 
case of the three captives taken into consideration. 
After a grave debate, it was unanimously decided, 
that Koningsmarke and Lob Dotterel, having both 
been solemnly adopted into the tribe, and received 
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as brothers — Shaving deserted them, and, in so do- 
ing, taken the life of one of their bravest chiefs, 
should perish by the torture that very day. With 
respect to the poor white maid, there was at first 
some doubts as to the degree of her participation 
in the guilt of her companions. While balancing 
on her fate, Aouetti rushed into the council room, 
with dishevelled hair, and frantic gestures. She 
threw herself, one by one, at the feet of the old 
men, embraced their knees, and claimed of them 
the pardon of her adopted sister. *^ She is inno* 
cent," cried the gentle maid ; " she only sought to 
join her father. Which of you would blame your 
daughter if she tried to escape from the white men, 
and come to you T I have lost my only brother, 
and I am about to lose — ^but spare me my sister, 
that I may have some one to love." 

The tears and supplications of the Indian maid 
fell upon the hard hearts of the old men, and with 
some difficulty, they consented that Christina should 
be given in charge to her adopted sister. The 
moment Aouetti heard their decision, she ran, with 
the lightness of a deer, to the hut where the three 
captives were cenfined, andy making her way in, 
threw herself into the arms of her poor Mimi. 

** Thou art safe — thou art spared, my sister,** 
she exclaimed. ^And our friends?" — ^panted 
Christina, in almost unintelligible accents. 

The Indian niaid, as if struck with a sudden 
pang of recollection, slowly turned, looked at Kon* 
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uigsmarkei ajid then hid her face in the bosotn of 
CbristiDa. So expressive was her locdt and action^ 
that each of th^ wretched prisonera understood 
what she could not speak. 

."'Tis well,'* said Komngsmarke ; "a Kfe of 
wanderiog, wretchedness and poverty^ in the old 
world, is now to be brought to a miserable end in 
the new. For myself— hut you, Cfc I you, my poor 
Christina, what will become of you t Thy pore 
and innocent life is redeemed ; but who shall re* 
deem thy body from this woful captivity 1 ^ 

'« Death/' said Christiaa. "" Dost thou think I 
can know of thy tcnrtures — of the iuries tearing 
thy fleshr-of the flaming Inrands being thrust into 
thy body — the <x>als — Oh. Godt — ^the lire ooab 
beiog sprinkled on thy bare head^ till madness, in- 
sensibility, and death relieve thee — dost thou think 
I c^ bear all this, and live ? No„ no-— I shall (fie, 
if not with thee« but a little wUle after thee.'' 

*' But Uve, I beseech thee, Christina,'' said Kon- 
ingamarke» '' for tbe sake of thy &ther, who'^ — 

*^ My £sither ! I shall never see him more. Per- 
haps ore this his grey hairs have been brought in 
sorrow to the gjsave. Perhaps — ^but it matters 
little to him or me. . When you are gone, who 
shall g]ui4^ m^ homeward? who risk his life to re- 
store me to a parent, even if he lives? No^ no-— 
I shall never see; him more ? I have notlmg to 
live for« aanoe you are lost to me." 

^iiy ;hmru ase numfaered," replied Koningi-* 
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mftrke, . os he heard a distant shout — *^ Come hither, 
Chri9tina--Haearer-^y6t nearer. My arms are pn- 
ionedy'' continued he, with a melancholy smile— 
" you need not fear me/' She approached, and 
leaned her head on his shoulder* 

^ God bless thee, my dear (»ie, for never blessing 
fell iq>on a more innocent head than thiiie. In this 
last hour, tell me one thing. Had we returned to 
Elsiogbinrgh in safety together, wouldst thou have 
joinedthy &te with mine in the presence of Heaven? 
wouldst thou have tried to forget the long-past 
time, and lived only in the Aiture ? " 

** In the presence of Heaven, I would,** replied 
Christina — *^ I would, had the shade of my mother 
haunted our bridal bed. My love and my grati- 
tude should have ciHiqu^red my remembrance of 
the errors of thy youth." 

^ Then' seal it with a last kiss ; and now, come 
what will, by the blessing of God, I stand prepared 
for wiiatsoever may happen. A little while, and 
we shall meet again — or I have been dreaming aH 
my life.** 

** Aouetti," continued he, to the Indian maid, who 
had stood in a distant comer, with her face from 
them, weepmg — ** Aouetti, come hither.'' 

She api^Mtcbed. ''Take your sister's hand, 

« 

and promise to be kind to her when I am gone.** 
The Indian maid shook her head. ** What ! will 

you not promise me this, Aouetti ?" 
^She must be kind to me,'' replied the Indian 
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maid, ** for t shall be more wretdied than MimL 
She will remember thy lore, but I shall only re* 
member thy death." 

" But you will .promise to be kind to her ?** re- 
peated Koningsmarke. 

" Yes, yes, if I can remember ally one but thee 
and myself," said Aouetti. 

At that moment the door flew open with vio- 
lence, and a crowd rushed in* They seized Kon- 
ingsmarke and the poor high constable, who, ever 
since his recapture, had been in a sort of stupor, 
and hurried them towards the river side, where, 
on a little level greensward, were placed two 
stakes, around which, at a distance of three or four 
paces, were placed piles of wood. In their pro- 
gress to the funeral pyres, Koningsmarke and Lob 
Dotterel were harassed and beaten with sticks 
by the women and boys, who vented their rage 
in every possible variety of injury and insuitt 
Among these, the widow, whose afiections had 
been treated with such contemptuous ingratitude, 
was the most conspicuous^ With dishevelled hair, 
and ferocious gestures, she followed him step by 
step, taunting him with the beauties of his white 
wcHnan, alarming his fears by threats of terrible 
Vengeance on poor Christina, and triumphing in the 
prospect of his approaching tortures^ 

^ Look I" cried the virago ; '' yonder is the stake 
and the pile ; I shall hear thto groan-^I shall see 
the hot brands, the live coals sconlh thee — ^I shaQ 
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see the knife and the tomahawk enter thy flesh-— 
I shall see thy limbs tremble like a woman — and I 
ihall laugh, when the drops of agony roll down thy 
fOTehead/' 

Arrived at the stake, they proceeded to strip the 
two victims, with the exception of their waists, and 
to paint them black with charcoal and grease. 
They were then fastened to the stake, and, all 
being ready, the horrible ceremony was about to 
begin, when Aouetti came running franticly to the 
spot. Christina had sunk into a temporary in^en*- 
sibility, when the Crowd carried off Koningsmarke, 
and, on coming to herself, besought Aouetti to make 
one last effort to reprieve the unfortunate youth. 

" It is too late now," said the Ind£ein maid-^"'tii 
too late ; they will spurn me ; they will beat me 
away. They are mad with rage and cruelty ;" 

" Then I will go," hastily exclaimed Christina, 
starting up at the same time. ''Perhaps they wiU 
pity my sorrows." 

"PityT said Aouetti, despondingly — ^"Pity! 
they know it not. . If you seek to stop them, they 
will tear you to pieces." 

" No matter — ^no matter — ^my heart is torn to 
pieces already. Let them tear my flesh, I card 
not. Come, come— 'twill be too late^" 

<''Tis too late already-^the smoke begins to 
rise— nothing can save him now." . 

** But we can die too« l4et us go*-4et as go, or 
I shall run uiad," / 
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^ He killed my brother, and he loTes not me/' 
said Aouetti ; '< yet I will make one tnore effint, 
even though they do spurn me. Stay here, my 
sister, and I will soon return." Christina had 
again sunk into, a temporary insensilnlity, which 
pirevented her following. 

*^ As the Indian maid approached, she caUed upon 
them to stay a moment, ere they lighted the piles. 
The ndse was hushed, by the command of some 
of the sages who were presiding at this scdemn 
ceremony, for so it was reckoned by the Indians. 
Aouetti then urged every motive she could think oi^ 
to induce them to spare the two victims. She stated 
the rewards that would be given, if they carried 
them to the Big Hats at Ck>aquanock, and the ter- 
rible vengeance the white men would take, when 
they heard of the sacrifice of their brothers. 

^ If you spare them^" said she, ** their friends 
will ransom them with great kegs of spirits, with 
tobacco, pipes, powder, shot, and every thing you 
want. If you put them to death, the white men 
will find you out one day or other, and then wo to 
the red' men of the forest — wo to their wives and 
their .children<^ to themselves and their posterity. 
EYc»ry drop (^ blood you shed this day, I prophesy, 
will be repaid with rivers of blood. Spare these 
whiteimen, and let the tall youth be unto rae the 
brother I have lost'* 

'' Thou meanest a husband," exclaimed the In- 
dian widow, who had listened with horrible impa- 
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tience to'Aouetti'i! argconents. ^Tfaoa wouldst 
take to thy aims the white man whose hands are 
red with the blood of thine only brother I Shame 
of thy sex/ and shame of the Indian name ! I 
know thee and thy wishes ; I have watched thy 
tears and thy sighs, thy lonely rambles, thy words, 
nay, thy very looks^ I demand that the shade of 
my murdered husband, of this wretched girl's 
murdered brother, of all those who hiave fallen 
victims to the cursed arts and bloody policy of the 
white men, be appeased, by the sacrifice of these 
deserters from their adopted tribe. Else, may the 
wrath of the Great Spirit confound your tribe, and 
his malediction sweep you from the earth.'' . 

These words were answered by a shout df ap- 
probation from the crowd, and followed by. the 
acquiescence of the old men present, who again 
decided that the ceremony sdbiould proceed. It 
was now one of jthose bright, clear, still aftemoonst 
whidi are cc»nmon in the month of September* 
There was not a breath of Mr to curl the river, or 
wave the leaves of the forest, nor a cloud to be 
seen in the sky. At this moment, when they were 
about to set fire to the funeral pile, a sudden burst 
of thunder, loud and sharp, arrested them. The 
eyes of all were turned upwards, with a sensation 
of awe and surprise. From the most enlightened 
philosopher, down to the most ignorant savage ; 
from man, to the birds of the air, the beasts of the 
field, it would seem there is something in the great 



48 mornnxomAMMM* 

opentionft of natoret sodi as tempests, earthquakes, 
and thunder storms, that excites the apprehensions, 
or at least the awe, of both reason and instinct 
It is not alone a fear of the eflkcts of these terrible 
demonstrations of irresist3>le power, that causes 
this cowering or elevation of the feculties ; it is, 
that by a dizect operation, the mind is led toa con- 
templation of an infinite Bdng, by witnessing the 
display of infinite power. 

There was not a cloud to be seen in the Ay, 
and tliis circumstance occasioned the thunderclap to 
have the appearance of something altogether super- 
naturaL The fiends who carried the lighted brands 
to fire the funeral piles, invotuntiuily paused, and 
the Indian maid, taking advantage of the moment, 
cried out: 

^ Hark t the Great Spirit bears testimony against 
this deed. You heard his voice in the air. It came 
not firom the douds, for there is not a cloud in the 
skies. It is the great Master of life that cries out 
firom above against bis people that have oflfended 
lam. In his name I command you to stop — in his 
name I command you to spare these wbkte men !* 

l^e figure of the little Indian maid appeared to 
dilate with the dignity of insjHration. Her eyes 
wer» turned in eager gaze towards tiieheavens^ 
and she seemed as if she actually saw the visible 
fomof the Beii^ whose judgment she had invoked 
The fi*antic rage of the women'and boys yielded 
to tlie influence of a superstitious- awe. The elders 



consulted together for a moment, and dien decided 
that the ceremony should be suspended till they 
could offer a sacrifice, and ascertain the will of 
the Great Spirit The crowd then dispersed, dis- 
appointed, yet not daring to complain; and Kon- 
ingsmarke, with his companionv wore again re- 
manded to the place whence they came, after being 
washed, and permission given to dress themselves. 
Here they were left, guarded wUhoui hy sentinels, 
to ^wait die result of the appeal to the Great Spirit. 
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, CHAPTER V. 

t 

Fatewell, farewell, my bonny maid, 

Whom I ao more ahall tee ; 
I die, but I am not a^id, 

Because I die for thee. 

« » • • « 
** TiMh clime Shadrach, Meahech, and Abednego.'^ 

Christina passed the interval between the 
departure and return of the Indian maid, in that 
limbo of vague and indefinite horror, in which the 
human mind, as it were, takes refuge from its 
miseries. The events of the two preceding days 
had so harassed her mind, and worn down her 
strength, as to produce that state of moral and 
physical weakness, which diminishes the acuteness 
of suffering, by its very incapacity of resistance* 
The past, the present, and the future, offered them- 
selves to her mind, rather as horrible visions than 
as cruel realities ; and when she saw the return of 
Koningsmarke, she hardly comprehended the fact, 
that he had at least received a temporary reprieve. 
By degrees, however, the agitation of her mind 
yielded to an irresistible drowsiness, and supported 
in the arms of Aouetti, she sunk into a long and 
quiet sleep, from which she awoke perfectly re* 
stored to a distinct comprehension of her preaeni 
situation.. 
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In the meantime, the old men of the tiftes had 
called their principal priest or cot^urer, to take the 
usual measures for asoertainii^ the will of the 
Great Spirit, in relation to the fate of the two white 
men. A fiie was kindled on the greensward, around 
which Machete Ocifcefa^^or the Black Gown, danced 
and howled, and indulged in every possible contorw 
tion of visage, untilhe had exhausted his strength, 
and worked yp his mind into a species of real, or 
imaginary, or pretended inspiration. From this 
he gradually Mi into a trance, wluch lasted about 
half an hour, during which time the assembled cAd 
men sat ia a profound and awful sSence. At length 
MackixU Ockokk seemed to awake,- and remained 
for awhile, staring around, as if unconscious of 
his situation. Recovering by degrees, he started 
upon bi9 feet, and cried out in a hollow voio^— 
** I have seen the Great Spirit; - He came to me 
in a dream» in the form of a bald e^le, and said; 
'Listen to me,<Mackate Ockola, and hear what I 
wilL Many moons shall not appear and pass away, 
ere the white men ^ill grow in numbers like the 
leaves on the trees. As they inearease, my people 
will decay and disappear. They will go out like 
the embers of an almost extingisished fire, until 
they have no habitations but their graves ; and 
even in these they will not be suffered to rest, for 
the white men, not contest wkb urihajt grows oa 
the surfttce g^ the earth,*wiU tear op her bosom, 
and lay you): bones Ueaching in thason and ii» 
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wind, in search of riches and food. The deer will 
disappearfrom yoiir forests ; the fishes will be shut 
out from yoor streams, by these people, who build 
dams like the beavers ; and you will starve on your 
hunting grounds. You cannot avoid your destiny, 
but you may delay it, by destroying those whose 
children, if they live, will destroy" yours* Go and 
tell my people, that for every drop of the white 
man's blood tbey shall spare, their children and 
their children's children will pay a thousand fold.' ** 
This cruel message, the fabrication of the priest, 
decided the fate of Koningsmarke and the luckless 
high constable of Elsingburgh. It is impossible for 
us to tell what were the motives of Mackate 
CXskola,in thus urging the death of the two captives. 
But it may be observed here, that the early sys- 
tems of religion, in all nations and countries with 
which we have any acquaintance, are more or less 
tinged with blood. Everywhere the jmests have 
demanded victims to propitiate >their bloody dei- 
ties, and everywhere the altars have been Amend 
pyres. The Mexican priests demanded human 
sacrifices ; in other places, the bkxxi of animak 
sufficed; and even among the Bramios, whose 
religion forbids the dhedding of the blood of brutes, 
human victuns are encouraged by the priests, to 
expose themselves to every species of torture at 
the feast of the Juggernaut, aflH to ofler up their 
lives on the altars of a ci^uel deception. Supersti- 
^km and fiuaticisini in truth, de^[fat in blood ; and 



iQ all ages and nations their .steps may be traced 
by that in&lliUe mark. It was reserved for the 
mild and merciful system of religion under which 
we live, to banish all atonements of Mood, all sacri- 
fices of animals ; to make the offerings of the heart 
a substitute for the torture of victims ; and, had 
not the love of wealth, the lust of power, and the 
pride of opinion, marred the beautiful system, so 
as to wre^ its precepts to the purposes of avarice 
and ambition, it had come down to us, even to this 
day. Without its snow-white surplice being sprinkled 
with the blood of a single victim. But here, alas i 
as in all preceding systems of faith, the avarice, 
the ambition, the bigotry, and the pride of opinion, 
which seem the besetting sins of man, have exer* 
cised their pernicious influence, and, first andlast^ 
caused the shedding of more blood than has ever 
smoked upon all the Pagan altars of the world. 
Thus has the purest, the most mild, and the pnost 
perfect system of humanity ever propounded to 
mankind, been impiously made the pretext for every 
species of cruelty and Uoodshed ; and, what is per- 
haps still more to be lamented, its divine precept of 
love to all Qur fellow creatures, converted into a 
warrant, not to say a duty, to hate all those who 
do not think and believe exactly like ourselves. 

But to retm^n from this digression, which we 
hope the reader will pardon. Koningsmarke and 
liis companions in afflicticm remained ignorant of 
the decision we have Just recorded. We will not 
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aayfaappfly ign(»rant, since, peifaapSt actual cer- 
tainty would have been preferable to the doubts 
which harasaed their minds. When ChHstina 
awoke from her ]ong sleep, with mind and body 
both invigorated, it was some moments before 
she came to a itill consciousness of her situation. 
^ Where am I V exclaimed she. '' In the arms of 
thy sister," whiqpiered the Indian maid., 

Christina looked around the hut. By the dim 
light of an almost extinguished fire, she observed 
two figures in a sittii^ posture, leaning against the 
Wall. ^Who is that ?" whispered she to AouettL 

^ It is ie,*' re]Jied the Indian maid. 
. ^^ They have spared him then," shrieked poor 
Christina; ''my sister has prevailed, and he is 
safe!" 

^ Safe till to-morrow," replied the other. 

" No kmger ?" 

" No longer. To-morrow I know not what may 
become of him. Our priest is to decide, and he 
never leans to mercy." 

Koningsmarise, observing that Christina was 
awake, called out to her-*- 

^ Christina ! wilt thou not come near me ?" 

** Come thou to. 'me,?* replied she, preserving, 
even in this trying moment, that sentiment of deli« 
cate propriety which never f<Nrsakes a virtuous 
female. 

'' I eannot^-'I am fastened to this spot" 

Christina approached, and by the light of the 



fire, pei^ived he was bound to one of the po^| 
that supported the simple edifice. 

^ He asks not for me/' thou^t Aouetti, and 
wept in secret* 

. In this, which each seemed to have a presenti- 
ment was the last hour they should spend together, 
for the signs of day now began to appear, Kon- 
ingsmarke and Christina preserved towards each 
other a deep solemnity of deportment, from which 
all the little outward endearments of love were 
banished. 

^^ I have a conviction," saidKoningsmarke, '^that 
thou wilt yet live to be received to the arms of fliy 
father.'* 

" To the arms of my Heavenly Father," returned 
Christina, ^ for none other shall I ever behold. If 
the sun sees thee die this morn at its rising, it will 
set at night on my breathless body." 

^ Nay," returned Koningsmarke, '^ say not so» 
my best love. Thou hast motives to live, and duties 
to perform, when I am- gone. Thou hast known 
me but a little while ; thy father thou hast known 
from the first breath of that life which he gave thee. 
Return the blessing, and live for him." 

^ I shall never see him mote^ cried ChristiniL 

"When I am gone," continued the other, "and 
when you see your father, tell him that I remem- 
bered his kindness, even when the fiamii^ br^nd 
was pointed at my naked throat, and the coals of 
fire were abottt being ponded on my uncovered 
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JiBhd. Tell him that I protected you white I cotdd 
'^^ that I exposed my life to preserve youn^— and 
that I peilbhed in a last efibrt to restore you to his 
arms. Should he ever know what thou knowest, 
he will forgive me, as thou hast, for the sake of 
what I have done and tried to do for thee. Wik 
thou bear him this message from me, Chris- 
tina?'' 

Christina could not answer, for her emotions 
almost stopped her breath. Her eyes were dry, 
but her heart wept tears of blood. For awhile 
she remained insensible in his arms. At that mo- 
ment the door of the hut was opened, it being now 
broad daylight, and Koningsmarke, with his unfor- 
tunate companion, whose stupor became every 
hour more profound, were untied from the post, and 
bonducted out of the hut. The youth motioned to 
Aouetti, and, pressing the inanimate form of Chris- 
tina to his heart, as for the last time, imprinted a 
kiss upon her cold forehead; and gently gave her 
to tlie arms of the Indian maid. 

^ Be good to thy sister," whispered he. 

*• I will — but say good-by to poor Aouetti.** 

" Good-by — and may thy Maker and mine bless 
thee^*' replied Koningsmarke, and hastily left the 
}>lace without looking back. 

The same preparations we described on ihe pre- 
ceding day were renewed, and the two captives 
ftiBfened to the stake. The' brands were again 
lighted, tike knife and the tomahawk li^d to begin 



Aeir wiiAf and the ]:eveiigeibl barbarians staodiog 
on tiptoe to enter on the Uoody business. . But 
again Providence interposed. All at ono^ t})^ 
hands of the brand»bearers were arrested, a^d the 
eyes of every one turned in a direction towardfi 
the river, along v^bose .banks appeared a train of 
white men, bearing a white flag, the universal ev^ 
blem of peace and good-will. As they came ^eare^f 
the stiff and stately form of Shadrach Money penpy, 
followed by eight or ten olbers, dr^s^d in brpadr 
brimmed hats, with their arms folded upo^ their 
bosoms, wef e distinguished^ walking with slow and 
steady pace towards the spot occupied by the o)4 
men of the tribes. They were accompanied by 
others, bearing a variety of article&of Indian tra4^ 
They came in peace, and they were received in 
peace by the sons of the shade* The policy of 
.William Penn with regard to the Indians, can neve/ 
be sufficiently praised or admired. From his fifftt 
arrival at Coaquanock, to the period of his fina} 
departure, he preserved peace with the ancieni 
proprietors of the sdU and the game, by the simple 
expedient of dealing with, them as if they were 
his equals. He bought their lancls at a price equiv^' 
alent to the advantages they yielded. to the oiigimil 
occupants ; restrained his people from all encroacfar 
ments^ upon those the Indians thought proper tp 
retain ; and so inviolably kept sacred the s^pxlo;* 
tions of h^ first p^«@}^, M»t \X im b«^ s%j4f 
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with equal truth and bitterness, that *^ it 'was the 
only treaty not ratified by oaths, and the only one 
that was never violated." 

By these means, and by the peaceful deport- 
ment of his people oA all occasions, William Penn 
acquired and retained the confidence and good- 
will of the Indians^ in a degree of which there are 
few examples. Indeed, we may safely say, that 
n^ne, without resorting to the agency of supersti- 
tion or force, ever attained so great an influence 
over the violent, capricious, and intractable tempers 
of the savages of North America ; a singular race, 
with whom all attempts at civilization only seem 
to destroy their good qualities, and convert them 
from barbarians into beasts. 

The Big Hats, as the Indians called them, were 
not unknown to some of the old men of the tribes, 
who had treated and traded with them, at Coaqua- 
nock, and who now received Shadrach and his 
suite as old acquaintances. By means of an in- 
terpreter, they entered on business forthwith. 

*• Thou comest as a friend," said Ollentangi. 

•* Yea, verily," quoth Shadrach ; " I come from 
William Penn, who is the friend of all mankind, 
of all countries and colours. He hath heard thou 
hast two white men, and a maiden vnth them, taken 
at the burning of Elsingburgh. Verily, that was 
a bad act, sachems. What had they done unto 
Ihee, tiiat thou shouldst set fire to their houses, and 
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carry their women and children into captivity f 
had they not buried the hatchet and smoked the 
calumet with thy tribe ? " 

^ True/' replied^ Ollentangi, '* but they had killed 
our game, and shut out the fish from our rivers, by 
building dams like the beavers ; therefore we made 
war upon them.'' 

" Yea, verily," quoth Shadrach, who, by the 
way, loved a controversy in a peaceable way, 
almost as well as William Penn himself—" Yea, 
verily, but the wild beasts of die forest belong to 
any body ; they axe given to all that can catch 
them. Neither are the fish thine, since they swim 
through all parts of the great seas, and w^herever 
they will. Until thou shalt catch them they are 
not thine." 

** True," replied OUentangi, with infinite gravity, 
** but if the white man prevents the fish from com* 
ing to us, how can we catch them ? We dial! 
starve in the meanwhUe." 

"Verily," quoth Shadrach, "lam fain to con- 
fess the truth of thy words. There is no aigument 
so strong as necessity. But still thou shouldst not 
have made war against them for this. Thou 
shouldst have gone to law, and, peradventure, 
obliged them in a peaceable manner to break down 
the obstructions that did prevent the fish firom 
passing upwards." 

" True, uncle," rejoined OUentangi—^ we have 
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heard something of that same law. It isa contefit 
of talking, and he that talks the longest, wins the 
cause. Now you white men can out-talk us, and 
we can beat you in fighting. Should we not be 
great fools to choose the former mode of deciding 
our differences ? " 

^ Yea, I must needs confess of a truth there is 
some little shadow, as it were, a small modicum 
of a gUmmer of carnal reason in what thou sayest 
But verily I must not pretermit the btisiness of my 
mission, for the two captives are kept all this while 
in a parlous condition. Art tiiou ready to hear 
me in the spirit of peace ? " 

** Say on — ^in the spirit of peace,'* replied Ollen- 
tangi. 

** In the spirit of peace, then,'' quoth Shadrach» 
raising himself on tiptoe, and cocking his beaver, 
**in the spirit of peace I come from the good Wil- 
liam Penn, who is thy friend in the gospel, (and, 
verily, considering thy pagan state, out of the gos- 
pel likewise,) to say unto thee thus wise : Listen — 
I speak his words, and not mine own. 

•* William Penn hath learned, by means of the 
(I may say) providential agency of a certain pro- 
fane tie-wig, (which, judging from the bald pate 
of yon captive, must have appertained unto him,) 
that the people, (meaning thee,) calling themselves 
(as I may say, idly and profanely,) the Muskrats 
and Mnd Turtles, are in possession of certain two 
white men, (who, I am inclined to believe, must be 
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those tied to the stake yonder,) together with a 
young maiden, daughter to him who calleth himself 
the Heer^Piper, (who I must aver to be somewhat 
of an uncourteous little man,) all three carried 
away captives from the vfllage of Elsingburgh. 
Now thus saith William Penn : inasmuch as thou 
lovest good watch-coats, he hath sent thee half a 
score of these ; and inasmuch as thou lovest glass 
beads, and odier pernicious vanities of the fle^ 
(to say nothing of the devil,) he hath sent thee ten 
strings of these, wherewith to pamper the pride 
of thy ears and noses ; and inasmuch as thou lovest 
tobacco, he hath sent thee a score of tin tobacco- 
boxed, filled with that egregious pufiardo, called 
tobacco, (which by the way, I should hold in sin* 
gular abomination, were it not that it was hated 
by James, called the First, that enemy to the saints.) 
For all which good things, William Penn, as afore- 
said, asketh nothing but the freedom of the three 
aforesaid captives, that they may be delivered to 
their friends." 

^ Brother,'' quoth an old Indian, '< brother, thou 
hast forgotten one partof William Penn's message." 

"Yea, verily 1" replied Shadrach, "what is that?" 

" It runneth thus," replied the Indian : "And in- 
asmuch as thou lovest fire, William Penn hath sent 
thee two kegs of water, wherewifli to get right 
merry, and drink his health." 

" Of a certainty, Muskrat," said Shadrach, " the 
truth is not in thee, for my message hath nothii^ 
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of Bucb import appertakang to its eontents. WU- 
liam Peim dealeth not in rum, brandy, or any othar 
liquid abominaticHis ; neither is he moved by any 
kkid of spirit but that of righteousness. But do 
ye straightway consult together what answer I 
am to bear with me to Coaquanock." 

While the old men were ccmsulting, Shadrach, 
like a redoubtable plenipotentiary, caused the 
watch^coats, the glass beads, and the tobacco-boxes, 
to be ostentatiously displayed before the longing 
ayes of die savages. The mote they looked, the 
more they waxed willing to surrender the captivesi 
until at length Ollentangi .announced to Shadrach, 
that they had no objection to make the exchcmge, 
provided the widow, who, as affianced to Konings* 
marke, ought to have a vc^ in his disposal, gave 
her consent. But that notable virago, on being 
applied to, flatly refused to sanction the treaty, and 
loudly demanded the sacrifice ctf.her ungrateful 
slave, who had scomo^d her love, and forsaken her 
for a whey-faced girl. Hereupon, Shadrach Mon- 
eypenny drew from his pouch a beautiful string of 
sky-blue glass beads, which he courteously and 
gallantly tied about the neck of the inexorable 
widow. He then produced a small looking-glass, 
which he held up before her, that she might see 
herself thus apparelled, making her understand, at 
the same time, that these things should be tier's, 
provided she would consent to the reprieve ol 
Koningsimrke. The widow's heart was melted ; 
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flhe acquieBced in the freedom of her affianced 
husband, and departed, with a delighted heart, to 
contemplate herself and her beads in her looking- 
glass. 

No obstacle now remained to the release of the 
two captives, who had listened to this negotiation 
with a breathless solicitude. They weiqp accord- 
ingly untied, washed, drestod, and conducted to 
the hut where we left Christina and the Indian 
maid. The meeting between the former and Kon- 
ingsmarke, after such a parting as we have de- 
scribed, was accompanied by feelings that, though 
repressed by the presence of the strangers, may 
be easily imagined. Immediate preparations were 
made for their departure, lest Ae savages might 
repent their bargain, after the novelty of possess- 
ing the coats, beads, and tin boxes, had passed 
away. Poor Aouetti was quite broken-hearted at 
the pcurting with her sister. She would have ac- 
companied her, but was prevented by her mother 
and friends. Christina, too, could not, in the midst 
ci the new visions of joyous hope that dancied 
befcHre her fiificy, forget the gentle kindnesses, the 
sisterly affection <^ the little Deer Eyes. But a 
secret feeling which i^e could not repress, pre- 
vented her ^loouraging the idea of Aouetti going 
to Elsingbiirgh. She therefore embraced her with 
tears, kissed, her cheek, and bade her sometimes 
remember her sister Mnm. ^< Ah T replied the 



artless maid* " I know I shoid^ lou^ to be faaf^py, 
for you and he will be happy ; hut I shall be so 
miserable when you are gone,, that I shid} socm 
die. — I could have, borne his death, for we would 
have moumed together ; but I cannot survive his 
departure with you." Shadmch now. sucnmcmed 
his tr^{^ and the procession departed from the 
villaget to return no more. 

Before we conclude this book, it may be proper 
to explain the causes which led to the release ef 
our three captives^ The circmnslaiice may aenre 
to show on what trifling chances the &te of indi- 
viduals sometimes turns. Th^ Indian belonging 
to the village on the Ohio» destrojred, as we have 
related, by the Muskets and Mud Turtles, who had 
obtained possession of Lob . Dotterel's wig, some*- 
time afterward visited Coaqu&nock, and carried 
tb^t great medicine with him. As may naturally 
be supposed, such an appendage excited no little 
curiosity on the part of the Big Hats ; and a cor* 
respondent of th^ Royal Society of England, just 
then established, set about preparing a paper upon 
the subject, wherein he intended to prove, that some 
of the Indian tribes wore wigs. Subsequent in- 
quiry, however, fully elucidated the phenoraenoo, 
«nd the learned Pundit threw his memoir into the 
fire. The wig made no Utde noise in the new 
worid, iosomuth that some of the Fillagers occa* 
•icimlly neglected their own a&irs, to talk on the 



fobject But the good WilUam Pemiy putting all 
the cireuinstaiices together^ had, Uttle doabt that 
tfao wig was conneoted with the fate of the cap- 
tives of Elsingburgh. With that humanity whieh 
characterized all his actions, he lost no tirh^ tn 
{nreparing the mission of Shadrach Moneypenny, 
which happily resulted in the redempticoi 0( our 
three captives, as we have just related. 

We must not omit mentioning, that the likely 
fellow, Cupid« of whom we have of late said 
nothing, because we had nothing to say, also ac- 
companied Shadrach, somewhat against his will. 
He had lived a life of perfect freedom and idleness, 
two things equally dear to his condition and colour, 
the savages permitting him to lounge about, and 
sun himself as much as he pleased. Cupid, in the 
elevation of his heart, at thus seeing himself turned 
gentleman, and his old enemy. Lob Dotterel, obliged 
to labour for his behoof, one day incautiously let 
out a secret, which he might better have kept, as 
it led to consequences that finally involved not 
only himself in destruction, but caused also the 
death of his grandmother, the sibyl of the Frizzled 
Head. 

Omitting, at least for the present, the principal 
incidents which befel Shadrach and his party on 
their return to Coaquanock, we shall merely re- 
mark, that honest Lob Dotterel continued, during 
the whole journey, stupified with the vicissitudes 
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he had encountered within a short tN»e past Nor 
did he exhibit a^t sign of comk^iousness till, oafak 
arrival at this renowned setflement, his wrath was 
suddenly enkindled, at seeing a knot of little chil- 
dren making dirt pies in the middle of the street 
Hereupon the soul of the high constable of Ellsing- 
burghy su4denly awaked to a perception of passing 
objects ; and he threatened roundly to cc»nmit the 
juvenile offenders. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Concerning the great value of dukes and earls in novel writing. 

It is quite impossible for our readers to conceive 
a tenth part of the yearnings we have endured in 
the course ef^this work, in consequence of not 
having be«n.ftble, without committiiig some unpar* 
donahle violence, to introduce to their acquaintance 
and familiarity a single titled person, for the pur- 
pose of giving dignity to distress, and point to our 
jokes. The only man of high rank, the honour of 
whose intimacy we enjoyed in our travels abroad, 
was a certain Duk« Humphrey, with whom we 
oocasi<»ially din^. But as, to say the truth, we 
can't declaim much in favour of his dinners or his 
wine, we will not trouble our readers with an in- 
troduction ; for, to be candid with them, his notice 
would confer no great honour, the said duke being 
generally surroanded by a set of hungry authors, 
who for the most part did not know, where else to 
get a dinner. 

This incapacity we consider a most serious mis- 
fortune, inasmuch as novel writers, we mean those 
wlio aspire to the notice and approbation of the 
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beau mofukf may be said to be in the predicameni 
of certain insignificsuit people, who derive their 
sole consequence from the company they affect tp 
keep, and to which they take occasion to introduce 
their friends. These aforesaid persons, by affect- 
ing great intimacy with people of rank, retailing 
their jokes, and sometimes pretending to disclose 
their most secret thoughts, acquire the reputation 
of high tofiy and greatly excite the wonder and 
admiration erf* the vulgar. We recoUect a good- 
natured, good-for-nothing sort of feUow of this kind, 
who made it his sole business to introduce a certain 
great man, of whom he was a. kind of hanger-on, 
to all his little acquaintance* By this means he 
managed to attain to great consequence, in a cer« 
tain circl<3, and got numerous invitations to dinner 
parties. Nay, he at last turned hi» great man to 
so good an account, that a city heiress actually 
was induced to marry him, solely on the score of 
having it announced in the papers, that his titled 
friend was at the wedding and gave away the 
bride. 

We have endeavoured to make all the amends 
possible for the absence of what constitutes the 
quintessence of the interest arising from works of 
imagination, by the introduction of persons coming 
feus near to kings and nobility, as any that are the 
tiatural product of our Country. But, after all, we 
lure ob%ed to confess, that Indian monarchs, pnn 
Vincial governors,'nay, our good friend William 
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Penn himieU^ though die illustrious founder of wh^t 
may almost be called an empire, are but poor sub- 
stitutes'for dukes and earls, whose very titles tickle 
the fancy so deli^tfully, that the reader seems all 
the while swimming in an ocean of peacock's 
feathers. 

True it is, that we have a knight — ^not a knight* 
errant, but a genuine knight of James the First's 
own dubbing, in reserve, as a sort of bonne bouche 
for the last, in order to leave an agreeable impres- 
sion on the palate of the reader's imagination. But, 
after all, what is a mere knight ? they are so plenty 
now-a-days in old England, efi^)ecially ever since 
the battle of Waterioo, that the title has not been 
able to entrap a single city heiress. ^ Your thirty 
pound knights," as an dd dramatist calls them, 
who have barely enough to pay for their spurs, 
swarm exceedingly, and are uncommonly anxious 
to make every rich plefaian Joan they meet, a lady. 
Nay, not a few of the species have lately infested 
our country, and, by their actual presence, irre«> 
trievably robbed the fashionable young ladies of 
one of their favourite subjects of contemplation, 
by giving a clear demonstration that, whatever a 
king, a duke, or a lord may be, a knight is but a 
mere man with a '' Sir" to his name. Such as he 
is, however, we beg the reader to make the most 
of him, when he vouchsafes his appearance. 

To confess the honest truth, we are, as has been 
most likely discovered ere this, rather new in the 
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trade of novel writiiigy hairing been partly indoced 
to enter upon it» as people ei^ge m the tobacco 
or grocery line, from seeing others prosper mightily 
ia the business. But we shaU do better hereafter, 
having felt the want of a hero and heroine of pro- 
per rank most sorely in the course of this work. 
We take this opportunity of advertising our friends, 
and the public in general, that we have at present 
six new historical novels on the anvil, one of which, 
we have contracted with our bookseller to ham- 
mer out every twelvemonth, and each of which 
shall contain one legitimate, tyrannical king, at 
least, provided there should be a sufficient number 
reoiaining unhanged at that time. We have also 
irtipulated with our publisher, that not one of the 
characters shall be below a r^ht-honourable, or an 
irishpeeTf at least Advising our readers to keep 
a good look out for these high treats, we now pro- 
ceed with the thread of our history. 
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CHAPTER II. 

I 

Accursed be the stars »***»**♦*» 
The fulsome son, that shines on all alike, 
Good, bad, indii!erent,.tag, rag, and bobtail! 
Satah*s belied, and so is honest Cain, 
And so am I— but.* *»#*«»*! 

Lord 

It is now time to return^ and take a look at the 
worthy inhabitants of Elsingbtirgh, who had long 
ago reboiit their habitations, and weie now each 
one pursuing his usual avocations, under the sali> 
tary pressure of that necessity, which obliges man- 
kind to forget the past, in providing for the wants 
of the present and the future. 

As we before premised, the house of Dominie 
Kanttwell was rebuilt and funiished, by the pious 
exerticHis of his ilock, before any body else had 
provided for his owq necessities; and, notwith- 
standing the zeal with which that worthy man 
declaimed against good works, on this occasion 
he was pleased to exempt those which were done 
in his especial behoof, from his malediction. In^ 
deed, it must be confessed, the Dominie looked 
upon charity, especially that charity which was 
exercised in his own favour, as belonging to a 
species of good works, which might, under certain 
circumstances, be tderated* Still he continued to 
rail against the luxuries ajid indulgencies of this 
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world, although hb capacious rotundity of %ure, 
his double, chin* and laige square silver buckles, 
furnished shrewd indicatioas, that the Dominie did 
not feel it absolutely necessaiy to reinforce his 
precepts by the authority of his example. 

The good a«uit £dith,.accordinglo the testimony 
of Dominie Kanttwell, who had lately induced her 
to make a will in favour of the church, grew every 
day more perfect. So far did she carry her con- 
tempt fer the things of this world, that she extended 
it 19 att matikiodj exaept a sooatt eiide of the elect, 
who Uslened to her edifyii^ inatrudtions, wad 
talked acandal agiajast all the rest of the villagera, 
whan they were pleased . to ^nommate ^ vessds 
of wrath/' Conckknag all these as objects <^ the 
Divine vengeance, the .good peopfe thov^t tbeniK 
selves bound to h^te them ako, and to decline any 
exchasgie of kiodneas oas social intercourse with 
such wicked sinners. These simple, well-aieaaaing 
souls, thought that they became saints, by stric^ 
faUowing the example of aunt Eldith and the Di>- 
xninie; But they were mistakea. They became 
sfNritually prcmd, (the: worst species of pride,) hard- 
hearted, arrogant, and supercilious, to all bui the 
chosen set ; incapable a[ sodal or kindred afiec*- 
tion ; strangers to the indulgence of pity ; bad 
isi^rs, mothers, husbands, amd wives ; and incor* 
ligiUe in their fhuhs, because they dieiiished them 
as virtues. In fine, while cmtiplaGenliy viewing 
theinseWes as exclusively bekmgmg to the ekct. 
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they treated aU others as outcaatar; as beings 
having no sort of affinity with th^nsekes, and no 
oommon interest with them, either in this, world or 
the world to come; Hence, all the kindnesses of 
good nei^bourhood, the civilities of social life^ the 
customary exchange of acts of cdurtesy and friend- 
ship, all those little ties which knit society together 
by the best bonds, those of mutuaJ benefits, p»> 
ducing mutual good-will*— all these gave places to 
a harsh contempt, an arrogant superiority, on one 
hand, and a setded hatred, or contemptuous indif- 
feience, on the other. Such is ever the result 
of carrying to extremes the application of the 
excellent precepts, which were doubtless only in- 
tended to cheeky but not destroy, those worldly 
feelings and pursuits, which are essential, not only 
to the happiness, but the very existence of man- 
kind, luad are only pernicious to society, or indi- 
viduals, when operating without either moral or 
religions restraints. 

As to the good aunt Edith, she might with truth 
be said to wallow every day deeper and deeper in 
the mire of pious abstraction. Her time, during 
the intervals between going to church, night meet«> 
ings, and love-feasts, was usually passed in bed, 
where she kept all the family Waiting upon her^ 
and where she and the virago, Bombie of the Friz* 
ded Head, used to have divers keen encounters 
of that sharpesit of aU sharp weapons, the tongue* 
While the disconsolate: Heer, to. wboni sbewa« 
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indebted for an asylum, a home, and all the com- 
forts of life, was sitting in solitary sorrow, remem- 
bering and lamenting his gentle and affectioFnate 
chOd, without a soul to sympathisse in hk cureless 
grief, the excellent Edith, considering him as little 
^tter than one of the wicked, paid no attention to 
his infirmities or his woes, except occasionally to 
<;Qmfort him with the assurance that the loss of his 
only child was a judgment upon him, for loving her 
better than the church and the Dominie. 

Sometimes the Frizzled Head, who, though a 
shrew and a termagant of the first order, was not 
altogether destitute of that carnal and worldly- 
minded sympathy, which is held in such abomina- 
tion by the elect, when exercised towards the 
sinful sons and daughters of men, would prepare 
some favourite dish, or littie nick-nack, to tempt 
the waning appetite of her master. But so sure 
as aunt Edith heard of this, though ever so sick 
and weak, she would rise from her bed, as it were 
by miracle, lay violent hands on the portion of the 
good Heer, who fared chi these occasions like poor 
Esau, and carry it off to comfort Dominie Kantt- 
well, or some one of the elect who had caught 
cold attending upon a night meeting. Indeed, it 
was the great object of the Dominie's policy, to 
govern the cbtaimunity of Elsingburgh, by estab* 
lishing a sort of imperinm in imperiQ in every 
house of the village. This he effected by gaining 
an ascendency over the married females^ and thus 



gorermog the household, in jpite of the ^inlal and 
inordinate grumblings of its liege and legitimate 
lord. Some people may think this mode of acqcdiv 
ing influence was not exactly either &ir or honest; 
but it is not our business (being a bachelor) tocon^ 
test the point. We only profess to tell what is 
necessary to the progress and final catastrophe of 
oar history. 

Numerous, not to say innumerable, were the 
little societies established, under the influence and 
patronage of aunt Edith and Domtiiie Kanttwell, 
whose industry in collecting donations &om men, 
women, and children, was such that there was not 
a bit of molasses-candy, or pennyworth of ginger- 
bread> wickedly^ devoured by the little urchins of 
Elsingburgh. All went to the Domime^ and through 
him — ^nobody knew wheie. One society was the 
parent of half a dozen more, untH they multiplied 
so &dt, that the good women of the village had no 
time to attend to domestic affiirs ; and no traveller 
could sojourn a night at Elsingbiirgh, without rismg 
pale in the morning, in consequence of having suf- 
ficed to satiate the appetites of innumerable eaitifiai 
of the camivorous species, whose numbers always 
fumisb shrewd indications of good or evil house^ 
keeping. The Dominie was the prime mover of 
all these, and it #a8 observed of him, that, like 
Goldsoiith's ^ m^n in black," he alwa^ went, about 
with his three^ornev^ oookedrhat, to collect siab*- 
scriptions^ but bever ' was- seen ta put any thing into 
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it himself. Hence it was affirmed by his 
that he was a truly charitable perBon, who hated 
ostentation, and always gave in secret. Like 
Falstaff, however, though nobody, such -was the 
care he took to avoid discovery, ever detected him 
in being charitable himself, he was certainly the 
cause of charity, in others. So much, indeed, did 
he excel in the art of levying contributions on the 
necessities of die poor, that, at one period of our 
history, there was hardly a labouring man in the 
village that had a whole coat to his back, or a 
diild that was not sorely out at the elbows ; nay, 
it may with perfect veracity be affirmed, that a 
majority of tfiem were in the situation of the verita- 
ble "Dicky Doubt," as set forth in the famous 
couplet of winch Dicky is the hero. The follow- 
ing colloquy, between a worthy hard-working man, 
called Fospe ' Qntstout, and his wife, relative to 
these matters, has been preserved by the Histo- 
rical Society oi Elringburgh, and will better illus- 
trate the etkcU of the Dommie's exertions, than 
any general details. There is a notice of Fospe 
Qnftstout appended to the article, stittingj that be- 
ing at length reduced to actual poverty, by the 
attentidn his wife paid to every body's wants and 
affairs but those of her family, sufid the charity she 
bestowed everywhere but at home, he retrieved 
his affairs entirely, by the lucky thought of getting 
appointed beggar to two or three societies : ^ thns^" 
as the old riy-bopts of an author adds, '< thus cun- 
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nynglie d^portyi^ hymselfe, belike untoe certaine 
^reene-honies, who, after beyit^e sorely plucked, 
doe incontinentlye tume ymselves aboute, and 
plucke others ynne theire turne." It is likewise 
noted in the old manuscript, that Fospe's wife was 
a plump, rosy-rfaced dame, and reckoned one of 
the prettiest women in the whole village. 

It was a cold, raw evening, and Fospe, after 
being out all day in the sleet and rain, cutting wood, 
returned home, cold, wet and hungry, and addressed 
his wife as follows : 

Fospe. Terese, my good giri, my feet are as 
wet as a drowned rat. Give me a pair of dry 
stockings from those I bought the other day of the 
pedlar from New* York. 

Terese. I can't, my dear ; I gave them all to 
the society last night. The Dominie say is we must 
give all our sparings to the poor, and tells us we 
shall never miss what we give away in this manner. 

Fospe. Hum ! I wish the Dominie would make 
his words good, for I feel just now very uncom- 
fortable, and miss very much the dry stockings you 
gave away to the society^ But I suppose there's 
no help for it ; so, as I have no money just now, I 
must borrow the shilling I gave Hans for Christmas, 
and step over to the shop to buy a pair. 

Terese. But, my dear, Hans has parted with his 
money already. 

Fospe. What, the young rogue has been at the 
cake-shopv I suppose ? 
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Tsreae. No, my dear, Dominie Kaottwell per- 
suaded us to give it to the society, and promised 
to mention Hana, in his sermon next Sunday, be- 
fore thfe whole congregation. 

Fo9pe, Well, what 's done can't be undone ; ^we 
must sell the pig, for my stockings are not only 
wet, but worn out, and I must have a dry pair, wife. 

Terese. To be sure, but, my dear, ,the fig is 
gone too. 

Fo9ffi. What, has he run away, or been stcden ? 

Tere^. No, my dear ; but the Dominie begged 
him for the society ; hfe assured me the pig would 
be returned tenfold to u& 

FoBft. Hum ! ay ! Well, Terese, just run to the 
pig-sty, and see if the ten pigs have arrived. We 
must part with one of them immediately. But 
stay; it is wet, and you'd better not go oiit this 
esrening. Call Hans, and I'll send him. 
. Terete, Here he comes, my dear. 

F^sfte. Why, he looks lik6 a beggar's brat, all 
in rags. I wi^h, my dear, you would mend his 
trowsers, for you see his knees are all naked. 

Tert$t. I would, my dear, but really I havn't 
time. The society has* agreed to make up six 
dozen suits fot the poor children of Greenland, who 
the Dominie, assures us, are starving with cold, and 
all. toy time is taki^ up in labouring for these dear 
little sufferers. The Dominie says it will bring a 
bieb^g oB'the fanuly. 

Fospe. Well, well, the Dominie, I dare say, is 



XpN IK&SMARKS. * 78 

right Here, Hans, run to Ihe pig^sty, mid see 
if the ten pigs are come. \ 

Terese. Lord, my dear, you donH — ^y©a*re not 
such a fool as to believe they are come already. 

Fospe. Why not, my deaf? The Dominie 
told you so, and every thing he says is true. But, 
my dear, v^hat have you got for supper? you know 
IVe had nothing since breakfast Can't you cook 
some of the fat venison, left this morning?-— come, 
bustle, my dear, I'm as hungry as a woBL 

Terese. But my dear, all the fat venison is 
gone; I — 

Fospe. What I you and Hans, and the rest of 
the little rogues, have made away with it hey ? 
Well, never mind, I'm glad you've got good stom* 
achs and something to fill them. 

Terese* No, no, my dear, we made our dinner 
of the fresh fish you caught yesterday, from under 
the ice. The Dominie begged the venison for a 
poor family, he said had given all they could spare 
to the society, and were now sick add starving. : 

Fospe. Very well, Terese, we must n't refuse 
to help people that are sick and starving. But 
though I'm not sick, I'm almost starved mysel£ 
Do bake me a warm Indian cake, will you? oowe^ 
that's a good girl. 

Terese, I would, my dear, but how worldly- 
minded you are I The Dominie says we mustnH 
think of such things : don't you see the fire is all 
gone out? 
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• Ifufe. Yei| and feel it too; but how came 70a 
to let it go out, this raw, cold day T 

Tm9e. Whj, my dear. Dominie Kanttwell 
called for tu^ to go with him to a meetii^, and so — 

J^bjpe. Hum! but what became of the children 
Vhile you were gone ? 

Terese. Why, I locked them aD up together, 
mnd put out the fire, for fear of accidents. 

jFb«pc Careful mother! Well, 111 go and 
make a fire, and then you shsdl bake me the Indian 
cake, while I dry myself by the blaze. 

Terese. Yes, my dear, but — 

JRocpe. But what, Terese ? 

3ir<w«: Why, to tell you the troA, my dear, I 
«m engaged to go with the Dominie to a protracted 
meeting this evening, and it is now about the 
time. The Dominie says, that baking cakes, mend-^ 
ing our children's clothes, and all that, is but filthy 
rags, compared with night meetings. 

The patience of poor Fospe was now quite ex* 
haunted \ — ^ tite d — ^1 take the Dominie,'* cried he, 
** I wish he had my wet feet and empty stomach 
for, his night's portion with all my heart" Just 
then the Dominie entered, with ^ stately step, and 
•onerous " hem I ^ that awed the spirit of the good 
yeoman into silent acquiescence. Terese put on 
her bonnet and cloak, and accompanied die Domi- 
Aie to the lote-feast, whence i^e did not return till 
almoBt midmght. Poor Fospe went to bed wet 
and hungry, and could not help thinking, as he said 
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his prayers, the Dominie might be better employed 
than in teaching weU-meaning women, that the 
neglect of their domestic duties in this world was 
the surest passport to happiness in tfa^ world to 
come. 

Before concluding this chapter, it is our dd^€ 

to have it distinctly understood, that we enter not, 

either directly or indirectly, upon any questions 

connected with religious controversies, or the util* 

ity of any of those numerous societies, which the 

aeal, the humslnity, or the ostentatious vanity of 

mankind have instituted. All we design is, to r^ 

late what happened in the famous village of Elsing* 

burgh ; and if in so doing, it should appear thai 

indiscreet zeal, sometimes, is found at war inth 

social duties and social happiness, .and that ill-di« 

rected charity often impoverishes the industrious 

without relieving the idle, let us not be blamed for 

these consequences. They oidy furnish additional 

proof, that excess is in itself the root of alt evS; 

and that whenever the blessed institution of reli« 

gion interferes with our social and moral obliga* 

tions, it ceases to be the conservator of human 

happiness, as well as of human virtue. As the 

excesses of sensual indulgence destroy the capaoity 

for more refined . gratifi/cations, so do those of a 

fimatical religion blight and wither the most amiable 

feelings of the heart, rendering us insensible to 

many of the purest, the most exalted delights of 

which our nature is susceptibly. 
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CHAPTER III. 



"LetfooU gftie 
t bearded stars, it is all one to me 
As if they had beea shaved. 
I will out-beard a comet any day, 
Or night either, marry." 



All this while the poor Heer remained without 
a hope, without a comforter, his mind ever running 
on the blue-eyed maiden he had, peradventure, 
lost for ever. The judgment ^hich, according to 
aunt Edith's theory, had fallen upon his head, for 
the pumshment of his sinful delights in contem- 
plating the mild virtues, and gentle, unobtrusive 
cbafms of his duteous, affectionate daughter, 
seemed only to bind him more closely to the earth, 
for he could think of nought but her. His sole 
employment was in doing nothing, ahhougb he was 
incapable of sitting still more than a minute at a 
time. Like Bombie of the Frizzled Head, he wan- 
dered and wandered about, almost without purpose, 
or even consciousness, until some sound, some ob- 
ject, some nothing, as it would seem, struck upon 
one of those chords by which every thing that is 
beauCifui or sweet in nature is connected with the 
memory of those we love, and have lost. Then 
uis trembling lip, and wan, wet eye, bore testi- 
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mony, that the li^t still contitiued to1>arn, thougli 
the lamp which held it seemed quite broken to 
pieces. 

He no longer took an interest in the affairs of 
his government, which now fell into the hands of 
master Wol%ang Langfanger, who thereupon lock 
his full swing of public improvements. He caused 
new streets to be opened in every direction across 
the fields, which the good people of Elsingburgh 
avoided in dry weather on account of the du8t» 
and in wet, oa account of the mud. Thus the fine 
grassy lawns, and rich fields, that whilom yielded 
a golden harvest of grain, were cut up and laid 
waste, to wait till the village should grow over 
them. The unlucky proprietors were in this way, 
as it were, cut with a two-edged sword ; they were 
obliged to pay for these improvements, and at the 
same time lost the products of their fields. But 
the masterpiece of Lang&nger's policy was that ot 
pulling d<own an old market, and building a new 
one in another part of the village, in the manage- 
ment of which bu^ness he is supposed to have laid 
down the first principles of the great and thriving 
science of political economy, or picking people's 
pockets on a great scale. He caused the people 
living near the old market to pay roundly for its 
removal as a nuisance ; and then he caused the 
people that lived about where the new one vras to 
be builty to pay roundly for the vast pleasure and 
advantage of its neighbourhood. Thus he pinched 
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liiem through both ears, and got the repatation oT 
a gireat financier. 

There was muckle scratching of heads at Eb- 
■ingburgh, and serioQur complaints made to the 
governor ; but that good man paid little or no at>- 
lention either to his own wants or to those of his 
people. He was, indeed, desolate and forlonii 
The Dominie now seldom came near hkn^ because 
he refused to be contorted by his assurances that 
the loss of his only child wa& a great blessing, if 
yroperly considered ; aint Edith was quite elevated 
above the world asd all things in it, save the meet- 
ing of the elect at societies, love-feasts,, and the 
like. She held sbch bereavements as the loss of 
children, parents, friends, and brothers, as trifles 
which afected none save the worldly-minded,, the 
chosen vessels of wrath ; and considered the per- 
formance of domestic duties: as amoag the filthiest 
of those filthy rags, miscalled good works* Nay, 
the veritable Bombie of the Frizzled Head, al- 
though she continued duteously to serve up the 
favourite dish of pepperpot at supper time, obsti- 
nately refused to sympathize with him in the ex- 
tremity o( his sorrows. 

^ Ah I if my poor lost Christina were here," would 
he sometimes exclaim, when any little string was 
touched that brought her loss home to him — ^^ ah I 
if she were here, I should not be lei); thus alcMie. 
But what is an old man like me, without the tender 
and duteous ministrations of a virtuous daughter? 



fae k a trunk, Vfhoae roots are decayed— whose 
brandies ieure blighted — ^whose heart, holtow and 
decayed, is boiy the refuge oi the warm that nerey 
dies. Snow Ball, witch, devil, whatever thou ait» 
tell me, dost thou think I shall ever see my poor 
Christina more ?" 

** I have seen what I have seen— I know what 
I know/' 

^ Well, well," impatiently rejcMned the Heer ; 
^ I suppose you do ; most people can say that <^ 
themselves. But bast tb#u seen, and dosit thou 
know, more than other people ? Answer me, house- 
keeper of Satan — dost thou think we shall e\ier 
meet again ?" 

" There— perhaps," replied the Frizzled Head, 
pointing her horn-headed stick towards the blue 
sky, that was studded with stars, among which the 
new crescent of the moon held its couise, Kke a 
bark of pearl in a sea of azure — ** there, where 
the purified spirit finds its last serene- abode— or" 
•—dropping her slick to point to the earthr-*''-^iera^ 
where" — — 

"Away, thou screeching day-owl," interrupted 
the Heer; "blasted be the heart that conceived, 
the breath that shall utter such a prophecy ! Why, 
I — I indeed have sometimes soiled my immortal 
spirit with the stain of worldly sins.; but she — Ohtl 
she was pure as the fiaJce of snow in its midway 
flight from the Heavens» ere it leaches this containi- 
nated edrth ; she was" 



** Ay, Heer, she was-^^-Bnd wfakh of nc^ in look* 
ing back, caatiet put our filler on the pmnt of tiine 
when we too were iimoeent? Months have passed 
away, sidce thy daughter }eft Aee, but in less time 
than that, according to thy book of faith, the angek 
lost their place in Heaven ; a third part of the stars 
that glitteied around the throne of Him who made 
us all, black, red, and white, alike, tumbled to the 
earth — ^ay, lower than the earth — ^into the bottom- 
less gulf; he who was called the Sonof the Momingi 
fell among the rest, and foremost of them all. Wilt 
thou say, then, that because thy daughter was pure 
and innoceirt months ago, she must of necessity be 
so still r 

^Bestiient imp of darkness, seed of sulphur, 
scourge of my blasted hopes^ torturer of my bro> 
Icen heart," cried the Heer, "be silent, or tell me 
what thou really knowest of my lost child." 

" I know," replied the Frizzled Head, ** that she 
still Kves, for had she died, I should have seen and 
spoken with her, ere her body had passed into the 
tomb. I know she lives, but that is all I know. 
Whether thou wilt ever see her, here or hereafter, 
I cannot tell; sffid if I cannot, none other can ; for 
I have seen what I have seen — I know what I 
know. I saw thy child carried like a lamb 6rom 
its fold, in company with the wolf that seeks to 
devour her ; I warned him by the memory of the 
past, the hope of the future ; I adjured him by the 
fete of the mother, by ^ kindness of the father^ 



KOHIKOSMAllKE. 81 

d» afectkm of the daughter, by all that good iDen 
hold sacred and.Yillains scoro, to be unto her a true 
and watchful dbepherd: he appealed to Heaven he 
would. But if man is a wolf to man, what is he 
to woman ? At first, the crkigiiig slave, and next 
the uz^seling tyrant." 

^ But, shsdl I see her again before I die ?" reit^ 
erated the !Heer, who, in the weakness of sorrow, 
aougfat to wring froai the Frizzled Head,even what 
he would not dare to believe when it was uttered* 

*• The revolving sun often brings every thing 
back to where it was before. Thou mayest, per« 
haps, see her again ; she may one day come to thee» 
when she hath fcnrgc^ten herself and her parent ; 
when time, and hardships, and the example of those 
around her, have worn out all traces of thy gentle,, 
delicate and duteous daughter. She may return 
with a painted face, and limbs dilated into a clumsy 
magnitude, by toil and exposure to the wintry 
winds, and the labours which brutal man puts on 
our sex, when neither honour nor shame restrains 
his wanton tyranny ; she may come with a pa^ 
poose !" 

** Hence P' burst forth the almost maddened Heer i 
"hence, wholesale dealer in the devil's habeiw 
dashery ; away I offspring of wrath and fire ; 
drown thyself in the river, hang thyself on the 
highest tree of the forest, or rather live, a^ waste 
away thy black and blasted flesh in tortures^ such 
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a» thou hast iiiflfarted upoti a poor c^i3dle88 <^ m 
<-*begoiie» and der te$^ hoik dixhJ* 

This was the first tkne the Heer had relapsed 
into High Dutch since the loss of Christina, and, if 
the troth were known, it is beliered the Frizded 
Head purposely provoked him in this manner, that 
he might sometunes forget his daughter in rage 
against his slave. But she fhiled in her object 
The aiiger of the master was momentary; the 
grief of the &tber was without end. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

«*Were it not that I pity the multitude of printers, these 
cbttpters had never been written. But besides, I find it neces. 
0uy to refresh my duhiess every day by eating, for, by*r lady, 
Minerva loves the larder." 

Ai-TiiK a conversation similar to that recorded 
in the last chapter, the Hoer seated himself disc<n»- 
solately in his old arm-chair, and was silently ajad 
sorrowfidly contemplating a picture, representing 
ias little daughter Christina, then about a year old, 
nestling on the bosom of her mother, now no more. 
As a specimen of art, the picture was not worth 
a stiver ; but the Heer would not have parted with 
it for the whole wealth of his territory, for it was 
ahnost the only memorial, save that which he car- 
ried in his old broken heart, of the two beings he 
had loved better than all the world iSsides. While 
thus seated, the good man communed with his 
heart, in something like the foUowing soliloquy: 

** Ah ! wife of my bosom, and daughter of my 
heart's blood, ye are gone from me, thou^ in the 
common course of nature, I should rather have 
departed before you. Where are ye now, my 
companion in youth, my solace in old age ? The one 
18 a saint m Heaven— but the other I my sprightly, 
kind-hearted, duteous dai^ter! Her eyes, tte 
cokNir of Heaven, are long ere this closed in dark- 
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ness ; her cheeks, the colour of the rose, are clay* 
cold and blanched now — the prey of sorrow, and 
Ahe worm. Or perhaps she still lives, a wretched 
outcast of the woods, the companion of wild beasts, 
the slave of men wilder than they ; shut out from 
her customary society, deprived of the solace of 
parental afifection, and robbed of all that makes 
existence aught but a weary burden, a weight that 
crushes the elastic spirit to the earth, and points it 
to the grave as its only refuge. My daughter ! 
lay only, my beloved child !" 

As the Heejr thusf indulged himself in melancholy 
ponderings, his attention wa^ called off by a distant 
noise, that came to his e^r like the shouts of joyftd 
exultation. He listened^ but again all was silent 
What can it mean thought he. But the thought 
was only momentary, and he sunk into his usual 
train of dark and dismal contemplation. Again 
the shout was repeated, still nearer, by the noisy 
tongues oftA viUage train, whose unladen spirits 
were ever ready to seize occasions for noise and 
jdlity. Nearer, and s^ nearer, came the rout, 
until at length the attention of the Heet was roused 
by sometbiiiig wliich struck upon his heart like a 
repetition of Christina's name. He started up, 
and, hurrying with faltering steps to the- window, 
beheld, a little way off, a crowd of pe(4)le, in the 
midst of which seemed to be. a tall, stately %ure, 
n(u>unted on horseback, with something that looked 
like a woman seated behind him. The waning 



Iwip of his aged eyes would hot pemiit hM «6 
distiiiguish any more. Yet — and the hope glitticeA ' 
upon his heart like lightning — ^yet, if it should be 
ier, retnming at la6t to his arms ! As the eye^ 
when long accustomed to darkness, shuts close itM 
lids at the slightest ray of light, so does the mortal 
spirit, weakened by age, long-suffering, melancholy 
thoughts, and dark forebodings, become overpow- 
ered by the first ray of hope that glances into iti 
gloomy recesses. It often happens, too, that the 
ardent desire to realize a darling hope, is checked 
by an apprehension that certainty, instead of leait 
ing to fruition, wUI only lead to disappointmenl 
To minds naturally weak, or weakened by long* 
suflfering, uncertainty is less painful than to know 
the worst. 

From one or both these causes, the good Heei^, 
instead of going forth to learn the truth, returned 
trembling to his chair, and there sat waiting, al^ 
most in a state of insensibility, the approach of the 
crowd. 

**^My father! where, where is he?** exclaimed 
a voice that went to the innermost soul of the iM 
man, who sat riveted to his chair, without the 
power of speech or motion. A moment after, a 
figure rushed in and threw herself at his feet, kissed 
his hands, and wept upon them. 

** My father, hast thou forgotten Christina,— o#, 
Oh I heavenly powers I perhaps he has forgotten 
himself t speak to me, dear &ther, or kiss me, oi 
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press nqr hand— (%» do something to show IhoQ 
frememberest and lovest thy child.'' 

The Heer pressed her hand, in token that he 
had not forgotten his daughter, but it was some 
nuDUtes before be became sufficiently recovered 
to take her to his bosom, weep over, and bless her. 
When he did, the scene was so moving, that the 
spectators shed tears of sympathy ; and even the 
dry and parched cheeks of Sbadrach Moneypenny 
exhibited indications of moisture. . 

^ But you must thank my deliverers,'' said Chris- 
tma, when the first strong feelings of joy had sub- 
sided. 

"And who are they?" answered the Heer, 
wiping his eyes and looking round. '^Ahl Long 
Finne, art thou there? I dare almost swear thoa 
hadst a hand in my daughter's preservation : come 
hither boy, thou art thrice welcome. Js it not so, 
Christina?" 

** I owe fiiy life to him," replied Christina, **but 
not my liberty, father." 

" To whom then ? if he is present, I will hug 
him in my arms ; if absent, I will seek him through 
the world but I will thank him ; if he be poor, I 
will make him rich ; if he be rich, he shall have 
my everlasting gratitude. Stand forth, whoever 
thou art ; the guilty are not ashamed of their evil 
4eeds-^why should the virtuous blush for theirs ?" 

The stiff and upright form of Sbadrach Money* 
penny now advanced with measured steps towards 
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Ae Heer,whotOii perceivii^ it approaching, started 
up, and hugged Shadrach, with such good-will, that 
tfie head of the governor actually dislodged die 
hat of the other, and it fell to the floor. Shadrach 
stooped down with great deliberation, and, picking 
up the hat, placed it on his head and said — 

^ Take notice, friend Piper, I pulled not off mine 
own hat, in reference to thy dignity, or that of thy 
master, the bloody-minded man, who carrieth the 
gospel of peace upon the incarnadined point of his 
sword. It fell by accident, verily.'' 

^ Be it so,'' returned the Heer ; '^ thou shalt wear 
thy beaver in the presence of kings, nay, of the 
king of kings, if thou likest, my noble benefactor, 
to whom I owe more than I can^ever pay." 

'^ I am not thy benefactor, friend Piper," quoth 
Shadrach, ''and thou owpstrAe no more than that 
good-will "Aich we are enjoined^to bear towards, 
all our nei^boursi What I have done Was by the 
command, (or rather, at the request) of William 
Penn, (for we obey no orders from any man, or 
body of men, except we list,) who sent me forth* 
with into the wilderness, with store of glass beads, 
tobacco, and the like, to redeem thy daughter, to- 
gether with him they call the Long Finne ; likewise 
friend Dotterel, commonly denominated among the 
aboriginals the Jumping Stui]B[e6n ; and lastly, the 
coloured lad, bearing the heathen appellative of 
Cupid, the which I do entreat thee as a partic- 
ular fitvour^ to have christened over again, ia 
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which case I wiQ acccord myself to stand goir 
fethen** 

^ WeU, then/' replied the Heer, '<! shaU be^ 
think myself of some means worthily and magnifir 
eently to reward both the good William Penn and 
all those who have been the instruments of his 
benevolence in the redemption of my dear child, 
whose return to my bosom is as the warmth of 
spring to the torpid animab of the fturest" 

^ William Penn wants no rewards, neither do 
I," quoth Shadrach. ** When he despatched me 
forth into the wilderness, and I deported in accord- 
ance with his wishes, it was not as if on an expe* 
dition of trade ac profit We will exchange with 
thee good offices, but we cannot sell them.** 

«< Well, but, der teufelj'' replied the Heer, a little 
ruffled-^ 

*• Swear not all,* interrupted Shadrach— ••friend 
Piper, swear liot at all. And, now I bethink me, 
if thou wishest to exhibit thy gratitude to William 
Penn, or me, his chosen vessel, let it be in the utter 
abandonment of that unseemly custom, which, I 
am aggrieved to say, savours of the company and 
good-fellowship of Satan and his imps^'* 

At any other time, this sally of Shadrach would 
have brought the wrath of the Heer upon him, in 
a great tempest of expletives ; but now he had got 
his daughter's hand in his, while she herself w«8 
seated on th6 little stool, which whibm supported 
hk gouty foot, and felt so happy at tba momant» 
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that he had neilher room nor woijds for any other 
fiseling* 

^ Say, then," said he at length, in reply to Sha- 
drach's^xhortatbn — ** say that I will come myseli^ 
and thank him for having restored to nie my child; 
and think to thyself that I will never forget thy 
good offices." 

'* I will so say " rejoined Shadrach. ''And now, 
albeit I have finished my mission, and done the 
bidding (or rather the request) of William Penn, 
I will essay my return firom whence I came. Fare- 
well, friend Rper — swear not at all." 

Shadrach then shook hands with the governor^ 
the Long Finne, and the likely fellow Cupid, ndiom 
he exhorted to take to himself a new name^.oC 
Christian seemliness. He also looked about for the 
Jumping Sturgeon, who, however, was found want- 
ing, being at that time busily employed in keeping 
order among his old enemies, the roistering urchins 
of Elsingburgh. The spirit then moved Shadrach 
Moneypenny to approach the fair Christina, which 
he did with great ^Jlantry, his beaver being up in 
front. 

''Maiden," quoth Shadrach, "humph I verily 
thou art fair, and comely therewithal : I will shake 
hands with thee for old acquaintance sake. Ver- 
ily, humph — ^I say again thou art exceeding fiiir 
and comely: I will salute thee, maiden, behig 
thereunto moved by having sojourned with Aee in 

die wilderness. Verily, humi^i — I say a third 
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toM^ inuden^ tiioa art altogether and vitiiout equal 
fidr and comely ; I will embrace thee in the qdril» 
being therQonto moved by''*^ 

But 8hadrach» ag he opened his arroa to cmj 
into exeeu^on hia aober wishes* like another Ixxhs* 
en^raoed a cloud. Christina had taken advantage 
of his habit of elevating his eyes to the ceiling, to 
slip away, unperoeived hy the good man, who, 
without the least ap^arance of lieing ri;ffled and 
diaquieted at the di$appaintment, gravely observed 
^Mt thQ. maiden was over bashful. He then turned 
hittiself as on a pivot, and departed amid &e grate* 
ful thanluf of all, save the Long Fixme, who never 
fiugave 8hadrach the sin of having touched die 
idd lip df Christina. 
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CHAPTER V, 

** Most heart-commanding faced gentlewoman, even as tho 
sisne m lodia called basilinDs hurts all that look on H» and t^ 
t^e serpent in Arabia cal^led smara^dus deligbteth the sight, so 
does thy celestial, orUassimilating 6yeB both please, and» plets* 
iBg^ paip nor loY«i4»rte4 l^ei»rt.** 

Whbn Shadraoh Moneypenny had g9.tbered 
himself together, and departed for Cofiquanock, ^ 
Heer and his little party, being left alone,, drew 
into a circle, and began to compare notes ooe with 
another. Perhaps one of the most pleading results 
of the meeting of kng separated friends is this 
mutual interchange of the relations <^past events* 
Oir little selfJove is gratified in telling all that haft 
happened to us, and our curiosity, perhaps a better 
feeUng, feasted with the chronicle of what has 
befallen others. Alternately the hero and the 
auditor of these domestic legends, each one enjoys 
a temporary hour of supremaGy,and all are pleased, 
because all have thek turn in talking. The happy 
Heer, seated between his daughter and the Long 
Finne, holding a hand of the former,<)uestioned> and 
answered^ and listened, and talked, like a boy ; fyr 
the return of bis darling had made him feel yoiuig 
a^ain. 

Tjbe party consisted only of the three, with tbi 
oooasional ii^irasion of the Frizded Hea4rad hflf 



OS K0NIN08MARK£. 

likely grand&M>n, who, under various pretences, 
went and came, without having any positive errand 
to justify the intrusion. The good aunt Efdith was, 
as usual, lying a-bed, too sick even to admit of a 
visit from |ier niece, which she feared might agitate 
her so much that she would not be able to attend 
a prayer meeting on the ensuing evening. The 
worthy Dominie Kanttwell, too, was either en- 
gaged, or pretended to be so, and came not to 
oongratidate the Heer on the return of his only 
diild from captivity among the wild men of the 
woods. Indeed, it was shrewdly suspected, that 
the good man, as well as aunt Edith, were both 
somewhat mortified at the failure of their favourite 
doctrine of temporal judgments, on this occasion, 
as exemplified in the happy return of Christina ; 
and there were those who did not scruple to in- 
sinuate, that the Dominie was sorely wounded in 
spirit, at the downfall of a plan for benefiting the 
church, which depended oa the absence of the fair 
Christina. 

'^ Ah I poor Ludwig !" cried the Heer, as Kon- 
ingsmarke related the manner in which he had 
cheated the savages of their bloody feast— "ah! 
brave, merry, thoughtless rogue I he lived only for 
the present breath he drew, and thought not of the 
next moment, much less of the morrow. Jolly 
Varlett I he was as brave as the great Gustavus,. 
not to mention another person, whose name it 
would not become me to utter, being that self* 



pnose 18 but aiKHber name for aelf^blaipe. He used 
to sny, that a man who feared not what the present 
moment could tnriog, yetishrunk from the next, waa 
like a superstitioua Uockhead» that would wresUe 
with flesh and blood, and run away from his own 
shadow. Honest Wolfgang Langfanger^nd he 
ooidd never agree, for Wol%ang thought nothing 
of the present, I looean in a worldly point of vie w» 
while Ludwig held, that in the fitrm of past, present, 
and future, the first and the last were little mora 
than sleeping partners. Ah! pleasant, merry 
Yarlett ! would I could bear him aing again I Bot 
now," continued the Heer, addressing himself to 
Konipgsmarke — ^ now tell me about thy sel£ How 
ifidst thou live, and how did my poor tittle girl en* 
dure the savage thraldom — hey 1 Thy hand is not 
so soft nor so 'white as it iined to bo, my daughter,** 
said he. as he.orjssed it tenderly in iiis own. 

This led to a recapitulation of the events detailed 
in our preceding chapters, in which Christina and 
Koningsmarke, alternating, related their dangers 
and suflbrings, omitting certain scenes, only in- 
teresting to the performers. The Heer alternately 
laughed and wept As they related the adventures 
of Lob Dotterel's wig, and the adoption of that 
trusty officer into the tribe of the Muskrats, he in* 
dulged in bursts of merriment, and ever after called 
him by the name of the Jumping Sturgeon. The 
sufferings of his child mehed his heart ; and when 
she told him of the kindness ef tittle Aouetti, the 
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Deer Eyes, he declared his detennmation to have 
her sought out, and brought to Elsingburgh, that 
he might reward her by the aflfection of a fiither/ 
. for her goodness to his daughter; Christina, how- 
ever, for some reason or other, which, as she did 
not avow, we ' should hold ourselves guilty of be- 
traying her confidence if we disclosed, did not 
second this motion, and the good Heer was too 
happy to notice her apparent indifference to h» 
adopted sister. 

** And now," exclaimed the Heer, when they 
had finished the relation of, their adventures — ^^and 
now, Koningsmarke, my dear son, for such thou 
hast been to me, tell ipe how I may best reward 
thee, for having saved the life of my child, and 
watched over her safety in the desolate wilderness. 
I have, ^wealth, more* than enough fot my wants, 
^speak, and as muph of it is^'thio^^^ shall place 
thee above the world. 'J '^ T • ^ 

Koningsmarke replied not, but shook his head, 
and looked at Christina. 

** No ?" said the good Heer, anis^ering his look 
and shake of the head, ^ No ? thou art proud, thbn, 
and disdainest to be repaid for thy kindness to an 
old man and his daughter, with money. But re- 
member, I am at least thy debtor for a handful of 
Mark Newby's halfpence," added he, smiling. 

** Money cannot repay me for what I have done 
for diy daughter," rejoined Koningsmarke, with an 
air and tone of melanchcdy pride. 
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** No 7 Set. teufisll but— what ? thou holdett thy 
fiivours above all price then?'' 

^ None think less than I do of what I have done 
for others : what others do for me, is a different 
afl&ir." 

" Well, then, I have some influence with the 
great Gustavus, whp, no doubt, remembers the 
^ood service I did him, in taking a corporal's guard. 
I will use it in thy behalf, and entreat him, as I am 
old and feeble, and wish for retirement, to appoint 
thee my successes: in the government of New 
Swedelandr— hey ?" 

The Long Finne again shook his head, and was 
silent. 

** What ! then, du galgen schvoenkel^ exclaimed 
the Heer, waxing wroth apace — ^ what ! then thou 
disdainest my friendship, and contemnest my grati- 
tude 7 Hark ye, henckers knecht, be pleased to 
comprehend, that I hold when a man refuses to 
be repaid for the favours he confers, he cancels 
the obligation. Look ye, Long Finne — am I not 
old enough to be thy father 7 am I not the repre^ 
sentative of the great Gustavus 7 am I not obliged 
to thee for the safety of my only child 7 'Sfi)ot, 
sir — and dost thou ^are to tell me, thus to my fac^^ 
that it is not thy pleasure to be rewarded 7 Now 
mark me, youngster— either name thy reward, or 
ii^t TSOG to-morrow morning vnth good broad- 
swords. I'll teach thee to encumber me with a 
load of gratitude sufficient to smother Shadrach 



]iotoo3rp8bn]r% gMt horte, and tten rafiige lo 
assist me ip getting rid of it Come, 8tripbtig,Batiie 
iiiy reward, or (rtiah smoke for it to-morrow*" 

Komngsiaafke dropped on his knee, aad, taking 
the hand of Christina, pressed it to his lips and 
his heart 

^ I deserve her not — ^I ask her not-^I dare not 
mA you for her. But, Oh f Heer — ^if she owes her 
life to nae, as well as to thee — ^if I have watched* 
•Btd toiled, a&d Ibught for her— -if I have borne her 
in my arms, when her own liinbs refused to sup- 
port her, through the irksome wildemess-^if I have 
lieen to her as a brother, to you as a son — ^think 
what I could wish — ^not what I ask, or deserve as 
a recompense-— the only recompense you can be- 
itow, or I accept" 

^ What I henckers knecfU — ^my daughter, hey? 
By the glory of the immortal chami»on, Gustavus, 
but that is indeed cancelling the obligation I Thou 
tirst gavest me my daughter, and now thou wilt 
likd her away agam. Thou wouldst rob me of 
4ie treasure diou hast just found and restored 
to me T" 

** Not rob thee, Heer ; I would wish to double 
Ae blessing, by adding to the solace of a daughter's 
lender ministry, the support of a duteous, gratefid 
Mb.'' 

' ^ And thou wouldst not ask her to abandon her 
fdor old father t'* 

*No~we wodd live and die with thee. Tbj 
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Mane flhould be , our home ; sAdf itii so pl6&9ei 
Heaveiiy'ocir giwvBS diooid be close to fh^.*^ 

** Say^Bt thou, coward I ha I thou hadst rather 
marrj, tfaoEi, ttsin meet my old rusty broadsword f 
well, thou art a prudent young^ stripling after aft; 
Christina, hast got a fever, for within these last 
fi&een minutes, thy pals0 hath risen to a truly 
akrming pitch ? Christina, what shall 1 say to thi# 
mprthy lad, who so well understahdeth die value 
of his services? tnily, honest Finne, thou steilt be 
made superintendent of the Indian trade, being as 
thou so well comprehendest the my^eries of bar- 
gaintpg." 

If a young woman can possibly be brought to 
say yes, to such a question as dllit c^ the Heer, it 
must be when she is alone with the person thai 
aaks it, unless we are mistaken in dm* recollection 
of tbe pure and delicate Dan Cupid, that whilom 
used to fan the flame of love in female hearts. 
Christina replied not. 

** Well," said the Heer, ** rflence gives conseril.' 
Hiou art no true woman, Christina, if thou art not 
ready to devote thyself to the wishes of one, who 
gave thee life, and of that good-looking youth who 
hath preserved! it more ^n once. Here, Long 
I^e, iiere is her hand ; if she dissents, she has' 
only to rigtitfy as m\loh by withdrawfaig it" 

Christini dM not v<^draW het hand, althoti^ 
her pale cheek, akid tremMbg fNine, bore teisti*' 
mooy that though she gave herself to Koosigs* 
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loarke, it was not with that ample trost, that boanS^ 
less confidenee, that measureless hope, with which 
t^ ardent» inexpeiieiioed maid so ofiten throws 
herselfy her virtues, her weahh, and her beautj 
into the bosom of roan. 

• ^ This day shall be kept as the happiest of my 
Ufet" cried the Heer. ** It is — ^yes, it is the< day 
I was marriedi the day of thy birth, Christina ; the 
day too in which Heaven gave thee to me a secood 
time, that I might secure thy happiness by giving 
thee to one whom Providence made the instrument, 
of thy preservation. Blessed be this day I" 

" It is the day of thy wife's death, too !" exclaimed, 
the Frizzled Head, who was^ always flittii^ about 
like 4he bird of ni|flit, and always croaking. ^ It is 
the day of thy wife's death ; thy wife, who, if she 
could at this blessed moment lift the shroud and 
come amon^ you, would hold up her bloodless 
hand, and shriek in ghostly accents* against this 
unhappy union ; forbidden by ,the memory of the 
past, the auguries of the future. I^ that know what 
thou, Heer, knowest not — ^I, that have seen what 
thou didst not see, I tell thee, Heer, I tell thee, 
weak maiden, and,'" holding up her withered finger 
in scorn, to Koningsmarke, '* I iell thee, that rathe 
than this accursed marriage /shall take pditce, I wiR 
fay what dia)l blast thy, purpose and send thee 
'Wandering again to another new world, if such 
there be. Better be dead than wedded thus." 

. ** Housekeeper df Satan I" answ^ced the Heer» 
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^ayaimt^ fly/ skip-— benJd of wrath and aboni- 
ioatioii ! Wh^i was it that I wad ever inclined 
to be merry, that ithou dMst not ^ssay to turn mf 
gayety into gloomy forebodings ? when did lever 
open my heart to the memory of past» or the an^ 
lieipation offuture happiness, that thou earnest noi; 
like, the raven, to croak me into fanci^ misery f 
when did the sim shine ever warm on my heart, 
that thou didst not come and freeze it stiffand coldf 
Away, and howl in churchyards, at midnight; 
scream into the ear of guilt thy accbrsed maledie^ 
tions. Be silent with that eternal clapper of thine, 
or speak to be understood, or" — 

^ I do bowl in the ears of guiit, and I speak to 
be understood by those I wish to understand me. 
Those now hear me, who know full well what I 
mean, yet dare to despise xity warnings; who 
would rush inUDL each other's arms, even though 
the grave of a mother lay between them and their 
desires ; who— -but the time is not yet c<mie, that 
I must and will speak out." 

** Then, in the name of Heaven, be quiet till 
then, and do not mar this happy hour. I wouM 
thou wert silent, even as the grave thou speakesi 
of; for thy tolkii^ is Worse than the screech-owl^ 
the wolf, and the Indian, all jdning in cpncert with 
4he midnight stbrm. How is it, that thou woiddst 
mar the happiness of thy master and young mis- 
iresB?^ 

^I mar their happiness P letortid ibe Smw 
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AdI; '*I fe0k. la pvei/»lDl Ikeir vokmrfi to aiw 
virtpe from the coataauaatioft <^ me T to teweag^ 
Ihe death <^ her, wJi<h of all ifay Colour and thy 
^F9Mf was the mAy cgat .whose kiadiiess to roe was 
«ever aeoompanied by iasult-^wbode benefits weie 
PfBYtT canoeUed by capncioua .tyranny. Heen 
why do I take an interest in the prosperity of thy 
Iboua^hold 7 why do I seek thy happiness 1 It is 
not tiiat tlkni art, in the kmguage of thy faanghty 
race, niy master, but because thou wert the has- 
Jband of the kindest being that ever breathed the 
hreatb of life. Daughter of my mistress, why do 
I watch over thy welfare 7 It is not that thou art 
the child of my master, and I thy slave, but that 
iiAa Was thy mother,, and that with her latest breath 
she besought me to be unto thee a watchful and 
devoted servant, to see that no barm fell up>on thy 
innocent head. Such I have been^^-^such I will be, 
-until I join my mistress, where I may be permitted, 
itbough. black as ink, to say to her snow-white spirit, 
I did my duty to her at least" 

^ The yefiow plague seize thee, thou inoompre- 
faeosible riddle of darkness," cried the Heer. ^ B«- 
gone, for I swear to thee, Snow Bdl, the Long 
Finne shall marry my daughter, though thou talkest 
thyself white in the lace. To-morrow shall be the 
diky, and then, when I have secured my girl apre^ 
iQQior in weal and wo, in atorm and sunshine, I am 
ready to obey that call which, sooner or later, 
hmigB iJL mankind to their last moaten Depart 
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hk peace, eM Miner, atid hoM thy ptiua^ if wmk m 
matter be possible." 

''I g(>r Implied the Fiwde4 Efoad, ^Mmt 
movii^ a step. ^Heer i Heer i iIkhi wiit reasMiw 
ber, when I mn dead^ in>iormw itnd vemorse^thttt 
I warned ttoe, yet thou wookht not listen. Whea 
the storm tomes, and then «ifd thine sh||H be laid 
low in the dust, thy roots bare, "and thy braaohet 
broken, like the trees after « wUiiwind, then iIkni 
riialt weep, and tear thy gray hairs, and callupon 
die moimtains toiaU, the rocks to cover thee i but 
St will be vaki. Thou shatt invoke death, bttt ha 
will not come $ thou sbait seek the graTe, bal it 
will not op^n to thee ; thou shalt live^ despairing* 
until thy legs shall fefiise to carry thee, thy hands 
lo iift themselves to thy head, and thy niind aiid 
body become those of the helpless infant.'' 

During this mysterious cdloquy, Chirislnia had 
rem&ined speechless and motionless, her cold and 
almost lifeless hand grasped in that of Koms^ 
marke, who himself remained silent, as if overawed 
by the horrible fluency of the sable prophetess. 
There is^ something allied to the sublime in fliturityi 
and even die strongest mind, fortified by the 
sciousness of innocence, involuntarily shrinks 
the veil is withdrawn, and renders the homage of 
ks fears, where it refuses tkdt of its faith. > 

** Dau^ter of die kindest mistress Ihat ever Ibll 
to one of our unhappy racd,** resumed Bombie of 
ihe'Fr^ed^Head, addressing Christina, ^ wHt fbeu 
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: ^Vlho twkfe tetiodi immT haitajr intaircqfiled 
OKwHiii*; "^ I iliri boiBid I7 my fiulh to 4o kk 
Iinbea we ptiilail, iwfw eoSp^eti^g to 
vb^nhe. wat^gpNDg to.fae tofHired at the stake» for 
IiMi^g ItotlgtH. to leatore me to my fttber; and 
ifteftil Boomed iMurdly widiui the eoatipwi iH* tbe 
po*eff of &to to jrMtoro him to me, or me to my 
home,' I piNwuMdr ta bo hiii^ if we ever Ihrod to 
fotlini bitht^i I wMt keep my word, let what wU 
fottoffv'; I irfll ifty tbe> 4ebi of gr«titade I owe 
him tbongh ii'lie it the yrtee of >ii broken hearts a 
Ha*tod £MDe ; yei ! evan 4iQPgh my inotber's spiril 
aboiild'^'^ Hera tbepo^rmnidetl covered her fiipe 
Witb her hMdn^ wd hecfime choked mtk her rismg 
emotioiuk 

f1 Ttefl be the €;ui«e of thy mother oa thy faeoul, 
Md on the beacU oi uH that «haU be bon) of thee, 
aa the cur^ of C^ wag upon him and ail hiapOB> 

tori»y-r** • 

. Here CbriBtiaa utteied a 9iukK tmd fell insem 
fihfe into the aimo of hear flithor. TFhe Heer raved 
iA4ige«(y. "* ToHlay,'' be med, «« the Lord reatored 
tome a l09t chUbd, and tonlay f ere yet I had kissed 
and bleased her, thoiH^tbou, Uaok and mal^ant 
devil, hapt destroyed her. But then shalt pay for 
tUi^ then and all thy aicctmied i^Qe.*^ 

"" Better tbua-nbetter dead, than to live aa thou 
meiKMtyet.hye to see har, with a hinted cheek, a 
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broken heart, and a conscience gnawed, tn<miing, 
Docm, a^d night, sleeping ahd waking, by the wonn 
that never dies,** replied the sibyL 

What more she would have said was inter* 
rapted by the intrusion of Lob Dotterel, followed 
by a number of the viDagers, having in custody the 
body of that likely fellow Cupid. Their presence 
turned the current of Bombie's feeUngs into another 
channel, and the disclosures that followed led to 
consequences which will be related in the succeed* 
ing chapters. 
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■' ' •' * ■ . 

Showing that there is m much reason iix Mling M in roMtiog.of 

' eggs. ' 

ht balh been aptly and truly said, that ^ theie 
18 reason io the roasting of an egg.^ Bat^ assu- 
redly, if the roasting 6f &a egg to please every 
palate requires great diseretion» the bmling of one is 
a matter of much more difficult attainment. Some 
peo^ like their egg9 as hard as a bullet, in defi- 
ance of that mortal fob to good eating, erewhile 
known by the name of the spleen^ afterward chris* 
tened bile, azid now of universal acceptation, as 
dyspepsia* Others wilK have their eggs raw, or 
so nearly raw, as to puzzle human reason to decide 
whether they are raw ar boiled. A third party, 
who may be denominated tertium qtUds^ prefer 
them half-boiled; and so on, through every grada- 
ti<»i9 from 6ne extreme to the <^er.. 

It is astonishing, what a number of families there 
are, both in the old and new worid, whose pe^ace 
almost entirriy depends on the judicious boifiiig 
of those oddities, which, from the 6n/t cackling of 
the hen to their being served u]|> ad the fareakhst 
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taUot or hatched into chickens, seem destined to 
l^ve great trouble to the fair sex. Certain it is, 
that the bcMliog of «ggs is a maHer of great im>- 
ment to the p^ace of society and the happiness of 
mankind. We have seen a.lord of the creation 
put out of humour for a whole day, because his egg 
had been liept tea seeonds-too long in the skillet. 
Nay, we have more, than once beheld a lively, 
good-humoured Frenchman, Vrho was the life of a 
stage-Coach all ni^t long, eat twenty hard-boiled 
e^fl in the n^ocm^ at breakfast, and grumble all 
the .while at the cook, ihe house> and all within it, 
exeept the pretty bar-maid. 

And here we will observe, thi^ die bedt possible 
test of a gentleman id his 'behaviour at a dinner, 
breakfast, or supper table, in a hotel oi* steam-boat. 
It is there that fak pretensions are put to the touch- 
stone, and that fine clothes fail to hide from obser- 
vation the i^lownthat lurks beneath them. If we 
find him snatching at every dish within bis reach ; 
fiUii^'his plate with fish, flesh, and fowl; eating as 
if his last, or rather his first meal were come ; and, 
at the same ^me^ looking about with eyes as wide 
open as his mouth, to see what next to devour — 
not velvet-do^coat, dandy pantaloons, or corset 
dire, will suffice io place him in the rank of gen* 
tlemen^ Were.we to express our idea of a well* 
bred man: in one w^rd, we would my, he was a 
gen^man, even iii his eating ; nor wcnild we best* 
|||0 to {daoe my man in thai claii^ who, being 
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food of soft c^ggs, should be Me^eai Ihem bo3ed 
hard, without grumbluig. We reioemb^» for we 
delight to remember every thing connected with 
that gay, good-humoured, sprightly old gentleman* 
Deidrich Knickerbocker, that he always superin^ 
tended his eggft hiiiiself, by a stop-watch, and more 
than once came near to scalding his finders, in his 
haste to rescue his favourites from. tbe> boiling ele- 
ment, ere the fatal crisis was passed. 

This diversity of taste extends to almost every 
eqoyment and luxury of life, mfnre especially to 
books, in the composition of which, notwithstanding 
so many appearances to the contrary, we will 
ventqre to say, that almost as muqh reason is ne* 
cessary, as in the roasting or boiling of eggs. Some 
readers like what are called hard studies, as some 
men like hard eggs ; while others luxuriate in raw 
sentiment, and melting, drivelling, ropy softness. 
Some delight in impossible adventures, and others 
in common-place matter of fact In short, it is 
quite unnecessary to insist on what the experience 
of all mankind verifies every hour of the day. 

It is in order to accommodate, as far as possible, 
every class of ^readers, that we have endeavoured, 
in the course of this work, to do wh^^ we are ftdly 
convinced can easily be done, namely, please all 
sorts of people, whether lovers of hard or soft 
eggs. We mean all those who are naturally in- 
clined to be pleased with every thing; which class 
includes, beyond doubt, a majority of mankind ; 
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fiyr^ t$ to the ctifics, «iiid other ffl-d&qpotted ped}de, 
whose pleasure Oonsists in being 'dtspleafled, we 
httve nothixig to itay to such unrendonable people, 
exoe^ that whatever Ikults are inoarpo^ted into 
this work, wei^ wSfidly placed there, for the sole 
purpose o^ aflfording them the pleasure of grum- 
bling a Kefle. . 

^ Oiir introductory chapters are intended for tiie 
deepest philosopher^, who will find therein matters 
of weighty import ; our historical details are for 
£be inveterate lovers of truth ;• our love scenes for 
an whom it may conceni ; our gravity for the aged; 
oar jests -for the young ; our wisdom is at any 
bod j^ iservice that can find it out ; and the subBine 
declamaticsi of the Frizs^ed Head is particularly 
intended foir the refireshment of ladies and gentle- 
men of colour, who, it is presumed, will becmne 
ere 16ng sufficiently enlightened to scold their 
masters, and bully their mistresses, into a proper 
sense of equality. 
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CHAPTER n. 

•<Frdm fire, and water, and all things anusa^ 
Deliver the house of an honest justice.'*' 

The interruption to the eloquence of theFrizded 
Head, recorded in the last chapter of the seventh 
book of this veracious history, was, as the reader 
may recollect, occasioned by the intrusion of a 
crowd of the inhabitants of Elsingburgh, headed by 
Lob Dotterel, having in custody the goblin Cupid. 
Lob's hand had been out so long, that, although by 
no means an ill-natured or malicious person, his 
fingers itched to lay hold of a culprit of some kind 
or other. The moment, therefore, that he resumed 
the duties of high constable of Elsingburgh, he 
began to look about sharply, and make most diH- 
gent inquisition into the affsirs of the village, in 
order, if possible, to catch some one tripping. 
Failing in this, he bethought himself of certain 
boastings of Cupid, during their captivity among 
the Indians, from which it appeared, that this likely 
youth had not only given information to the hostile 
savages, but actually caused, by his immediate 
agency, the blowing np| of the magazine, and 
consequent destruction of Elsingburgh. 

The high constable, stimulated by a longing do- 
dre of labouring once again in his &vourite vocar 

VOL. II — L 



110 KOKi]r«miAUi. 

tion, perhaps actuated, too, by a conscioasness of 
the necessity of exposing and punishing a crime 
so dangerous to the existence of all the little com- 
munities that were springing up in this new world, 
as that of conspiring with the savages, laid this 
infbrmati<m before master Wol%ang Langfanger. 
Langfanger was at this time perfectly at leisure 
to attend to the afiair, having just wrought up the 
village to a state of improvement, to which nc^hing 
;cauld be added .and nothing taken away, siqce, in 
truth, he had left the good people exceedingly 
bare of all resources for either public or private 
.emergencies. By Ijtis direction, Lob Dotterel forth* 
with summoned the posse comitatuSf and proceeded 
to search for the goblin Cupid, wbom,it is recorded, 
they found most lovingly consorting with his old 
firiend Grip, who still survived, and discovered 
neariy as much sensibility, on this occasion, as the 
far-famed dqg of Ulysses, from which honest Grip 
wasi very possibly a lineal descendant 

The moment master Lob laid his terrible paw 
on the shoidder of the goblin Cajf^id, in the way of 
hostility, did honest Grip take a similar liberty widi 
the heel of the high cons^tdbie, which he contbued 
to hold in his teeth, but without actually biting 
through the skin« Lob was ho Achilles, and if he 
had been, he was, like that hard-talking faero^ «t 
least vulnerable m the heel. The sakttatioii of 
Grip was therefore higUy obnoxious to the high 
coDStabfe, who called on the posse to astnst him in 
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the diacdiaige of Jbb fimctbDs. Bat aot OM^ 
worthy cjltseos had the least incEnatba in tlie 
world to risk an encounlei: wkb the white luska 
of Ckipid's guardifUA angel, for the puUio benefit 
They< therefore coDtented tfaeroarfvea with ealiing 
off the dbg, who resisted all their coaxing and blaa^ 
diahmetits, till one of them bethov^t himself of 
producing a bribe. Erery dog has his prioey and 
the fidelity of Grip, aorry we are to record it,' 
yielded to the irreiMtible seductions of the marrow- 
bone* All the excuse we can allege for this igao» 
mbiioua conduct* is, that poor Ghp had been much 
neglected in the absence of his friend QajMdy^tnd 
that be was now half starved. Bnt, after aH, we 
iear thia circumstimoe only famishes another indi* 
cation of that downhill course of erery thing ita ihia 
world» which is ao clearly diacemed by er&xy tmn 
after he passes the age of forty, and begins to go 
dowiMl himseUl It ia diea that^Hke a paaaenger 
in a locomotive*^ while sitting a^iparently still, he 
sees every thing else going backwards, though in 
reality it is himself that is outstripping all thkagif 
'm his porogress to the end oi his journey. Be this 
as it may, the dog seized bis bone» and, retreatiog 
to his strong hold tinder an dd piazsa, began to dis- 
cuss i% with such earnestness, that his old firiand 
Cupid was carried away, without excifing evon • 
gvowt of disapprobation. 

<« Well, master constable,'* quoth the Haeiv as 
Lob entered vdth Cupid in custody, *^ what is Ihi 
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■wHer oowf ha«l thoa been exertisiog tirjr hn^ 
tioDB alxeady 7 ^last thou eaugbt a mner; hejr ? 
Take notice, I pardon him ontrigfaty for no one 
Aeik date bis shame or his ponisbnent from the 
day when my child was returned to me from the 
wilderness. What hath tins bey done V* 

Lob Dotterel then proceeded to* detail- the coik 
fesnon, or rather boast of the goWn^ that they 
might thank him for their captivity, and the bun»- 
ing of Elsingburgh^as he had not only given infor- 
melipn to the savages of the proper time for making 
the. attack, but had actually himself blown up the 
iMgaiune^ 

^ It is a lie » he never said so, or* if he did, 
he bore false witness against himself," cried the 
Fiiided Head^ who had discovered great agita- 
tioB' from the moment Cupid was brought in by 
Lob-Dottenel. 

' ^ l^nco I*' exclaimed Lob, with the gravity of 
the worthy Rinier Skaats^ CFewhile crier and 
qtttBer of noisy curs and frdling shovels and tongs^ 
in the ancient citjNhall of Gotham, now levelled, 
like the good Rinier himself, with, yea, below the 
dost cfE'Ae earth. 

« Silence dura !" letopted Bombie of the Frizaled 
iiea# ; ** »lence ii scraper of night-ceUars, inquisitor 
«f . dangieons, keen^scented hound of -two legs, 
whose delight is to hunt dowb, equally, the guilty 
whor "sib' wiUiiBy, ahd^like innocent who cannot 
idfend themselves.'' 



** Silence I I say," dried Ibe Heer^ in a voice of 
u&equaSed authority; ^'aiteiioeJ.dost think there 
is nobody to talk bat youraelves, ye ftoum of a 
kettle of boiled porpoises ? If we all talk at oiide« 
I should like to know where the listeners are to 
come from, der teufel hole dichJ* 

"* I will not be silent," quoth the Snow Ball ; ''I 
will speak, Heer, for it is the cmly right reserved 
by our unhappy race. Shall we be trod under 
foot, and not turn? Shall we be beaten, and* not 
curse ? ShaQ we be oppreiBsed, ground, to the 
earth, abused, insulted, manaded, enslaved, and 
not rail % Heer ! Heer I the heart and the tofigiie 
4:annot be held in fetters ; the one will engender, 
the other matter curses in secret, even as dags 
howl to llie moon, when there is nothing else to 
bay. Beware, beware ; it is but for me to speak 
out, and the fabric of thy happiness will crumble 
to the earth ; thou wilt go down to the grave, not 
as a happy old man, beholding his children and his 
children's children sporting arcnuld his decaying 
roots, but like a wretched being, seeking in death, 
not immortality, but a refuge from recollections of 
the past, that swallow up all fears of the foture. 
Toudi not a hair of that boy*s head, or tiiy own 
gray hairs shall assuredly go down to the grave 
in anguish and unutterable despair." 

*^ Had it been any thing but this " rejoined ihe 
Heer, who, stout-hearted as be was, could not help 
feelii^, he might not exactly tell how, at these myv* 
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teriouB denuneiati^nt-^^ had It beeii any teaser 
aAdce, I would have pardoned it, and ofhred up 
my f<H^vqne88 at the shrine of this happy day. 
But the erime of this boy is one that endangers 
the safety and the lives of communides and states ; 
— ^it has cost us our go(^ town and fort of Elsing- 
burgh, both consnmed io the flames ; it ha»co8t us 
the lives of our dear and worthy counsellor Ludwig 
Yariett, and the poor Ctaas Tomeson, his wife and 
ehild : and it has coet me months of unutterable 
■asery. My own sufierings I might forget ; those 
of my child I might forgive r but, as the guardian 
and ptotector of my people, I must see justice done 
npon one who ha» been the instrument of destnio 
tion to their home% and of exile, bondage, and 
'tortures, to their friends and neighbours. As I 
Kve, thy grandson shaH be tried to^norrow, if it 
pleasC/God ; and if he doth not elear himself of tlus 
heavy chai^, so surely as the morrow oomes, he 
shall be made to feel at least some part of what 
he hath made odiers feel and suffer* Ck> thy ways, 
old woman, and pray that thy lad may be focmd 
innocent, for it is only his innocence that can: shield 
him now." . 

<< Innocent I" netorted the Frizzled Head<— «^ In- 
nocent I Dost thou tell me, Heer, that imiocence is 
a surety against condemnation and punishment in 
this world ? I, that havre seem the fmger of scorn 
pointing at an innocent chHd, not fcnr its own guik, 
b^t the guilt of its parents — I, that have sees the 
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•ttoi^giuiV^ckednesfli befltridii^ the woM^ and 
crushuig the iin<>fiefKling helpless beneath him-^!lt 
that have seen innocent hearts brdcen asimdev, by 
being made to bear the burden and the shame of 
others crimes^^I, that have everywhere beheld 
the seedsi of good reaped b j the wicked, and the 
seeds of evil gathered by the virtmouamanT*!! — 
talk to me of my child's innoeenoe beii^ a shield 
of protection I Had I not forgot to laugh, laog^ 
many long years ago, I would laugh in thy face-, 
Heer, though my burden in this life is to bear the 
heavy load of inferiority to the lowest, the meanestt 
the vilest of thy race." 

** He shaU be tried by the laws of the l^nd, and 
adjudged by his ne^hbour%" quoth the Heer. 

*^ The law$ of the land P rejoined the Snow BalL 
^ Had he any. voice in maku^ these laws? Has 
he has any interest or stake in that society to whieh 
he is held in subjection, and to whose welfare he 
is to be sacrificed 7 Neighbours say you I He 
hath no neighbours ; they will sit in judgment upon 
him, not as beings placed on a level with a slave^ 
sharing his feeling, his wrcHigs, and lus resentmenib 
No, Heer, that whieh alone gives rise to^ the symf> 
pathy between man and man, is when he puts hin^ 
self ih the pbce of his neighbour, and asks his 
heart what-he would do^ or feel, or suflfer, if placed 
in his neigbbpur'a situation. But alas 1 mymastei> 
what sjnnpathy can tbeise ever be, betwixt the £ree^ 
man and the dave^T 
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«<So ti^ wayi,* miUly, yet firmly vepUed tbe 
Heert waviqg his hand for her to depart ** There 
to Bome truth in what tboa sayest ; but still I declare 
to thee» he shall clear himself of this crime to- 
morrow, or lay down his life to expiate it Gro thy 
ways. I pity thee — ^but thou talkest to the winds.'* 

*' Then may thy last petitions on thy death-bed^ 
be howled oat to tbe winds, as I do now I But it 
is not al<Hie I and mine that shall suffer; thou and 
thine, Heer, will live to roe the hour when the only 
being that owns kindred or fellowriiip with fne ia 
dds wide world shall be made a spectacle and a 
victim. Before I go, as I shall surely go, when 
that hour arrives^ I will lay that on thy heart shall 
make it bleed or break ; I will pour out a vial of 
wrath' on thy gray head, and on the innocent head 
of thy child, shall blast and scorch them, as the 
lightning scorches the earth, so that neidier grass, 
Mr herbage, nor any thing green, ever grows there 
again." 

" Let it be so-^if it must, it must I shall do 
my duty, let come what will,** quoth the Heer, at 
Ae same time directing that a high court should be 
held on the morrow, for the trial of Cu{Hd, who, in 
the interim, was intrusted to the care of Lob Dot- 
terel, to be guarded with all possiUe vigilance. 
The sable lad had al) this while maintained adogged 
dlence, either trusting to the overwhehning ekv 
quence of his grandmother, or actuated by that 
unconqueraUe obstinacy, which is so often a char 
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raeteiistic of his race, and which in the ignorant 
is called stupidity — ^in the enlightened, philosophy. 
The party then dispersed their various ways ; 
and it may not be beneath thie dignity of this his- 
tory to record, that the good Heer, who was thus 
ready to brave the mysterious denuncv^tions of 
Boinbie,in order to further the sacred ends of justice, 
that ni^t went to bed ^tlioat^ his supper, eitber 
because he had- no appetite, or rather, as we be* 
Iieve, that the Friszled H^ad refosed to oook hii» 
favourite dkh of pepp^^xit 
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CHAPTER m. 

•< Hem ! grass and hay. We *re all mortal !** 

Bbtucbii the next moroingt the trial of the likely 
fellow Cuqpid came on in the high court of £!• 
angburgh; where presided the Heer in pereoo, 
assisted by Counsellors Lao^f&nger and Pfegel, 
and prompted in die fnysteries of that most mys- 
terioas of all sciences, the law, by sit folios of juris- 
prudence, each one nearly a foot thick, and contain- 
ing sufficient matter to confound the universe. 

The prisoner was brought in by Lob Dotterel, 
the gravity of whose deportment would have done 
credit to a much greater man than himself, and 
whose atteption seemed equally divided between 
Cupid, and a parcel of his old enemies, the boys, 
who pressed forward to see what was going to 
become of their sable playmate. Among those 
who attended the trial was Bombie of the Frizzled 
Head, whose agitation was singularly contrasted 
with the apparently stupid insensibility of her 
grandson. The prisoner, in fact, seemed almost 
unconscious of his situation, and stood with folded 
anns, staring around the room with a vacant ab- 
straction, as if he had no concern in what was going 
forward. v . 
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Those important forms, so essential to the Tery 
existence of lawyers, if not of the law» being gone 
through, and the indictment read, charging the 
prisoneri among other matters, with conspiriqg 
against the life of the great Gustavus, Cupid was 
asked the usual question of '' guilty, or not guilty 7" 
He made no reply, and continued obstinately silent, 
a£S>rding, in this respect, a singular contrast to her 
of the Frizzled Head, who it was impossible to 
keep quiet, though Lob Dotterel cried ^ silence P 
loud enough to be heard across the broad river* 

This refusal to plead had like to put a stop to 
the whole business. Counsellor Langianger quoted, 
from a volume ten inches tMck, a case which went 
to establish the doctrine, that it was impossible to 
try a criminal who would neither confess his guSt, 
nor assert his innocence. The Heer, on the con- 
trary, produced a book, at least two inches thicker 
than the other, and printed in black*Ietter besides, 
which rebutted the authority of Counsellor Lang- 
faiiger's case, and held it sound law to proceed upon 
the silence of a criminal, in a casp of this kind, as 
on a confession of guilt. We shall not trouble the 
reader with the arguments adduced in support of 
one or oUier of these doctrines, but content our- 
selves with stating the decision of the court, which 
was, that they would waive insisting upon an 
answer, and proceed with the trial 

The business was soon over, as at that time 
there was not a single lawyer in the whole com- 



Diunily-of EMngburgh; a proof how much ihis 
new world has improved since, there beii^ hardly 
a Tillage of that n?e at present in the country, 
tiiat hath not at least two lawyers in it, to puzzle 
the justices and confound the laws of the land* 
Besides the frequent boasts of Cupid, during the 
abode in the wilderness, one or two persons de- 
posed, that they had seen that likely youth hover- 
ing about the magazine, and at length stealing away 
in great haste, a few moments before the explo- 
sion took place. He was asked if he had any 
witnesses to produce in his behalf, or any thing to 
say for himself^ but 'he remained silent as before. 
The proofs were so clear, that there was little, if 
any, room for doubt, and the court, after a few 
minutes consultation, agreed in pronouncing him 
guilty, and sentencing him to be hanged, for having 
conspired with the savi^es, thereby occasioning 
the destruction of the village, and the loss of several 
lives. 

Thii sentence was received by the prisoner with 
the same immoveable indifference he had hitherto 
preserved ; he made no gesture, he moved not Us 
lips, but continued, as before^ to gaze around, with- 
out appearing to notice any thing. Tliere was an 
awful silence throughout the whole court, for there 
is something in the annunciation of a disgraceful 
and violent death, from the mouth of a judge, ani- 
mated by no passion, prejudice, or resentment, but 
standing there as the oracle of the laws, the mouth- 



]»0oe of the oommumty, to denounce s^uost tte 
lender the just punishment of his crime, thai 
makes the most volatile serious, the most unthinking 
shudder. Even the fluent Bombie seemed for onoe 
quelled into silence, by the shock of this awful dis- 
pensation, and she followed her condemned grands 
son out of the court in dead silence, her head bent 
down upon her bosom* 

Between the condemnation of Cupid and the time 
appointed for his execution, the Frizzled Head em^ 
ployed herself in making interest with Christina, the 
Long Finoe, and, indeed, every <me whose intei^ 
cession she thought might induce the Heer .t6 mit^ 
gate the punishment of her grandson* But the 
Heer remained immoveable to the solicitations of 
his daughter and the Long Finne, The criooe'was 
of too deep a die ; the example of pardcntmighl 
be of the most pernicious consequences; and the 
prerogative of mercy ought never to be exercised 
to the endangerii^ the safety ^ the state, or tlie 
security of life and property. 

The day before the exeoution, Bombie essayed, 
for the last time, to move the Heer in bebaif of 
her grandson. 

"" Art thou resolved that he shidl die on the mat^ 
row ?" said she. 

<' As surely as to-morrow diall come, so sure as 
the sun shall rise» even so surely shall he never 
five to see it go down,** replied the Heer. 

^ Thou hast forgotten, then, the services IM^t 
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tdone to thee and thine ; thou no Imiger j«inemi> 
berest that I have been to thy wife, who is gone, a 
fiuthfol handmaid ; that I ministered to her in sick* 
ness and in health, and that, when she died, she 
bequeathed me to thy care and protection : thou 
hast forgot that it was I that bore thy infant daughter 
' in my amif , when her own limbs would not support 
her ; that it was I who, when her mother died, did 
all I could to supply the place of a mother to her; 
and that I have watched, and do still watch, over 
the welfare of thy child, even while thou art doom- 
ing mine to a shameful death. Thou hast forgotten 
aUtfaiB,Heerr 

" Say n<rt so," i^jo&ied Ih^ Heer, " for so it is 
not I remember thou hast been to me and mine 
a ftiAfid slave, and I am grateful for thy kindness, 
biit^'' 

**But what?** interrujpfted the Priziled Head. 
•* Hbtou would* strive to persuade me of thy good- 
will; while thou refusest me the taist request I shall 
ever make thee. Of wheit use is thy gratitude to 
me, if thou wiknot permit it to sway thy actions? 
what avails it, ifj when tbott 'inflictest a wound of 
(Jeath, thou sbalt whine in my ear, that thou art 
sorry for it ? Say that iii6t wilt spalre his life, and 
I vrill believe in thy gratitude." 

** If the risk ^f fiparifig Wtti Were mine alone," 
said the Heer, «» If Would « not' hesilate; but I ani 
not actii^ for mysfelf. The i^afety of my peojple 
depends upon the pttnifthment of thbs^ Who con- 
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spire to destroy them, as did thy grandson. Were 
I to let him loose, he might again occasion the 
destruction of our village, and how then should I 
answer it to my God, my king, or my people ?* 

^ Yes!" retorted the Frizzled Head, with bitter- 
ness, " Yes ! such is the code and the heart of the 
white man. His duties are ever conflicting with 
each other, and even the precepts of forgiveness, 
inculeated by the book which he pretends came 
directly from Heaven, must yield to laws of his owa 
making. As a Christian, it is his duty to pardon^ 
as a legislator, to punish bffences. He cannot love 
his country vrithout being unjust to his friends, nor 
iiilfil his duties to the public, but at the sacrifice of 
kindred affection, and domestic ties. But, cmoe 
more-^--onoe mcnre, and for the last time, art thoiUL 
resolved, Heer?** 

« I am.** 

« Fixed as fate ?•* 

^ As I live, I swear that, so fhr as z^M«»wfth.iM«V' 
he shall pay the forfeit of his dark and malignant 
crime, befbre mid-day to-morvow. Tn^uble me 
no more — I an^ deaf to thy petition.'^' 

" Then thus may it be with thy petitions, now^ 
henceforth, and for ever niore, whether addressed 
to thy fellow-creatures, or to Him who made us 
all. If thou callest for sympathy, mayest thou meet 
with scorn ; if thou askest for kmdness, mayest thou 
be answered with the bitterness of contumely; if 
thou criest out for bread, mayest thou receive, a 
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•tooe,; and if^ in the last boor cf ihy existene^ 
Msug^&ag between tife and death, tkne and eter* 
tdijf fearing, hoping, trembling, expiring, thoa shalt 
address thy last prayer for pardon to the throne 
of thy Maker, may he tum a deaf ear, as thou hast 
done to nune." 

So saying, she departed firom the presence of 
the Heer, and took her way through the Tillage, 
stopping at every house, and madly calling ob the 
inhabitants to interfere, and rescue her grandscm 
from what she called the tyranny of the governor* 
But her exhortations produced litde or no eilect* 
The people had suffered too much from the treat* 
aonahte practices of Cupid, to feel any sympathy 
fcr him ; and they were so accustomed to consicfer 
liie dedamatiotis of Bombie of thet Frizzled Head 
as little better than mysterious parables, comh^ 
from the mouth of one who possessed little in 
common with ordinary mortals, that few paid 
nnfck Attention to: her frcm ai^y other motive than 
fear. 

£arly the next morning there wat a great busde 
observed in the viHage, for this was the morning 
big with the fate of Boiiihie's grandaoo. This was 
the first example of a capital pumshment that ever 
occurred in Elsiogburgh^ and the effect was pnv 
{KXtbniaUyprofoiund. Every body seemed agitated 
and in motion, yet nothing was doing. AH avo« 
catkma were suspended, and, tddsioiigb there was 
a gpreat deal of talking, it was all in whi«q[»r8. A 
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oealain I deep fanpressioD of bonor reigned all 
around, and the imagination was filled with nothipg 
but images of deatfi. Yet such is the apparent. 
inconsisteQcy of human nature, diat there was not 
a soul ia the wh<^ village, except the Beer's family^ 
that was capable of motion, who did not attend 
the execution of Cupid. Men, women, and chil- 
dren, impelled by that mysterious &scination which 
draws the bird to the feng of the |*attlesnake, and 
scxnetimes impels the human being to precipitate 
himself from the brow of 'the precipice, poured 
forth, on this occasion, to witness what struck them 
with horror in the exhibition, and made the night 
terrible fc»r a long while afterward* The people 
of the country, and those who livejn retiri^d vil- 
lages, see so little of novelty, that they are ex- 
tremely fond of sights, and are almost equally 
Attracted by any tiuQg that breaks in upon the 
monotony of their existence. It is not that people 
k>ve to witness spectacles of horror, or the eflwrnoa 
of human blood, but that they want excitemeol, 
and often seek it after a strange nEianner. 

The goblin Cu{»d had not spoke, since the mo- 
ment of his apprehension by Lob Dotterel. To 
the exhcotations of Dominie KanttwelU as well as 
the lamentations of his grandmother, he iumed a 
deaf ear ; and it was impossible to diaeaver, by 
wqr outward indications^ whether tenor or obsti- 
nacy was at the bottom of this apparent k^ena- 
bility. When conducted to the. foot of the gailow% 
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k looked about as tf he were nrther a specttdsor 
tbao an actor in the soeae ; nor did the agoniea of 
Ifae poor old »by 1» his grandmother, who, when A^ 
came tx> take leave of him^ discorered a degree 
of intense feeIiQg» that drew a tear from maay an 
Bje^ make the tsast impression upon him^ or dntw 
Ibrth one single leturoing endearment. 

^ Farewellt my son," said she, giving him a last 
embraoe; ^ despised, deformed being^ a despised 
faoe, iareweil. I have loted thee the more, for 
that thou wert bated by all the livorld-^-^ontenuied 
by the meet despicable of the widte nian's race**-^ 
hooted at by the Tery beg^r that slept in the son 
by die road^de — and everywhese, and at all 
times, the sport of oapricious power. Why i^ould 
^ lament ^ee ? Thou art going where, even ac« 
^cording to the creed of thy oppressors, all will be 
^quai, and where, I fiay, diou wilt ha^e thy turn 
to play the master. Yes I I see it— ^I feel it — ^I 
luMW it ! Each dog shsdl have his day, and why 
jiot BO with ttMia ? MillionB of people live and die 
in the belief, that the ox which is drives, the horse 
4faiKt is rode, the sheep that is eaten by man, shall, 
in some fiiture revolntiott of time, drive, ride, and 
eat the tyrant who did even so ^mto them. And 
ahali not our race have their lum i It must be so, 
here or hereafter.^' 

The Frizzled iiead was. waxing sublime nod 
iiGomprefaensiUe apace, wiien Leir D(Aterei ap- 
prised her, that if she had any thing adore to jay 
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tB tfae poor doforaied cremture^ abe mart nj it 
iOOD^ as his last jnoraeot was come. 

The Snow Ball timed herself about, iooind cdl 
aibuiid the drcle with a scrutinizing eye^ and said, 
as it were to bersell^ '^ he is not here." Then, as 
if at that moment, for the &rst time, struck vMa 
that feeling of absolute and inevitable certainty, 
imder which the agony of the heart is qoelied for 
a time, and hope sinks into listless despondency^ 
idle qinedy retired a little way fhxn tbe gaUows^ 
and stood isMnoveable, kaiihi^ on her sliok» J3be 
saw the fiUnl knot tied ; tiie cap^ which riis^ ool 
time, and enveloped eternity, drawn over his eyes; 
heard the last exhortation, the byinn that was to 
waft his soul no one knew where, without moving 
a muscle, or uttering a word. The noise of the 
cart, as it drew ^rorn tmder the &tal tree, seemed 
for a moonent to shake her old crasy frame. She 
gazed for a minute, while her grandson was hadg« 
iDg in the mid-air, and was silent, till lbs total 
oessation of motion in his limbs annoonoed that ail 
was oyer. Then, letting fidi her slick, clasping 
her dd withered bands, and raising her eyes ta 
Heaven, she shrieked oi:^ — 

*'Tis dme-^^and may all the cruel, accursed 
race of ibe wUte BSMat thus perish, as thou, my 
poor boy, liast perished. Yes f yes \ ye prou^ 
upstart crew, the time shaH: come, it shall surely 
come« when the pile of oppression you have reared 
to the clouds sfagaS fall, and cmedi yotv cnmheadft. 



Blaek men and fed inMi, all coknm, shaH comiiiiie 
against your pale, white race; and the children 
of the master shall beebme the bondsmen of the 
piosterity of the slave i I say it^*~I^ that am at this 
moment standing scarce nearer to time than to 
eternity«-«-I» that am at this moment shaking hands 
with death, and my body asd spirit taking their 
last leave of each other — I say it — etnd I say my 
last" 

The tough did heart-strings that had so often 
been tested, in the hard gales of life^ now cracked, 
and gave way ^ the strong- fraine that had endured 
so Hiany hardships, all at c»iee refused to endure 
any more, and in lesi than a minute after Bombie 
uttered these words, she sunk to the gromid, over« 
whehned by the agony of her feelmgs. 

Numbers flocked around, as is usual in these 
cases, and one of the crowd exclaimed to the 
others, "raise her upv" "Raise hwl" repeated 
the FrizdedHead, the last energies of life trembling 
on her tongue — " Raise her I none but Him who 
broke down the eternal barriers between the quick 
and the dead $ who: called at the mouth of the 
sepulchre, and awoke the sleeping dust ; who tri- 
umphed over death and the grave, can raise this 
withered old trunk. The hour is come---it is past 
Wait, boy-r-I cofiae.^ Herieyes dosed, and she 
departed to a better world. - 

The crowd dispersed, overwhelmed with- terror^ 
and that night there was little sleep in the villagt 
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of Elsingburgh. The good housewife lay wakeful 
and afraid by the side of her tired husband, who, 
ever and anon^ as he feU into a doze, was roused 
by some question from his trembling partner, fearful 
of being awake all alone ; while the little urchins 
could not close their eyes, without shutting in the 
horrible picture of Cupid dangling in the air, and 
the Frizzled Head expiring on the ground. For a 
long time their spirits haunted the Tillage, in the 
dark nights ; and it was currently reported that 
Lob Dotterel, through whose agency the gobUii 
Cupid came to his end, received nightly visits from 
the pair of sable ghosts, who^ it was affirmed, were 
just as black as when alive. Many people ai^gued 
Scorn this circui|istanoe» that they were eYil spirits^ 
but as they never were positively convicted of 
doing any harm, we are inclined to hope the opinion 
without any fixmdatioiL 
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CHAPTER IV. 

«• If thou haddest prayed but haUe so muche to me. 
As I have prayed to thy relykes and th^e, 
Nothynge concemynge myne occupacion, 
Bat straighte ahulde £aya wroughte one operation.* 

The Ftm Px. 

The reader may (^noe toreooliect the oatb of 
GoTernor Piper, that, notwithstanding the opposi- 
tion of the mysterious Bomhie, the Long Fmne 
and the fair Christina should be wedded on the 
morrow. Many days had elapsed, yet Christina 
was not a wife, which. shows how earefol peo|de 
diould be of taking rash oaths. The Heer, in truth, 
iiad been too busy all this while to attend to his 
own prirate affiurs. Besides- the yexatious trial 
and execution of Cupid, and the eternal exhorta- 
tions, threats, and prophecies of his grandmother, 
there was a storm gathering in the norths that 
menaced the downfall of his authority, as well as 
that of the Swedish crown in the new world. The 
King of England, Charles the Second, being one 
day informed that Cornelius De Witt had caused 
to be painted a great picture, or rather an ''abusive 
picture," as his majesty was pleased to call it, 
representing the said De Witt, with the attributes 
of conqueror in a naval fight with England, fell into 
a bad humour, and determined to go to war with 
the Dutch. 



\^ X019IKO8MARKX. 181 

A consequence of this war, as every body 
faM>ws, or ought to know, was the capture of the 
Dutch possessions in what was called the New 
Neliierlands, in North America, and a surrender 
of all their -claims, by treaty, at the conclusion of 
peace. These claims, now reverting to England, 
comprehended all the settlements below Coaqua* 
Bock, to the mouth of the Delaware river, although 
these were originsdly founded by the Swedes, who 
disallowed die Dutch claim, and professed to hoM 
onder an express grant or recognition from Bng* 
land. In this complicated staite of affiiirs, it was 
plain, that the right of the strongest was worth all 
the rest of these rights put together; and that, 
consequently, the power of the good Heer rested 
on a rather tioklish foundation. Several messagei 
had "passed between him and Governor Lovelace^ 
of New- York, who, about this time, signified to the 
Heer, that unless he agreed to a surrender upon 
terrtts, he 'should in a few months send a power 
adequate to force a surrender without any terms 
at alL Governor Piper had received sufficient 
ttifomiation from New-¥ork, to satisfy him that 
his power- was totally incompetent to resist the 
puissance of Governor Lovelace, and that he had 
nothing to<lo but surrender at discretion, when- 
ever the' summons was given. He was, therefore, 
just now, isiifferlng the unpleasant anticipation of 
being ahoitly obHged to return to a privilte station; 
wluch, albeit that it is usually dehominatierd the 
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^ post of honour/' is not' much coveted by most 
peo|de, more espedially those who have b^sn ao 
customed to posts of profit 

These pablic perplexities naturally drew off the 
attention of Grovemor Piper from the affiurs of his 
daughter, who, on her part, however, although she 
had consented to become the wife of Konings- 
markeyStilldiscovered an insurmountable objection, 
in her behaviour, actually to commit matrimony 
widi that youth. We caU him a youth, on account 
of his being so much younger than ourselves, 
sithough, in truth, he was not much under thirty 
years of age, notwitfastancfing he looked younger. 
Indeed, the struggles of poor Christina, betwixt 
gratitude and love, on one hand, and fUial affection 
sjmI duty towards the memory of her mother, on 
Ae other, now that she. was returned to her home, 
and out of the reach of the daily and hourly anxi* 
eties which occupied her durii^^ her captivity, 
returned again sis violently %s tvet. The antid^ 
p«tidn of her union with Koningsmiaffke afibardftd 
her no {Measure, and she seized every pretext to 
dude or put ^tide his solicitations to fulfil her own 
^oimse, and the ¥rishes of her father. As they 
Uralked one evening alopg the little staream we 
hav^ heretofi^re mentioned, they ^^mifd to the jdaoe 
where Koningsmarke had rescued Christina from 
the pollution of the poor maniac. The sight of 
1ki» spot recalled more vividly to her reocdlectioa 
tbe terror^ oS that horrible hour. She shuddered 
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and looked in his face iVlth an expression of love 
and gratitude, that found its way to the innermost 
folds of his heart 

** What do I not owe thee," whispered she softly, 
at the same time pressing closely to his side, as if 
terrified with the very phantom of her memory. 

^ Thou owest me nothing — ^at least nothing that 
thou canst not easily repay," replied Konings- 
marke. ^ I ask nothing from gratitude, every thing 
from love. Be mine, Christina, as thou hast pro- 
mised. Thy father wishes it." 

''And my mother?" replied Christina, with a 
penetrating look. 

'^ She is beyond the reach of this world," replied 
the youth. ''Nothing that passes here below, 
nothing that thou canst do, or leave undone, neither 
thy virtues nor thy faults, can reach her knowledge. 
The grave is the eternal barrier between the pre- 
sent and future state of existence. It breaks the 
ties of kindred, it severs the bonds of love and 
friendship. We shall be rewarded and punished 
for the past, in the future, and that is all. We 
cannot know what is passing in this wretched 
world ; we cannot look down from the skies, and 
see what is done and suffered by those we love, 
and yet enjoy the delights of beatitude. Christina, 
my beloved Christina, do not sacrifice thy own 
happiness, as well as mine ; do not refiise to fulfil 
the wishes of one parent, and that a living one, in 
a vain and futile idea that it will rejoice the spirit 

VOL. II — N 



IM XONINGSMAEKB. 

€f one that is dead. Spirits nerer rejoice or grieve 
•t aoght that passes here." 

" Did my father know what I know,** rejoined 
Christina, ^he would spurn thee for asking, and me 
fer granting what thou askest." 

•• But he knows it not, nor ever will know it 
Now that the tattling Bombie is gone, thou art the 
oiJy being on earth that knows how much thoa 
bast to forgive towards me. Once mine, or even 
if never mine, I know thy generous nature will 
bury the secret from all the world besides.** 

• But can I bury it so deep that it will not haunt 
me, morning, noon, and night, as it doth now ? I 
cannot hide it from my own heart ? it is like the 
spectre to the guilty mind, and ever seizes the 
moment of forgetfulness, to come when least ex- 
pected, and dash away the cup of bliss, just at the 
▼ery lips.** 

•* Christina,'* said the Long Finne, in a severe 
and solemn tone, ** I cannot endure this life much 
longer. Weighed down as I am, by the recol- 
lections of the past, I would not be, or even seen)) 
presumptuous, impatient, or unreasonable ; but why 
didst thou first give thyself to me ? and why dost 
thou now withhoW the gift ? Be what thou wilt; 
but be it wholly.** 

* Why !** exclaimed the unhappy girl, burstkg 
1*1*0 a paroxysm of passionate wo*— "why is it that 
BtiaiH and woman too, are ever the sport of con* 
fiSelBig dut^ and wishes? why is it that the ten- 
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demess, or, if you will, the weakness of woman's 
heart, so often betrays her reason, and places her 
good name, her peace of mind, her welfare, here 
and hereafter, in the power of man ? At this mo- 
ment, when the fate of my mother is full before my 
eyes, who shall dare blame me, if, here on this spot, 
'where I myself was saved from a fate ten times 
more dreadful, I should warer, like a wretched 
being, as I am, between conflicting feelings, wishes, 
and duties ? that when I call to mind our captivity 
together, our mutual dangers, and thy unwearied 
kindness, I should stand, incapable of a lasting de-- 
cision, fluctuating and inconsistent — despicable in 
mine own eyes, perhaps in the eyes of thy better 
judgment — promising, one day, what I shrink from 
performing — ^my heart torn, my temper variable, 
my very reason sometimes tottering under the 
weight of its perplexities ? Give me a little time, 
and I promise, oti the faith of woman, to be thine», 
as I have covenanted." 

" Well, then," replied he, tenderly,. ** I will wait 
with patience thy decision, and live, or rather exist, 
in the anticipation of my happiness." 

** Happiness 1" rejoined the maid ; "believe it not^ 
hope it not : the recollections of former times forbid 
it. Those who have not laid in the past a founda- 
tion for future happiness, have erected their hopes 
on the sand-in barrenness and sterility." 

The two lovers returned home, little satisfied 
with themselves^, ox: each other. Koningsmarke 
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accusefl Christina, in his own mind, of waverio^ 
and caprice ; and Christina herself suffered the 
torments of self-reproach, as at one moment she 
charged herself with forgetting the obligations of 
filial duty, and the next, of being insensible to love, 
founded on the sacred obligations of gratitude. 
But these struggles were speedily brought to an 
end by a train of events, which we shall reserve 
for the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER V. 

*« There came a knight of gallant fame. 
Sir Robert Carre was hight his name, 
On ship-board, with his jolly crew, 
And said — « Sir Piper, how d'ye doT" 

We have before taken occasion to allude to ce^ 
lam disputes which were, ever and anon, revived 
between the potent settlements of New. York and 
Elsingburgh, which, from time to time, menaced 
the very existence of the latter. The storm thick- 
ened every day, inasmuch^ as that King Charles, 
who> unquestionably, was of happy memory in his 
time, had granted all the claims of the Dutch in 
North America to his brother James, Duk<e of 
York, afterward King James the Second, also of 
blessed memory, in his time. But, as the memory 
of kings, like every sublunary thing, hadi its day, 
it is but fair to apprize the reader, who may be a 
little rusty in history, in consequence of not having 
paid due attention to historical romances, that 
neither of those illustrious princes are thought 
much ofm these days of impiety and republicanism. 

However this may be, his grace of York forth- 
with took possession of the colony of New Am- 
sterdam, to which he obtained an undoubted right; 
first, by conquest, and next, by christemng it over 
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again, whereby it acquired, and still happily retains^ 
the ntoie of New- York to this day. This fair and 
renowned colony, with its beauti/ul city, its Dutch 
burgomasters, dumpling dowagers, and cherry^ 
cheeked girls, was now governed in the name of 
the proprietary, by Colonel Richard Lovelace, an 
old cavalier and soldier, who had been an actor in 
the parliamentary wars, and cherished a mortal 
antipathy to puritans, republicans, and all sorts of 
people who refused to drink, and sung psalms 
through their noses. Indeed, his politics formed 
the rulii^ principles of action with the colonel, 
who, among other matters, got tipsy every after- 
noon, and turned his back upon all sorts of meeting- 
houses ; not so much out of affection for wine, or 
indifierence to religion, as because his enemies, 
the puritans, or crop-ears, as he was wont to call 
them, hated drinking, and loved long prayers. 
With all this, he valued himself upon his gallantry 
to the fair sex, and cherished to the last a portion 
of that dignified courtesy to damsels, particularly 
those that were young and prejtty, which consti- 
tuted one of those beautiful characteristics, that 
threw something like an air of refinement even 
over the barbarous ages of chivalry. 

Governor Lovelace professed, moreover, a most 
bitter and sovereign contempt for the king-people 
of this free and high-spirited quarter of our mun- 
dane sphere, derived from his early habits of think- 
ing and acting. Passive obedience, and non-re- 
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flistance, were his creed, and in his private opinion 
worth all other commandments put together ; and 
if the governor ever hated one thing beyond all 
others, it was a person in private life who meddled 
with public afiairs. Writing, on one occasion, to , 
his valiant captain, Sir Robert Carre, on occasiqja 
of some troubles in the then newly-acquired pos- 
sessions on the lower Delaware, the governor 
gravely observes : " as for the poor deluded sort, 
I think the advice of one of their own country- 
men is not to be despised, who, knowing their 
temper weU, prescribed a method for keeping them 
in order, which is, severity, and laying such taxes 
on them as may not give them liberty to entertain 
any other thoughts, but how to discharge them.'* 

This method we hereby humbly recommend to 
Messieurs of the Holy Alliance, as summing up, 
in the smallest possible compass, the quintessence 
of a pure system of legitimate government. That 
they may be sure of receiving the benefit of this 
precious morceau, we have specially directed our 
bookseller to transmit to each of the " Three gen- 
tlemen of Verona," a copy of this our work, with 
a reference to this particular page. 

There was one feature, and that a leading one, 
in the character of Governor Lovelace, which, 
however, in a great degree tempered and neutral- 
ized his tyrannical maxims of government. He 
hated trouble more than all the representatives of 
majesty, that ever presided in this new world, and 
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his lave of ease so equally balanced his love of 
sway, that, although abstractedly the greatest little 
tyrant in the world, he was not guilty, so far as we 
have investigated the history of those times, of a 
single act of oppression, during the whole period 
hQ presided over the colony. It is, indeed, a sin- 
gular circumstance, and only to be explained by 
this peculiarity in his character, that this same 
governor was the identical person who voluntarily 
delegated a great portion of his civil authority, in 
the cky, to a board of five aldermen, whereby he 
laid the foundation of that puissant council, which 
hath^ sipce presided over our destiniies, to the great 
glory and advantage of the community. One of 
his regulations, most peculiarly praiseworthy, and 
the revival of which we strenuously recommend, 
was, that no^play should be performed, and no bock 
published, until it had been first read,, and approved 
of, by the board of aldermen. As these worthy 
censors had very little time, and no inclination to 
sead books^the number of manuscripts multiplied 
exceedingly.. His excelleney boasted, that in con- 
sequence of diis simple expedienl^ the mischievous 
art of printing became almost extinct in his do- 
minion^ and the repose of his reign was not inter- 
rupted by the intrusion of a single new book. Such 
was Colonel Richard Lovelace ; a brave soldier,, 
an indolent statesman, with a head none of the 
clearest, and a heart never shut, except to Presby- 
terians^ roundheads, and meddling politicii^is. 
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Governor Lovelace, soon after being quietly 
settled in fais government, despatched a summons 
to the Heer Piper, to surrender his town and fort 
of Elsingburgh' forthwith " to the obedience of his 
majesty King Charles the Second," &c. The Heer 
declined the invitation, inasmuch as King Charles 
and his master were at peace, and he had no in- 
clination whatever to disturb the harmony that 
reigned between them. Anticipating, however, 
that this summons would be followed by a visit, 
Governor Piper despatched the Long Finne and a 
party with presents to the neighbouring Indians, 
willing them to take arms in his favour. This they 
declined, with secret wishes, however, that the 
two belligerants would mutually exterminate each 
other. In addition to this, the Heer fell into a 
violent bustle, and incontinently busied himself for 
several days in doing nothing, as is customary with 
people who talk a great deal and swear roundly. 

Thus waned away the time, until one morning, 
a fine south wind blowing right up the river, the 
little colony was alarmed with the sight of three 
vessels of war, bearing upwards, their sails all set, 
and colours flying, in gallant trim. They came 
like birds upon the wing, each, as the sailors say, 
when the white foam gatliers in waves at the bows, 
*• carrying a bone in her teeth," and advancing so 
rapidly, that, ere the wise heads of Elsingburgh 
could guess, or reckon, what they wanted, or 
whither they were going, conjecture was at an end» 
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fay the ships coming to anchor directly opposite 
the town, as if in scorn of the formidable battery 
of swivels erected for its defence. Lob Dotterel 
wanted to call out the posse comitatuSf and take 
diese intruders into custody, but his ardour was 
restrained by the Heer, who anticipated, with ex- 
ceeding low spirits, the speedy termination of the 
Swedish dynasty in this new hemisphere. He felt 
his greatness tottering, and undoubtedly soliloquized 
on the slippery nature of human power, after the 
manner of Cardinal Wolsey, and other great men. 
In less than an hour, a boat put off from the 
largest ship, bearing a white flag, in token of peace, 
as is customary, when a message is sent, which, 
if not complied with, is to be followed by blows* 
This boat conveyed the &mous Sir Robert Carre, 
one of those brave and hardy adventurers, who 
preceded, or followed, the discovery of this new 
world. They were a species of knights-errant, 
who, instead of being enlisted in the cause of love 
and beautyi. set forth to seek their fortunes on the 
high seas, or in the new World, where rumours of 
boundless wealth allured them to risk all, and float 
on the tide which then began to set towards the 
west. The greater portion of these were most 
devout enemies to the pope and the Spaniard; 
against whom they^ waged perpetual hostilities, 
pretty much regardless whether the respective 
Countries were at peace or not, religious zeal and 
antipathies being held as sufficient causes for making 
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war, independendy of diose grotinds of comjdaint 
which are usually put forth to justify an appeal to 
anns. These adyenturers were, unquestionably, 
men of talents and bravery, but, if the truth must 
be told, they were no great respecters of property, 
and thought little of plundering a town on the 
Spanish Main, or boarding a galleon, without the 
ceremony of inquiring whether the laws of nations 
justified the act They belonged, generally, to the 
race of younger brothers ; which, in countries like 
England, where the estate is principally monopo- 
lized by the first-^bom, has produced a large portion 
^ those whose crimes have dishonoured, or whose 
bravery and talents have exalted and ennobled the 
national cl;iaracter. Although it would be gross 
injustice to class these wild, adventurous spirits, 
with the bloody and desperate race of bucaniers 
which succeeded them, still we think it cannot be 
doubted that they in some measure prepared the 
way for those remorseless enemies of the human 
race. The custom of making war upoR the Spanish 
settlements in the new world, in the loose and 
unauthorized manner practised by the first adven- 
turers, gradually relaxed the restraints imposed by 
the laws of nations, and in the end led to that entire 
abandonment of principle, and that total disregard 
of the claims of justice and humanity, which cha- 
racterized those wretched miscreants called the 
bucaniers, whose very courage constituted the 
greatest of their crimes, since it conquered the 
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only restraint which villains acknowledge in the 
commission of enormities. 

Sir Robert Carre was a man of few words, which 
peculiarity rendered him particularly disagreeable 
to the Heer, who liked very much to talk a great 
deal before he came to a decision. The knight 
laconically, and categorically, demanded the sur- 
render of Elsingburgh and its dependances to the 
Governor of New- York, as representative of the 
£ang of England, to whom the right to all these 
territories appertained, by discovery, purchase, 
conquest, and various other grounds^each of which 
was amply sufficient to establish the right of the 
strongest. Governor Piper comprehended, pretty 
clearly, that he must positively comp]^ with this 
request, or demand, because the hostile force was 
amply sufficient to level his town and fort to the 
dust in two hours at farthest. But the good man 
wisely determined to put a bold face on the busi- 
ness, and not ignominiously surrender, without a 
long discussion, which he looked upon as the next 
best thing to a stout defence vi et armis. In short, 
he was resolved upon a negotiation, let what would 
happen, and privately stipulated with himself to 
have at least threescore-and-ten articles for the 
security of the persons and property of his people, 
and the honour of his government, in the capitula- 
tion. Preparatory to this, he pompously demanded 
four-and-twenty hours to consider of4his summons. 
But Carre was a person equally averse to wasting 
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time as words ; lie, thereforoy tery unoereiiioiiiouftly 
replied, that as it was impossible to make any de« 
fence, there was very little use in considering about 
it ; he therefore allowed lum twenty-four minutes, 
instead of twenty-four hours, to dedde. 

** Der teufeir quoth the Heer, ^ that is not time 
enough to decide which side of the mouth I shall 
smoke my pipe this morning, much less to settle 
about the surrender of a whole province.'' 

^ WeU, but if there is no choice, where is the 
use of taking time to ccmsider ? If a man must, 
he must, governor/' 

** Must 1 — du galgen I — I see no must in the case. 

1 would have thee to know, sir knight, if it were 

not for the ftiedding of Christian blood, to which I 

have much disinclination, being partly convinced by 

my friend William Penn, that there is no use for 

it in this world, I would, peradventure, blow thee 

and thy ships sky-high, henckers knechts and all." 

^No use in shedding Christian blood I" exclaimed 

the knight. **. Why, d — n my blood, governor, if 

I don't think you've turned papist. Why, 'sblood ! 

what would become of us soldiers, if there was to 

be no cutting of throats, hey? Would you make 

rascal leather-aprons of us, and set us cheating in 

a small way for a Uving, instead of growing rich 

by plundering towns, and noble feats of armsT 

But come, the time is just oot ; is it capitulation, 

or must I wipe tfiy town oat of the map of the 

universe in th^ twinkling of an eye ?" 

VOL. II Q 



^ FiitieDee-^patieBeet sir knight rwheare is tte 
use of being so hasty 1 You4Ke I am in no hurry." 

** Faith, governor," re|^d the other, ^ that is 
generally the ease. There is all the dilfetencie in 
the world .between, one ^o gives and one who 
takes ; but come, secarity of person and property 
is the word, and> where these . are safe, what sig* 
nifies a change of masters, hey V 

"And the hcmour of the Swedish crown?" 
rejplied the Heer. 

, "Oh I as to that it shall be as full of honour as 
an egg's full of meat. I shall, take special care 
of that myself!" . 

** And ovac religion ?" 
' •' Nobody shall touch a hair of its 'head. You 
may have just what you like^ and as much as you 
will, always excepting popery, which I have sworn 
against, and Presbyterianism, which his excellency 
Governor Lovelace doth not abide, drunk or sober." 
* " Well, well," quoth the Heer, with a long and 
deep-drawn sigh, ** if I could keep it from thee, I 
would bury thee,.thy coporades, thy governor, and 
thy king, in the sand cf this good river, ere I would 
give up my sword. As it isr-here, take it ; and 
now I am resigned to the lot of a private man, a 
situation which jail great persons &11 in love mth, 
when they can do no better. I will retire unto 
my httle farm yonder, and! plant cabbages, like 
another Dioclesian." 

So saying, the H^er delivered up his trusQr 
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blade ; and thus ttya dominioii of New Swedelabd 
pasted from tbe superii^eiidetiee of the Heer Piper 
fer ever. No prodigy; that we know of, accompa* 
med this transfer of emfpire, which, by the way, 
Doimnie Kanttwel! pit>nouneed a judgment upon 
the people of £9singburgh, who about this time 
began somewhat to rehipse into the wicked practtee 
of ballad-singing. 

After taking formal possession <^ Elsingburgh 
ond its dependances, in the name of his sovereign^ 
firing a salute in hcmour of his conquest, and ap- 
pointing a proYisional junta, Sir Robert Carre 
weighed anchor, and returned with his fleet to 
New- York, where, on reporting his success, hisf 
excellency Governor Lovelace gave a great turtle- 
feast, at which his five newly-created aldermen 
are repcwted to have done great credit to> the gov-. 
emor^s selection, by their excellent judgment in 
eating. The only remarkable circumstance which 
followed the capture of Elsingburgh was the mys- 
terious disappearance ef the Long Finne, who was 
missing fixHfn itie i&ne of Sir Robertas departure ; 
but whether' he went with Um, Was kidnapped, or 
forcibly earned <^^ or what was become of hirin,^ 
none knew, or at least, if any one did know, the 
seeret was kl^pt with singukUr discretion. 

Various ^¥ere the oonjeotures of the people ef 
the viOage, as to the sti^ai^ (BsiLppearance ^ the' 
youthVbm as'not one* of Ihese oanie near the tni^, 
we flhiid hot tt^oiAfo t!he Readier With reciting then^. 
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The good Heer ^was sorely perplexed) and could 
Ml help reverting to those suspicioDs which liad 
aiisen in his miad on the first appearance of the 
liong Finne, a» related in the early part of thffii 
history. These suspicions were strengthened by 
the insinuations of Othman Pfegel and the Dominie^ 
who both related certain myirterious fticts ccmcem* 
ing Koningsmarke, which, whether true or felse, 
aflforded grounds for a suspicion that there was a 
gpod understanding betwixt him and the Frf^lish 
commander. As to our poor blue-eyed yillage**, 
maid, the &ir and gentle Christina, thoi:^h her 
feelings were kept to herself, <»*, at least, vented 
mly in solitude and darkness, yet we can venture 
to affirm, that she had her own thoughts of this 
mysterious affair. Youiig women, and especially 
young women in love, judging by themselves, are 
prone to ascribe every action of their lovers to the 
influence of that single passion, which, while it 
subsists in all its youthful warmth and purity, i» 
their own guide and polar star. Christina thus 
attributed the disappearance of Koningsmarke^ 
not to any trea^onatfle ptriictices against the colony, 
or any fear of discovery aM punifliment, but to 
pique or di8appointme.nt, on account of her having 
so often resisted his persuasioni for 9i speedy unions 
^ But if so, be will think better of it, and return 
ftgeedilyi^ would she say to her innocent hear^ 
y/bkshf eye^ii ^t that monie^^ tvemhied w^ alatent 
fsar, lest the pnniused hope, ia%ht never be seal* 
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ised. Every hour that passed away without 
bringing him back, diminudied her cOofidence in 
the hope of his return ; and when a fortnight had 
elapsed, without either seeing or hearing of him, 
her pale cheek and dim eye, her careless dress, and 
her indifierence to those little domestic cares and 
incidents which so pleasandy and beneficially em- 
ploy the hours of woman, all combined, served to 
in<Ucate to an observing eye, that harassing state 
of feeling, which, when long continued^ either 
triumphs over the body or the mind. 
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In which the author tanu traitor, and betrays the secrets of 

the craft. 



This being the last trnie mb shaU appear in our 
own proper person before the reader, in the course 
of the present work, and as possibly we may never 
meet again, it has occurred to us, that as it is cus-^ 
tcnnary for old fnends, vAien about to part for ever 
in this worid, to confess their secrets to each other^ 
disclose their inmost thoughts, and ask each other's 
forgiveness for all past o&noes, we will follow so 
good an example on this occasicMiw As to the gentle 
reader, however, we will not exact disclosures that 
might possibly place him in an awkward predica- 
ment If, as peradventure may have been the case* 
he hath sometimes thought us dull, or occasionally 
prosing and obscure, so that he was sometimes 
indined to suspect that either the author or him- 
self lacked clearness and comprehensioui we give 
him ftdl permission to keep all such impressions a 
profound secret from the whole world, and most 
especially from ourselves^ Whatever confessions 
we shall make, will be entirely disinterested* and 
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without any view to a similar confidence on the 
part of the reader, who is welcome to keep his 
own secrets. 

Our critiqal readers will have, no doubt, remariced 
that we have taken most of the mottoes of our chap^ 
ters, from the works of an old lady whose poetry 
Was never, we believe^ 'Vfery -fashionable, except in 
the nursery. For this we had special good reasons, 
which, though we have a perfect right to teep to 
ourselves, we will include in our general confes- 
sion. Candidiy speaking tfien, we were governed 
in our preference by a vehement admiration of the 
beautifi^ simphoity of thi^old lady's wxitiogs, which 
we think is not to be matched by ^y poet, ancient 
or modem. Many poets, it^it teue, have lately 
written verses entirely destitute of all. meaning, 
and remarkable for a childish simplicity, very 
edifying to exceeding small children; but, wiA 
great reverence be it spoken, they have never been 
able to reach the perfection of Mother Goose in 
these respects. They cannot di^uise from the 
judicious reader, that they do really possess some 
small glimmerings of understanding, and with all 
their aflbetation of simplicity, we perceive, very 
distinctly, that if they were to give nature &ir 
play, they could, in all human probability, writs 
poetry not altogedier destitute of common sense. 
Without, therefore, meaning any disrespect to this 
class of poets, whom we jdaoe on the summit of 
our beaver, we must be permitted to say, that 
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we tUnk Mother Goose entitled to be pi^ at the 
head of the great school of namby-pamby, not- 
withstanding the very formidable^ rivals that hsLve 
lately sprung up to contest her claim. 

We are aware that more than one old-fashioned 
critic is of opinion that poetry is written to be 
understood, and that it should not only mean some- 
thing, but that the meaning should be easily com- 
prehended. But if this is true, where would be 
the use of writing poetry at all, if it is like plain 
prose* equally adopted to the most ordinary un- 
derstanding ? The object and end of poetry we 
maintain, is to wrap our meaning up in a certam 
veil of obscurity, which rouses the curiosity of the 
reader sufficiently to give an interest to the lines, 
and thus avoid the difficult task of constructing a 
story for that purpose. Whether the reader is 
excited by a curiosity to know the issue of the 
tale, or the meanii^ of the author, is quite a matter 
of indifference, as the interest is, in our (^nnion, the 
same. Pope says — the reader will excuse us for 
quoting from one whose claim to the title of poet 
has been almost forfeited, by mingling too mudi 
good sense with his rhymes*— Pope says, that 
^ T|iie, no meaning ptiales more than wit," and 
hence, a poet who excels in the obscure, or what 
is still better, the art of no meaning, is lawfiilly 
exem]^d&ani the labour of exercisuig fiis infec- 
tion in the eonsMotioii of a slory, or the coaoate* 
nation of IdetBi 
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Thii obicuritj has been the foundation of Ae 
jHunortBdity of many of the greatest poets of ancient 
and modern times, and what is of equal iraportande, 
has produced a race of industrious commentators, 
which else had probably never existed/ except, 
perhaps, in the persons of pains-takiog pin^makers, 
or pickers of oakum. Where is the poet whose 
fame is more universal than that of Shakspeare ? 
Yet, if he was not the most obscure writer that 
ever existed, where is the use of the five hundred 
cornmentatCHTS that have distracted his five hundred 
millions of readers, with so many opposite inter- 
pretations of his -meaning, that they are left Uke 
the honest gentleman, who sets out on a ride over 
the &mous island of Manhattan, and sees so many 
ways before him, that he does not for the soul o( 
him know which to dioose. We might instance 
hundreds of oilier grtot poets, who, if we believe 
their commentators, never wrote a line in their 
whole lives, that did not require twenty more to 
explain its meaning; but w31 content ourselves 
with this one, and that the greatest and most 
obscure of all, if we are to judge firom his commen- 
tators, many of whom we cannot but liken to the 
wise man, who lighted his apartment by placing 
the candle under a bnshd. 

Some of our readers may, in like manner, find 
Afldt wiitfc us, in that our nK^oes in general have 
no oiare applicalioii to the an^oet matter of the 
chapter, the nature of which they aire supposed to 
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indicate, than the texts of certain preachers have 
to their sennons. Now we frankly confess that 
this is entirely intentional, and with a view to pro* 
duce an addition' to the perplexity of the reader, 
as well as to veil the real nature of what is to fol* 
low from his eye. And in this we are fully justified 
by the examples of many popular writers of the 
present schodi of ropiance, whose s6le object in 
selecting their mottoes, is evidently to mislead the 
reader, and thus increase his delight in finding the 
contents of the chapter exactly what he did not 
anticipate. 

Others of our worthy and most respected read- 
ers, who have, doubtless, more than once caught 
themselves yawning, yea, napping, over some of 
the details and digressions in our work,' have per- 
haps accused vs of unnecessary circumlocution, 
wanton verbosity, and unfeeling minuteness, in 
description or narrative. Here, too, we confess 
a wilful design ; and, in order in some measure to 
justify this apparently inexcusable trifling with his 
time and patience, we will let the reader into the 
very arcana of the great m3rstery of authorship. 

Be it known to thee, then, O ! most patient of 
mortals 1 that the modern Mac»nases, the biblio* 
poles of the Unitedr--or as they might aptly 'be 
called, the Untied States — are, for the most part, a 
race of heathens, belonging to no Christian churdi 
that we have any cognizance of. They are neither 
Trinitarians nor Umtarians, and do eschew any 
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work comprising DM>re or less than two yolumfesi 
containing a certain number of pages* Whether 
this exclusive {^reference of this particular number, 
is derived from the fiict of its being the precise 
number of a man's legs, or arms, or eyes, or ears, 
we have never been able to ascertain. There is 
some occult mystery in the thing, which we leave 
to the five hundred commentators of Shakspeare, 
to elucidate into greater obscurity. 

But whatever be the cause, the effect is exceed- 
ingly lamentable in regard to all authors of a short 
wind, who consequently strive to contract their 
journey and get to the' end of it as soon as possible. 
In order to ccxnplete the requisite number of 
volumes of the prescribed size, all the art of the 
writer, printer, papermaker, and pubUsher, is put 
in requisition. The former, instead of keepng his 
story constantly in view, and recording only such 
particulars as are essential to its progress and 
catastrophe, must beat the cover, like a hound at 
fault, running this way and that way, and de- 
scribing various circles that bring him just to Ihe 
point where he was before. The paper manu&c^ 
turer must invent a kind of pasteboard, to make the 
book appear as respectable as possible ; the printer 
must scattet his types, so as to cause them to look 
like unto a flocl^ o( blackbirds frightened from a 
field of corn, and leave space sufficient for a rail- 
road at each margin ; and the publisher must keep 
it a |Nrolbund ^orpU that there is just as much in 
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die two vidttdiesy as ought be y^ry xxxx^nsAoilf 
comprised in one of the same dimensions. 

But the unlucky author, and the still moie uii*> 
lucky readers, are after all the real victims. The 
former is obliged to use all the art of his profession, 
not in bringiog his st<»ry to a catastrophe, but in pre- 
venting it from, as it Mvere, running ashore befone 
the voyage is concluded. Hence it is that the simpfe 
and unknowing reader, is so frequently out of aH- 
patience at seeing the author, when the end of the 
tale lay as it were directly under his iMse, pretcaid 
not to see it, and turn away, to look for it a great 
way oS, or peradventure begin to talk about sooEie- 
thing else, until both the reader and himself entirely 
forget where it was they left the thread of the story. 

Various and vexatious indeed are the shifts and 
expedients to which the unfortunate author m 
obliged to resort, to spin out the requisite number 
of pages. He must record the most minute and 
insignificant particulars, and leave nothiog to die 
imagination of the reader. Thus though it must 
be obvious to the most ordinary understandie^ 
that the hero and heroine must necessarily eat 
and sleep like other people, it behooves the author 
carefully to note down whenever they do so, and 
apprize the reader at the same time, whether Uiey 
slept comfortably and ate wit^ a gopd appetite ; 
nor ought he on any occa^iionto omit the fatft 
of &re, most especially if it consists a( a goodfy 
array of French cookeryi which is indisp^uaUe m 
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m^fitsbionable ncnrel. Neither mast he ever on any 
occasion put his principal characters to sleep, with- 
out especially describing the bed, the curtains, the 
furniture of the room and the room itself, so that 
every reader may have a perfect idea of the whole. 

In the morning, when they get up, he must play 
the dressing-maid, or valet, and be careful to equip 
them in character, omitting not a skigle article, 
however minute. Nor is this all; he must be 
careful to dress th<em at least three times a day in 
a genteel and becoming manner, taking especial 
«sare that they appear in the most approved cos- 
tume, so as not to disgrace the author, or bring his 
knowledge of these important matters into con- 
tempt with the fashionable reader. If he invites 
one of his dramatis persoruB to a grand dinner, or 
a grand party, he knows nothing of the art of 
writing if he omits to record the exact juxta-posi- 
tion of the company at the former, or the exact 
number of people at the latter, together with all 
the particulars of the decorations, the fashion and 
450st of the lamps, the colours and materials of the 
curtains, and most especially the names of all the 
titled persons present, this last being one of the 
most important requisites in a fashionable novel or 
romance. 

Should he peradventure find himself at a loss for 
an incident to serve as a connectitig link to his 
ftory^ he is obliged to resort to the expedient of 
introducing a character or characters, having no 
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connexiony and no ageney in the busineis of the 
piece, and sQt diem discussing politics, religion,' 
metaphysics, or political economy, through some 
half a dozen pages, during which, thcMigh the stCMy 
stands stock still, the book goes aa swimmingly. 
Indeed his never*failing resource on these occa- 
sions, is to keep on talking, until he can turn 
himself round a little, and see his way clearly* 

Sometimes he may be likened to a fashionable 
well-dressed young gendeman, who udexpectefdly 
beholds his tailor ap^oaching with a long bill in 
his hand, and pretending not to see him, turns sud- 
denly rotidd a comer and distances him with a 
quick step. So the unlucky author, more than once 
in the course of his lucubraticms, finds himself unex* 
pectedly just at the end of his story, when the first 
Tolume is scarcely completed, and is fein to wfaeei 
about, and scamper away without once locking 
behind him until he is fiiirly out of sight of the un- 
welcome intruder. 

Sometimes he resembles the redoubtable eonw 
mander of a ship, who after driving about in aibg 
for days, all at once finds himself in imminent 
danger of being wrecked on a lee-shore, before his 
yoy age is half finished. .In such a situati<xi nothing 
is left him but to set all hands to work to make as 
much noise as possible, by talking, hallooing, and 
bawling through their tin trumpets, until haply the 
vessel claws ofi'by degrees and continues her course 
triumphantly. Just so the writer^— who is mulcted 



ill two volumes by the bcN:dMeDert must al^waiys 
lesort to noise and talking when in jeopardy of 
gaining land before his time, in which case lie 
would, as it were, forfirit the passage-money^ and 
make a losing venture. 

We oould enumerate a number c^ other exoe^ 
lent expedients for lengthenii^ out a tale after the 
manner of the most approved writers, but daell 
stop short here, lest the reader might suspect us of 
inditing this and our other introductory chapters 
solely for a similar purpose, a suspicion than which 
nothing can be more unjust and unfounded^ We 
take this opportunity solemnly to assure him, that 
we hold ourselves above such arts ; that we con* 
aider the said chapters the very cream of our 
book, and that if he will cMily pcmder over it with 
due attenti(»i, he may, if possessed of an ordinary 
comprehension, become in time quite as wise as 
tfie author. With the shicere TJrish that he may 
do so, we commence the ninth and last book of 
ear history, bidding him at the same time an affec- 
taoBate fiurewelL 
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CHAPTER 11. 

** If ye be set on nierfayl3rnge, 
ThBA ihall ye kettre a mervayloive 
And though, indeed, all be not new, 
Yet sner the most part shall be true.** 

Time and the worid alike move on unceariiagly 
and in the sel&ame undeviatiog pace, let what will 
happen. The keenest misfortunes of individuals^ 
the death of men who have fiUed the world with 
their glory, the change of dynasties, and the revo* 
lotions of empires, affect not the general course of 
events, or the great business of the human bee-hive. 
The daily wants of mankind, the necessity of ^x* 
ertion, the gratification of the passions, one or 
other, or all combined, still keep up the busy cur- 
rent of life, which continues its course vnthoat 
ceasing, and will only be finally arrested, whea 
the consummation of the great scheme of infinite 
wisdom and power shall have arrived. 

Three weeks had now nearly elapsed, since the 
total subversion of the authority of the Heer, and 
the mysterious disappeaarance of the Long Finne. 
The inhabttants of Elsongburgh continued in the 
quiet pursint of their daily avocations, and scarcely 
ever thought of the great revolution that had over- 
turned, in the language of historians, their faaj>in« 
ness and prosperity. It was only the Heer>aiid 
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his gentle daaghter, od whom this wave of in-f<Nr- 
tune hful especially expended its violence. The 
former not only felt his diminished consequence, 
but now actually experienced what may be truly 
caDed one of the greatest misfortunes inpident to 
human nature. Being restricted from all partici* 
pation in the new government, he knew not what to 
do with himself^ and was at length reduced to the 
Otoeinity of takiag t^m naps esctra, to assist him 
in getting through the Uveloi^f, tedious day. The 
fiend ennui laid hold of him with leaden gripe« and, 
imd it not been that he at last ludctly took to the 
Jolkiike business of fishing iavetetately in the 
oeighbckiriiig river for amusemeat» it is imposritde 
to say what might have been die ill consequences, 
to a man havii^ nothing to do,^and at th^ same time 
being naturaBy inclined to be busy* As for poor 
Christtn€^ she complained not» she wept not, except 
in secret ; and to those who judge of the deptla 
of the waters kf the noise they make, rather than 
by tbeir stillness, she seemed as if nothing w«s Ae 
matter with her. 

In this stale were the various persoosand things 
appertaining to oar histary, wiien^ on a oertmn 
night, there gathered together,, about the a^dods 
ehjmney of Master Oldak's castle, ft group of 
vifiage Uades, wiiose deeds of drinking used to 
stand recorded in veritatde chalk, in ane ooraeff 
of that $muiummati0i9fum, vu^;ariy 'ydepi Aeban 
!nft ONtipatty ebnsistod of Wol^ai^f Lniiglaiy j r^ 
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eqnttlly deprived of thdir iK)C4ticn mder the an* 
cient system ^ Blsmglmrgb, were compe9ed« ia 
fliieer self-defence^ t6 pas^ pari of the time at the 
itm, to hear the news^ and kill the cemmoa enemy 
of idl idlerss Besides these, there was Mastet 
OMale, who, Kke a trusty pdblican and sinner, 
that understood his business, was eirer aceustomed 
to encourage the practice of tippling, not only hy 
precept, but example. l*he fifth personage, who 
eompleted the group, was a sti^;ular itineranl 
genius, called Lowright, a travelling pedler, tinker, 
and what not, who regularly traversed the wilder- 
ness between New- York and the river Delaware, 
once a year. With his pack on his back, and as 
regularly, as is usual with such losel vrights, did 
incontinently cheat about one-half of the men, and 
an the women (rf^singburgh. He was Well known, 
and, to say truth, not much respected, not Only 
among the Indians, but also by tile inhabitants of 
the little villages, that now began to peep fwth in 
groups of log huts, at intervals " few and far be- 
tween,'' in the desert. Mankind unquestionably 
have a natural aptitude to be cheated in one way 
or other; sometimes by rulers, sometimes by slaves, 
and sometimes by pedlers. Besides, Lowright was 
not oidy a pestilent rogue, but a merry rogue, who 
sung excellent songs, told the most bloody atones, 
and withal never cheated any body but in jest 
When charged with his rogueries, he always turned 
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them off with an exceHent joke, aecompanied by 
as irre8ift3>Ie lau|;h ; and it is well known, that k 
you keep peo}det and especially women, in a good 
hnmour, you may cheat them out of any th^ig. 
Much of the news that passed between New-Ycnrk 
and Elsingburgh was brought by this strolling 
wight ; for at that time it was a rare tlung for any 
one to venture on a journey through this wild 
country. 

. It was now waxing late in the evening ; the 
night was becoming excessively dark, and the 
flashes of lightning which penetrated the crevices 
of the windows, followed by the distant and mut- 
tering thunder, gave indication of a coming storm. 
The conversation turned on the late events of the 
village, and especially the fate of the goblin Cupid, 
and his mysterious grandmother, whose night- walk- 
ings still continued the common theme of the vil- 
lage. Lob Dotterel was called upon to verify 
these legends, and, after wetting his whistle, look- 
ing cautiously about the room, and drawing his 
chair a little more within the circle, cleared his 
throat, and attested to the following facts, in the 
midst of peals of thunder, that now became more 
loud and frequent : 

*' You must know," said the ci-devant high con- 
stable, *^ that .one night — ^it was the Wednesday 
night following the death of Cupid and his grand- 
mother — ^I had been out late on business." Here 
Master (Hdaje tipped tbe company a wink, which 



eo&ire jed td their ccMnprefaenrion t^t Lob had 
been tippUag at tiiie sign of the Iii£an Queen, 
rather more than beseemed a discreet, sober man. 
^ When I got home, I proceeded to undress my-' 
•elf, and was just standing before the glass, tjnng 
cm my n%htcap, when, as I am a Christian man 
and a living sinner, I saw in the glass the &ce of 
the black witch Bombie, locking just over my 
shoulder, with eyes as red as coals^ and lips moving 
as if she was speaking, Aough I could hear nothing. 
I l€X>ked round, though my head moved on my 
shoulders, like a door on rusty hinges, but nobody 
was there. I lodied in the glass again, and there 
was the ghastly face glaring' over my dioulder as 
befii^e, with red eyes^ and blue lips moving with a 
quivering motion, without uttering a word. Often, 
as I turned my head to look behind me, I saw 
nothing ; but the moment I turned to the looking- 
glass, the face appeared, just peering over my 
shoulder. Presently I felt two cold hands on my 
bade, and the face in the glass came so dose to 
mine, that I felt its breath against my cbeeL'' 

^ I never heard of a ghost breathing before»^ 
said Lowright ; ^ but maybe the spirits of ladies 
of colour are diflkrent from those of white people* 
Go on, master constable,'' 

^ The weight of the hands on my shoulders grew 
heavier and heavier, till at last I fell flat on my face 
open the floor, unable to support it any longer. 
What time I lay there I c^'t Ifi^, but when I came 
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to myielTy and kxAed about, there was nodiuig in 
the room but old Grip» the dog, who lay &8t asleep 
in a corner.^' 

As Master Dotterel concluded his story, there 
came a terrible flash of lightning, followed by aa 
awful crash of thunder, that seemed to have dashed 
the ui|i verse to atoms. The company gradually 
contracted their little circle, until their knees mixed 
with each other, and, late: as it was, no one seemed 
inclined to .go to rest, attid the uproar without 
and the solemnity within doors. The crash was 
followed by an awful silence, until the tinker ex« 
claimed, ^ There will be bitter weather by-and-by, 
and) for my part, I could nearer sleep in a thunder 
storm. Come, landlord, another tankard, and Mas* 
ter Wolfgang will tell us a story, to pass away the 
time." 

The tankard was brought, and Master Wolt 
gang, at the request of the company, commenced 
his story as follows : 

^ Many years ago, it was in my native country 
<^ Sweden, I happened once to be benighted at a 
(Ustance of seVeral miles from any house. It was in 
the summer season, and much such a night as this. 
The thunder rdled incessantly, followed by contin- 
ued flashes of lightning which blinded both me and 
my horse. By die light of one of these, I thought 
I could distinguish an old ruined buildii^, that I 
took to be Ihe remains of a chureh, which I knew 
from report was situated somewhere hereabouts. 
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I heard the roar of the tempest approacfaiiig nearer 
and nearer, while the big drops of rain began to 
fall thicker and fiuster every moment. There was 
no alternative, but to weather the storm without 
a shelter, or seek it in the did church, which, though 
the windows were broken and the doors decayed, 
was still better than nothing. I had an invincible 
antipathy to churches and churchyards at night; 
but then I hated a wet jacket even more than I 
feared ghosts ; so I e'en dismounted, led my horse 
inside of the door,*and groped my way into a pew 
in one comer, where there was tolerable shelter. 
Presently the rain came in torrents, the thunder 
rolled, and burst, and crashed, and the lightning 
flashed upon the white tombstones, that peeped 
above the sills of the windows. Soon I began to 
feel the efkcts of a long day's journey, and, stretch* 
ing myself out on the seat, I gradually fell fast 
asleep. After sometime, I was disturbed by a 
strange sound, not unlike the tremulous quaver of 
the screech-owl, * hooi hoo ! boo I' I opened my 
eyes, and the first object they met was a tall ghastly 
female figure, leaning over me, with her face close 
to mine. During my nap it had cleared up, and 
the bright moonbeams, pouring into the windows^ 
and ruined roof and walls, fell directly on the 
spectre before me. To my dying day, I shall never 
foi^etthe lank face, hollow cheeks, and glaringeyes, 
as, with raised hands, the long, skinny, and bony 
finge^rs of which were ejctended over me, it re* 
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peated the quaver, in a thriU, faoHcrw toDC^ and 
befit doum and kmed me, with lips that aeeawd 
oorered with the damps and mildews of the sepul- 
chre. I shrunk, and riiuddered as if death had 
sealed me his own in diat horrible kissy which was 
followed by the same tremulous * hoo I hoo 1 boo f 
My limbs refused ijo obey the impulse of my fears, 
and, for the life of me, I could not make a single 
e^ort to escape, but felt as Lhad sometimes done 
ji (hreams, where we stn]^le in vain to stir hand 
or loot At this moment the day began to dawn, 
and a gun from a neighbouring fortress announced 
the morning. The figure started at the explosion, 
which broke on the deatUike silence, and echoed 
fiur and wide. 'Hoo I hoo I hoo P cried the spectre 
of horror, as she stooped again and gave me one 
of her infernal kisses. She then moved slowly 
away, and disappeared, I could not tell how, in the 
obscurity of a distant corner of the ruined building. 
^When I was assured of its being gone, I started 
up, mounted my iiorse, and proceeded rapidly to 
a village about four miles distant, where I ordered 
breakfast I had scarcely been here half an hour 
when I heard the same noiae which had alarmed 
isie so much in the church. * What is that V I ex- 
claimed, as ooe of the attendants came in. ' Oh,' 
replied she, ''tis only a poor crazy woman, that 
wanders about these parts, but never hurts any 
body, and never says any thing but 'hoo! hoo I 
hooP ' 'And kisses every body V ' No-»they si^ 



8^ pnly:kifl9e8 those who are going to die veiy 
soon.' I kept the secret of her salute, although, to 
tell the hoBJ&st truth, gentlemenf I considered my- 
selfy for a whole year afterward, as little better 
than a. dead sian. This happened, more than* 
twenty years ago, and yet, at times, and especially 
in such a night as this, the impression of my adven- 
lure in the old ruined church is as fresh as. if it had 
happened yesterday. But come. Master Lowright, 
.the night wears apace, and there is no ventur- 
ing out in the uproar and darkness. You must 
keep us company in another tankard and another 
story." 

" With all ray hearty'' replied the jolly pedler ; 
**let me wet my whistle, and you shall have a 
story that will astonish you all.'' The tankard 
|)assed round, «nd Master Xiowright commended 
bis legend. 

«< You must know, gossips, that, though I come 
from New-f Yorky I don't live in the city, but in a 
deep Corest about four miles off on the island, where 
«very Hiing is as wild, and m as perfect a state of 
nature, as it was the day of the deluge. My house 
is of a single story, containing a single room, which 
serves me for parlour, kitchen, and hall. My bed 
is in the attic story above, and is gained by means 
of a ladder. I have no ^unily, except k dag and 
a cat, and there is not a house within sight of my 
solitary abode. Why I have chosen such a situa? 
tion is an afiair of nti^y own» and I «hall, tke»efore» 
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Retired tuod itmely spot. 

^ Oiie summer evening, I wslb sitting smokii^ 
juij pipe at the door of «iy cftsjtle— it was some- 
wrfcere, I think, about four yeai^s ago — when I 
observed a man coming towards me, with a staff 
in his hand, and dressed in the style of a common 
beggar. As he advanced up the little path which 
led to my dwelling, I observed that he was tall 
<and straight in his person, and that his face was 
remarkably handsome. Altogether, indeed, he was 
die likeliest person I have seen in a long time, 
except the young man called the Long Finne, 
who was here last year, and whom I saw carried 
to prison in NeWrYork the other day." " What f* 
tjxplaimed Wolfgang Langfaiiger, "is the Long 
Pinne in New^York?" "Ay, that he' is, to hSa 
cost, for he is condemned to be whipt through the 
streets, and afterward sold to Barbadoes as a slave, 
for having conspired, it is^said, with th^ ^vages, 
ugainst the English pow^n*. But I will go on with 
toy story, fi>r 1 see Mkdler Dotterel begins to wat 
irieepy. * 

** As the beggar approached me, he began, in 
the usual way, to beg ft** a lodging, as the night 
was setting in dark, and the path to the city, being 
through the woods, wouM be diflficult to find. *Beft 
ihave only kmbs bed in m^r house,' replied I, * atti* 
that 1 generaily Kke to kieep !?(> mys^lr - 

***ft^aw mbst not be cfcbosers,* replied h*f'^ 



^I c«n sleep on Ae heairth by tbe fire» Xhfvt 
made harder ledging than that in my thne, and le 
I have wherewithal over my head, I cave little 
what is under iU provided J^ iisi not harder than a 
stone/ 

'^ 'But/ replied I, ' I know yoanot ;. I live alone 
here in the woods, and it is not usual to take peo- 
ple into our houses, without knoHring. something 
of them/ 

** ' What P quoth the beggar, looking round on 
my poor househdd with adry «ort of an-, * ybii are 
afraid I shall rob you ? Only to think of the diflbr- 
ence between us I I am equally a stranger to yea» 
and yet, you see, I am not afraid to sleep in your 
house. But the beggar nngs before the robber/ 

^ The humour of the rogue pleased me ; I at 
length consented that he shouki stay the ni^, and! 
make his piHow on the hearth*stone. We sat up 
till almost midnight, chatting over our adventures, 
and then went to bed. But some bow or other, I 
could n't sleep ; or, if I did fall asleep for a moment, 
it was only to be awakened with frightful dreams* 
On one of these occasions, I thought I beard a stir 
in the room below, and, cautiously creeping to the 
opening, saw a sight . that froze every drop of my 
blood into an icicle.** 

" What was itf exclaimed Lob Dotterel, open- 
ing one eye, and drawing his chair closer into the 
comer. 

« It was the beggar, hveXty employed in whet- 
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ling tlie pcaht of a knife; that appeared to me tX 
ieabt a yard long. EVieff and ancm he would feel 
tke poiat^ shake his. head, as much as to say, * it 
won't do yet,' and theaa 'set to work sharpening it 
again. I had not the least doubt that he intended 
to Jnuarder me, under an iibpressibn that I had 
hoarded up^ money in my business. I therefoFe 
prepared myself fcr defending my UTe as well as I 
could. I had a pistol, but, unluckily^ it wanted 
a Ickk, and an old rusty sword, without edge or 
point*." *^ Ay," quoth master constable, ^Hke one 
of your exisellient razors*" ** Or rather. Eke your 
excellent wit^'rej^ied the* pedler, and incontinently 
got the laugh on hiis fide. 

.« What was to be dcme ? I began, to distil into* 
a jdly, and felt both courage and strength fast 
fleeting away, as too oft^i happens in these hours 
9f scNre extremity. Desperation at last supplied the 
{daee of yalouir and disoretidn^ and I determined, 
instead of waiting till the wretch had shaipened hia 
l^fe, so as to stick me thi^ugh and through in the 
twinklit^ of an, eye, to come upon him by surprise, 
and carry the war into his own camp. I therefore 
suddenly plumped down up6n him, with my trusty 
blade in hand-^and what d'ye thmk, gentlemen, 
was the consequence ?" 

"Why, you killed him," said the whole company 
with, one voice. ^ 

"No ! HE KILLED ME !" 

11^^ the wbvole company started up« aji if by 



one impiikKi, and starpd io aUent horror at Maatoor 

Lofwrightt ooarveUiog wbetsher it was vealliy l^iia' 
•eif sitting amoi^ theia^ o« only the ghost of 
hJmselC 

At the moment of this ecstatic dimax of wondet 
aod dismay, there was a loud crash of thunder^ 
succeeded by a tremendous bouncing, thumpii^ 
howling, and shrieking, in the garret above, that 
appalled the stoutest hearts of the whole company, 
and caused each man to press close to his neigh- 
Ibour in trembling agitation. Presently something 
was heard to &11, with a weight that shook the 
floor, through the opening which led by a ladder 
into the attic story ; the lamp, that stood nearly 
under it, was suddenly extinguished, and there was 
a hissing, and spitting, and howling, in the dark- 
ness, as if the fiends had suddenly decamped from 
their ordinary abodes, to take lodgings at Master 
01dale*s castle. All was horror, dismay, and con- 
fusion ; not a soul dared stir from the spot where 
he was planted, and not a soul uttered a word, 
save the ci-devant high constable, who, on this 
occasion, disgraced his valorous exploits among 
the Indians, by roaring lustily for help, being fast 
held by the leg, by Othman Pfegel, who had tum- 
bled flat on the floor. The cry brought Mistress 
Oldale, with a candle, which at once disclosed the 
cause of all this uproar, in the persons of two cats, 
who had, agreeably to the custom of these amiable 
animals, been making " cruel love," after the man- 
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aer of certain aflbctionale couples^ who act upon 
tbe old saying, that the ftfiing out of lovers is the 
renewal of love. The discovery forthwith put aa 
end to the merrimaking. Each man felt an in- 
ternal consciousness of having been frightened at 
nothk^y and sneaked away to bed» without the 
ceremony of bidding good nights 
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CHAPTER in. 

« He is in prison, let us go to him — 
He cannot come torns; Hia thoughts aldne are free ;; 
They'll fly abroad, lik£ to old Noah's bird, 
And tell him that the earth affords no place 
Of rest but that — ^no ^end. t«i take his hand» 
And buoy him above the boundless waves. 
Let's go to him." 

News fly swift everywhere, but most of all in* 
a country viQage. It was sooo' eoRununieated to 
the Heer Piper and his fair daughter, that Uie 
Liong Finne had been carried a prisoner to New- 
York, and condemned to be whipt^ and s<^d to 
slavery. The pedler was called up^ and stated, 
that the youth had been seized the night before the 
sailing of the fleets as he was taking a solit&ui^ walk 
along the river side; conveyed on board the ships;' 
transported to New- York; tried for treasonable 
practices; condemned, and sentenced to these 
ignominious pumshments. Such indeed was the 
sad story of Koningsmarke, who had been seized 
and taken to New- York in manner aforesaid, 
and there brought to trial before the governor and 
his council. It was in vain that he asserted his 
innocence^ and that at the time he was accused of 
these crimes he was. a subject of Sweden, and 
owed no allegiance to any other power, much less 
a power which exercised, no authority in. IS^w^ 



Swedeland. He was answered, that the Swedes 
from the first had no right to the territory they 
occupied, which, in fact, appertained to Great 
Britain by discovery. Koningsmarke was therefore 
living under an usurped government, and could 
cliiim no immunity on the score of not owing alle- 
giance to a power which, though not actually in 
possession, always had the right. The council, 
consisting of the governor, Thomas Delaval, and 
Ralph Whitfield, on these grounds, decreed as 
fdlows : 

*' That Komi%8maFke,coiniiaK»ily called the Long 
Finne, deserved to die ; yet, in regard that many 
concerned with ium in these practioes might also 
be involved in the prsBmimire, if the r^ur of die 
law should be extended, and amongst them divers 
ignorant and simple people, it was thought fit to 
order, that the Long Finne should be severely 
whipt, and stigmatised* with the letter R, with an 
inscription in great letters on his breast, that he 
received that puniriimenit for rebellion ; and after* 
ward to be secured till sent to Barbadoes^orsome 
other remote plantation, to be sold." 

When Christina heard of this terrible sentence, 
her heart failed her, and sdie sunk insensible into 
the arms of her &ther. Every^ species of bitter, 
indelible disgrace was combined in this punishment; 
and who is there, that cherishes a friend^ €)r adoras 
a lover, but would rather have heard that he was 
dead, than thus scourged, branded, and sold to 
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8ki¥0ry? When Christum csame to herself ibe 
desired to be oooduoted to her chamber and left 
alone. After remaining there an hour or two, she; 
sent for her &tfiev» .who> found her pale, feeble, and 
nearly exhausted with the misery of heir feelings.; 
Yet Ihere was a speaking energy in her light blue. 
eye» that indicated she was labouring with some 
resolve that possessed, her whole soul. 

^^How art thou now, my dear daughter ?" said 
the Heer. 

''^ Well — ^very well,^ replied Christina ; "but, my^ 
father* I have one request to make thee, which, as 
tboiu valuest my- happiness^ nay, my very life,, I 
beseech thee to graait me.. Wilt thou ?" 

** What is it, my dear one ?" answered the Heer, 
with affectionate sympathy ; "it must be impossible,. 
if I. refuse it to ihee. What is it V 

Christina loolted wistfully in his &ce, and replied 
-•^^ Hb saved my life ; he bore me in his arms, as 
a mother her only offsjHing ; he watched oxer me 
in the wilderness ; he risked death and torture m 
the attempt to restore me, to. thee ; and shall not I 
do somethii^ to requite aU Uiese obligatioDs?" 

" All that can be done to rescue him from this 
di^rac^ and misery shall be dcme. I will send, 
and demand him as a subject of my master." 

" Ala^ n replied Christina, " when I wanted his 
aid, he did not send ; he came himself; he risked 
ajji for me, aoid shall not we .risk something foe him.t 
I^et us not send, but go to him, father. Kindness^ 
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riMMild' wnrer come at ■ecoad^band. Even those 
who cannot ward off die calamities of Others, may 
alleviate them by sympathy.'* 

^ But think/ my Jove, whit will tiie world say 
of thy pilgrimage ? Will &ey not ttxmt thee with 
die reproaoh of foHowing a degraded, condemned 
crimioalr-^4 lover, whose affi^on is diy di^raoe, 
and whom to love is in&my ?** 

''Father,'' replied Gt^istiiia, *" I know that it is 
for the honour and happiness of my sex, ^t they 
shottld, in all the ordinary circumstances of life, 
confoma to the strict rules of female decorum, and 
pay due deference to the opviions of the world. 
But I also know, fatbsr, that tiiere are times and 
ooeasbns, when love, gratitude, filial duty, parental 
aflectioQ, attadun^ to x>ar country, nay, even the 
desire of fame, nc^ only justify, but demand a de- 
parture from comnion rules, and t&e sacrifice of 
those delicate restramts, which otherwise diould 
never be disregarded. To save a husband, I 
should be ajqfdauded for this act, even though be 
w^re unworthy my aflbetioii. Shall I not do like- 
wise for one to whom gratitude at least has bound 
me for ever V* 

^ But think of the toils and datngers of the jour- 
ney, my daughten" 

*^ Thou forgetest, &tlier,'' replied Christina, with 
a languid smile'-*^'^ thou forgetest I am used to 
traverse the wilderness. The errand I go upon 
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make me faeediess vf the way, except «s it 
may delay our teSbrts till they shall be too late/' 

^ Ah P replied the oid hian^ with a melancholy, 
doubting shake of the bead, ** cMie when they 
WiH, I fear all our endeavours will be too late, or, 
at least, in vain. Wfaal hast thou to ofier, to tempt 
the statesman to forego an act of policy like this?" 

" My tears, my thanks, my prayers, my ever- 
lastihg gratitude. Surely, father, tte bosoms of 
ffiien are not turned into stone by the exercise of 
power, -nor can they be insensible to the delight 
of making llie heart leap in the bosom of a lonely 
stramgen'' 

-" Well, well — I will no longer oppose thee, my 
gifL We will go, in God's name ; and, if it be 
necessary, F, even I, will humble myself before 
Richard Lovelace, rather than see thee mourn 
ihyself into a ^adow, and die of a broken heart. 
I have lost thee once, and know the agonies of such 
a bereavement. We will go, and speedily." 

Christina threw herself into the arms of her pa- 
rent, and exclaimed amid her tears — " Oh ! that I 
may live to repay my father for all his kindness." 

When it was known that the Heer and his daugh- 
ter were going to undertake this long journey, 
part of which was through a forest, as yet trodden 
only by wild beasts and red men, with now and 
then a wandering being like Lowright, half a dozen 
of the villagers came in a body, and offered their 
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senrices to escort their aneknt chief and hk daugh- 
ter. ^ We will paddle a caooe for you to the falls, 
and we will carry you in a litter cf boughs, Trhen 
the way is wet and deep, or you become tired.'' 
The Heer was affected by their good-will, and, 
shaking the hand of each, accepted their oflfers, 
with hearty thanks. Even in the depression of his 
feelings, and axmd the downfall of his power, the 
heart of the Heer swelled with honest pride, to 
find that, though the means of bestowing benefits 
on his neighbours had passed away, they still 
remembered his kindness in the days of his pros- 
perity. So easy, indeed, is it for rulefs to make 
themselves beloved by the people, that whenever 
we hear the criesof the multitude ascending against 
kings and their ministers, and see their arms raised 
in opposition to their will, we are certain that pride, 
arrogance, misgovemment, and oppression, are at 
the bottom of this discontent. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

**Kot all the roses grafted on her cheeks, 
Not .all the graoeft dancing m her eyes, 
Not all the music set upon her tongue, 
Nor all the lilies that lie on her breast 
In dazzling whiteness, are of half the worth 
Of that true faith, which is a woman's crown.** 
t 

In two days ail was ready; ancTone calm mom- 
hog^ m the merry month of June, our little party 
embarked on the flood tide that set briskly up the 
river, in their light canoe. A gentle southern 
breeze ripfded the surface of the waters, and cooled 
the summer air into a balmy freshness, exquisitely 
grateful to the senses. First, they passed Coaqua- 
nock, then a little thriving village, but since become 
a noble city, honoured in its illustrious founder^ and 
thrice honoured in the residence of a sage whose 
precepts enlightened, whose example adorned a 
subsequent age.' Light skimmed the pine canoe 
along the low banks, fringed with tufts of water* 
willows, that bent down and kissed the waves, as 
they approached the little settlements of Burlington 
and Bristol, where a few clear fields around a 
cluster of rustic .buildings, announced the com* 
mencement of that great change in the aspect of 
the country, and the destinies of its ancient inhabi- 
tants, which is rapidly pervading the new world, 
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and will probably not stop, until it has passed from 
the Atlantic of the east to the shores of the ocean 
of the west, with an impulse unabating and irre- 
sistible. 

The falls, where Trenton now stands, was the 
last settlement of white men cm the Upper Dela- 
ware. From thence was one wide extended forest, 
through which roamed the Tirans, the Tiascons, 
the Raritans,and a hundred other wandering tribes, 
\mg since extinct, or represented by a few de- 
g^f^rate beings, who seem only to live for the 
purpose of proving that the red man was bom for 
tf^ shade, the white man for the sunshine. All these 
Were now on good terms with their new neigh- 
bours from Burope, and our little party journeyed, 
Ufimoksted, from the falls, through the forest, 
ilk>ng where the classic fanes of Princeton now 
tttraet the youth of our country from all quarters ; 
where Kingston, and Brunswick, and Woodbridge, 
Olid Rahway, now swarm with a little busy fry, but 
Wb^re at that time no trace of cultivation was to 
b^ oeen, till they came into the vicinity of Eliza* 
betbtown, tbdn just settled. Christina and the good 
Heer^when fatigued with walking, or ^pdien the way 
Wa$ more than commonly rough; or obstructed^ 
Mf^TQ carried by their fidthfiil escort on a litter of 
boughs ; and when they came to a stream that 
tM» not iordaUet thsy knaohed their U^t canoe, 
bM paddled to the otiier vide. 



At what is called Elizabethtown Point, whete 
they were aorely annoyed by moscbetoe^ our litde 
party embarked on the tide that carried them 
rapidly through the Kills. Neith^ the waters 
nor the land on either side presented the gay 
and moving scene that they do now. No oyster- 
boats plied their busy rakes; no fleet of painted 
shallops and pettiaugers, such as are now every 
moment seen gliding past each other like the 
winds ; no steam*boats unfuried their smoky pen- 
nants to th$ breeze ; and the only animatec} beings 
besides themselves, were the gulh that ddmmed 
the surface of the waters, and the fish that sported 
beneath. Where the Uttle: vOkges, the wfaitd»ing 
spires, and thickly**strewed £mn*hou8es, now aiit- 
m^ the landscape on either side, was nothing bat 
lofty trees, on the dead branches of wfau^h trab 
here and there seen the fish-hawk, watching to 
pounce upon his finny prey, and the eagle waiting 
bis opportai^ty to make him resign k. l%e mo- 
ment the hawk had seized his prize, and rose into 
the air, the lordly eagle flew ibrdt and porsned 
him tin he let it drop, when darting with incon^ 
ceivaUe velocity, the regal robber seized it ere h 
reached the waters. 

So beautiful* a scene might' have charmed a 
heart thai dwelt not upon deep objects (^'interest, 
llttit swallowed up all sympadiy with nature an^ 
her enchanting pageantry, B^t tl^' atleotfou ^ 
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the good Heer and bis daughter was concentrated 
on one idea, and they renmined unmoved by the 
lair succession of objects that passed rapidly before 
their eyes, until they opened upon the deli^tful 
bay, and city, which seemed riang from its capa- 
cious bosom.. For a moment, each was animated 
by a spark of wonder and admiration ; but the 
tboi;^ht that they were now approaching the place 
and the hour, which was to seal their fate as happy 
or miserable beings in this world, speedily assumed 
its ascendency, and shut out all other thoughts and 
foelings. Arriving at New- York, our litde party 
landed, like pilgrims in some desert country, or, at 
least, where they ^t as lonely as in the midst of 
the desert. Strangers to the place,^ and every soul 
witUn it, they, kn^w not whiAier to seek a shelter, 
but wandered about die little crooked streets and 
'lanes, its objects of wonder, rather than sympathy, 
to the busy: inhabitants. 

. Paa$ibg,.at length, by the door d* a comfortable 
(Ipq^ii^ man$Qon, the ears of the good Heer and 
;his dai^ghter ilrere saluted with some lines of an 
j^ baUfid* wbic^ "^as lamiliiur to their recollection, 
ehanted by a voice that seemed. like one they had 
heard son^ewhere before. 

*^ Bless me T excJiaimed the Heer^ involuhtarily ; 
f if 1% was ^t. quite impossible, I shoidd think I 
ibeard wr. old jAeighbctitf, Wcdvert Spangkr, sii^ 
liig.AWie^.hift'diitiQs,'* 
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The exclamation was overlieardby the fltngi^, 
«who caaie straight to the door, exhibiting the little, 
chuU)y^ round, joQy face, of the identical ballad- 
singing cobbier of Elsingburgb. The moment 
honest Wolvert saw the old man and his dau^ter, 
he recognised them, and ran and took the hands 
of the Heer, and shook them cordially, with tears 
of joyful welcome.. 

*' My old master," cried he, at last, ^ it makes 
my heart glad to see thee. And thou, too, my 
little mistress, wik let a humble old acquaintance, 
who hath often taken measure of thy little foot» 
welcome thee to this good city." 

" In good sooth, Wolvert," quoth the Heer, **thy 
welcome is well timed, and grateful to our hearts 
as our necessities,. We are here as strangersi 
without hous^, or home, or friends*^" 

" Sayest thou so," interrupted Wolvert, " I am glad 
of it — I am heartily glad of it, for then thou wilt, 
perhaps, accept of me as a friend, and my house 
a3 thy home. Never wilt thou enter a threcdiold^ 
where thou shalt be more welcome, or meet with 
hearts more glad to adininister to thy happiness. 
Come forth, dame," cried he ; " thou hast not forgot 
the kindness of my benefactress, to me and mine, 
when I had neither house nor home. I have dften 
told thee of it." 

At tihis call there oame forth, with active alacrity, 
a comely dame, neatly and comfortably apparelled^ 
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aiid» with eoortety and amiliiig look, besought them 
to enter and make themselves at home. ^ We 
will accept thine oflfers frankly/' said the Heer, 
"• not only because we know not whither else to 
go, but most especially, that thy wekome seems 
to be truly and sincerely tendered." 

^'Ebe may one of the heaviest of Dominie 
Kanttwell's judgments be&ll me and mine — my 
house and all within it," quoth honest Wolvert, as 
he showed the father and daughter into his com- 
fortable little parlour, the floor of which was sprin* 
kled with sand from the seashore, as white as the 
driven snow. After partaking of some refiresh* 
ments, which wei^ pressed upon them with genuine, 
honest earnestness, the Heer, whose heart was 
scarce ever so shut up but that good cheer warmed 
and expanded it into something like honest jollity, 
addressed his host as follows : 

^ Neighbour Spangler, I am glad for thy sake as 
well as my own, that thou seemest so comfortably 
settled, and seemingly, therewithal, so well to do 
in the world. Thou hast been industrious and 
saving, I dare swear for thee, hey ? for, if I recol- 
lect, right, when thou badest farewell to Elsing- 
burgh, in sober sadness, thou didst not over and 
above abound in the good things of this life, hey ? 
Tell us thy peregrinations." 

" That is soon done," replied the other ; " after 
levying Elsi^gburgh, I found my way to the Hoar-^ 
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kill, ^where I had a brother, a skipper, who owned 
a small vessel, with which he plied along the coast, 
to and again. I got a passage with him to New- 
York, where I went forth into the streets to seek 
my fortune. Providence, I humbly hope, in spite 
of the judgments of Dominie Kanttwell, conducted 
me to the owner of this house, then a worthy and 
thriving shoemaker, who, luckily, wanted a jour- 
neyman, and took me on the recommendatibn of 
my face. This was not the only good turn my 
face did me, for, in about a year, my master died, 
leaving his widow all his possessions. The comely 
dame was fond of music, and in good time my 
ballads made an impression on her heart. To cut 
short a long story, and a tolerably long courtship, 
I married an excellent wife, who made me qmte 
independent of the world, and to whom, I trust, I 
have been, and always shall be, a good husband. 
Not only this, Heer, but Grovernor Lovelace has 
lately made me one of his five aldermen, and con- 
sults me on all great occasions of state, because, 
as he is pleased to observe, I always agree with 
him in opinion, which is a proof of my being a 
; person of sound discretion. So you see, my worthy 
old master, my old friends, the ballads, have been 
the makii^ of me, after all." 

The Heer pondered a few moments on this piece 
of biography, and then addressed himself to Al- 
derman Spangler, in an anxious t(«e, and with a 
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hofteting maiuier, as if afraid of hearii^ a repfy 
to hb questioDt. 

^ As thou art in the confidence of the governor, 
thou canst, parhapSt tell me something concemii^ 
the fate of a youtht who is dear to us, at least, to 
me, and whom tliou mayest remember at ElsJng- 
buxgh^ as commonly known by the name of the 
Long Finne. We have learned that he is here, 
and in jeopardy of life and liberty/* 

** You have learned the truth,** replied the other. 
** Fbor lad I I have made every eflbrt to save him 
friHa punishment, for what, I have every reason to 
beMeve, he is not guilty of. I have even opposed 
the will of the governor, until be begins to waiver 
in bis opiiQon of my great discretion. But his 
exoellency is exceedingly prejudiced against K<hi- 
ingsmarke, because his behaviour, during his ex- 
axmnation before the council, was rather bold, and 
according to the governor's acceptaticm, savoured 
of a crop-ear and Presbyterian parliament rebel.'* 

^ In what |»edicament stands he now ?** asked 
the Heer. 

^He stands,** readied the other, ^condemnecj^ 
be publiely wfaipt, and afterward sdd as a slave 
to Barbadoes. The first part of the sentence is to 
be inflicted to-morrow, by twelve o'clock.'* 

*^ Thou hadst better retire with our kind hostess, 
my dauber," said tlie Heer, addressing Christina^ 
whose emotions idmost shook her firame to ^ssolu* 
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tion, as the tboc^t crossed her mind that it was 
no^^ too late to save poor Koningsmarke, at least 
from disgrace. But she resisted th6 motion to 
retire. 

^ I came to see all, to hear all, and to bear all, 
if Providence will vouchsafe to give me a few days 
strength. The time presses, and what is done 
must be done speedily, or never. Giood Wolvert, 
canst thou procure me the means of seeing Richard 
Lovelace this nightl" ' 

*• I fear not, maiden," replied Wolvert ; " he is 
now on Staten Island, on a shooting party to kill 
bears, and will not return till late, if at all. But 
he will of necessity be here in the morning." 

^ WUt thou see him m the morning before the 
hour arriveSy and gain me admission to his pre- 
sence ?" 

^ If God will so help me as to succeed, it shall 
be so," replied he. 

"Can I not see — him?^ said Christina, with 
anxious and delicate hesitation. 

" What, the youth ? No, not to-night. He is 
confined in the fort, and none can see him, vnthout 
an order from the governor. But to-morrow — be 
of good heart, my poor maiden— to-morrow we 
will essay what we can do. Richard Lovelace is 
a passionate man, but he is not cruel. Let us put 
our trust in Heaven." 
** I do," replied Christina, "but my fears over* 
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power my trust Would, (% ! would to Heaven 
this night were past, for I fear my miod will £iil 
me^ere the hour approaches wlien I AaJi moat oeed 
its support, and that of my Maker. Father, I would 
Wish to retire, and prepare for the nK>rrow." 

Christina was conducted to a chamber by the 
good dame, who discreetly left her alone, after 
seeing that nothii^ was wanting to her comfortsL 
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CHAPTER V. 

Unlock theeo iron gates, I tajr I 

And give pie up your prisoner ; 

*Fore Heaven, ©re long we'll hamper him 

With bonds, to which your iron ehains 

Are as Sampson's burnt flax. 

The fatigues of a long and tedious journey could 
not conquer the wakeful agony of poor Christina, 
who paced her room backwards and forwards, till 
the crowing of the cock announced the approach 
of the morning, which was to decide upon her 
happiness or misery. The rising sun found her 
pale and worn with anxiety and suflfering; yet 
there was a firmness, a composure in her voice and 
manner, which indicated a mind wound up to meet 
the events of the day, let them take what turn they 
might. 

Soon as the hour at which the governor usually 
finished his breakfast arrived, the kind-hearted 
Spangler went forth to solicit an immediate inter- 
view for the Heer and his daughter. His excellency 
happened to be in high good humour that morning, 
having just heard some news from England, which 
gave him particular satislactaDn, but which, having 
DO especial reference to our history, we shall pass 
oyer just now. 

^ What tell ye me, aUBraian I the M governor 
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of Elsingburgh come hither with his daughter, to 
solicit the pardon of him they call the Long Finne? 
Body o'me ! is she young and handsome — ^hey ?" 

** She is pale and sad,'' replied Spangler ; ** but 
the damsel has' fair blue eyes, is of exceeding 
comely features, and her shape is wi^ut fault." 

** What I no Dutch dowdy, shaped like a tub — 
hey ? Well, I shall put on my regimentals, and you 
shall go and bring the old. Heer and his daughter 
hither." 

The alderman departed on his errand, and the 
governor proceeded to dress for his audience of the 
fair young Swede, whose limbs trembkd so that 
she could scarcely support herself, as they came 
into the presence of him who derived a present 
consequence beyond all other human agents, from 
having in his dispensation the &teof Koningsmarke. 
The old cavalier was struck with the beauty of our 
heroine, and with mingled gallantry and compas- 
sion, conducted her to a chair. ' After a moment's 
embarrassment, Christina said to the Heer : — 

*' Father, the hour draws nigh, each m<Knent is 
precious." 

The Heer then, in a firm, manly, and feeling 
manner, required the pardon and enfranchisement 
of the young Swede called Koningsmarke, who in 
all that he had done, had acted under his orders, as 
lawful and unquestionable representative of the 
King of Sweden, then possessed of, and exercisiiig 
jurifidictioh over the territory of Elsingburgh. 
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** But he invited the savages to take arms, and 
thereby endangered the lives of many of the suIk 
jects of my master. This was against the laws 
of God and man, and he deserves the severest 
punishment." » 

" The laws divine and human," replied the Heer, 
*' authorize the means of self-defence at least ; and 
the practice of thy nation, as well as of all the first 
adventurers in this new world, hath been to enlist 
the savages in their wars with each other. He 
did not invite the red men to invade thy town, or 
murder thy people, but to assist in defending our 
lives and property. For this he had my commis- 
sion, and if any one is to blame in this business, 
here I render myself thy prisoner, to take the 
consequences of an act which was not his, but 
mine." 

'^ But," said Lovelace^ '< it is in proof from the 
testimony of thy own people, that he continued his 
practices among the savages, after the surrender 
of Elsingburgh, and that he was, consequently, 
guilty of conspiracy and treason against the king's 
majesty of England." 

" That is impossible," replied the Heer, ^ because 
he was with me during the whole period of the 
negotiation, and also that which followed the sur- 
render of my power, until the evening preceding 
the departure of the fleet, when, as I understand, 
he was kidnapped and forcibly carried away by 
the agents of Sir Robert Carre. Who among my 
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people gave thee such false and widted informa- 
tion T". 

Governor Lovelace opened a drawer, and pro- 
duced a letter from Otbman Pfegel, conveying these 
charges against the Long Finne, and referring to 
Dominie Kanttwell for a full corroboration. 

^ The g€dg€n ichivenheU^ exclaimed the Heet ; 
^ the Long Finne shall cut off his ears, and a slice 
c^ the Dominie's tongue, if he ever lives to get 
back to Elsingburgh ; and if he does not, I will 
live a little while longer, if it be only to do that 
good turn to a youth whom I loved as my own 

BOD." 

"But what proof hast thou of this?** rejoined 
Lovelace. 

• •* The word, or, if thou pleasest, the oath of a 
man of honour," quoth the Heer. 
, " And mine also," faltered the weeping Christina. 
^The young man was never absent from me, all 
this while, long enough to hold any communication 
Wilh the savages." 

" Indeed !" quoth Lovelace—** is the young man 
nearly related to thee ?" • 

** No ; not a drop of blood that runs in his veins 
M of kindred with mine. I owe him nothing on 
that score, but I am indebted to him for life, and 
more than life. Why," continued Christina to her^ 
stif, after a struggle and a pause, ** why should I 
shtrink, from what my heart dictates, and gratitude 
makes it a crime to omit? The moments ars 



numbenod-^tbe chKk strikes eleven^^nme bour^and 
but one hour more, to wrestle with &te." 

Rising from her seat, Christina tottered towards 
Governor Lovelaoe, and sunk at his feet. 

^' Oh, sir i exclaimed the maiden, with daaqped 
hands, '^ if thou canst not yield to justice, which 
demands the release of the innocent, yield thou to 
the prayers of mercy, which entreats his pardon at 
thy hands. At other times I might veil my maideh 
naodesty, and shrink fipm the avowal, but now, I 
proclaim to thee that this youth is my affianced 
husband, that both gratitude and love have boudd 
me to him for ever, and that if he is disgraced fay 
public stripes, and spld to captivity among thesiavep 
of the Indies, not he alone, but I, shall fisel the 
blows and the chains. My father, too, will become 
ere long aebildlessoid man, bearing on his shouldets 
a burden of misery, greater than even his weigfit 
of years. Think of all this, and feel as I and niy 
&ther would feel for thee, wert thou and thy 
daughter thus pleading before us for life and death* 
Thou hac(t a daughter, perhaps ?" 

The gallant, heaxty c^d cavalier wiped his eyei, 
and, hastily approaching the fire-place, rung th^ 
belL A servant entered immediately. 

''My carriage, instantly; do you hear? iik* 
i^tantly." He then sat down and employed imh 
self in writing, till the servant aonouneed the cash 
nage was ready, when he arose, and, approachibg 
Cbristiijiay f av^ her the billet he bad jutit fiidlfhed* 
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^ Thou shah bear the first tidings thyself my 
daughter/* said liovelace^ ^ for so I feel for thee. 
Enter the carriage with thy &ther» drive to the 
prison, deUver thds letter to the keeper-^-«nd may 
those who would shrink from such exertions as 
thine never taste the delight which is now preparing* 
for thee. Go and bring the young man with thee 
hither. No thanks — ^there is not a moment to be 
lost'' 

He then handed Christina to the carriage, placed 
her in it with her father, and bade the coachman 
drive to the prison with all possible speed. The 
clock struck twelve a few minutes after they left the 
governor's mansion, and Christina, as she counted 
the last stroke, exclaimed, in an agony of feeling — 

^ We shall come too late. Oh ! I know him so 
well ! I know that if he is once made a puUic 
spectacle-^if the lash but once outrages the sacred 
dignity of manhood — it will be as if he were lost 
to us for ever; be will die, or, at least, he will never 
see OS more." 

A f^w minutes brought them to the fort, which 
served as the prison for state criminals, where they 
perceived a bustle and confusic»i in llie hall as they 
approached. As they came nearer, they could see 
a tall figure struggling with one or two soldiers, 
who see^med striving to strip him of his upper gar- 
ments ; a measure which he appeared to resist with 
^ his might. 

** Pooh I pooh !" exclaimed one of die soldiers, 
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m a itnigh voice ; ^^lAereis iiouBeinreaMigfttid 
you may as well take it quietiy;'' 

^ Is there no hope they -will shoot me 1^ replied 
the struggling pris(»ier. ^ Must I be whipt Uke a 
shtre r 

** As sure as your name is Long Fume/' replied 
the other. *^ Here comes the tiekier, with his cat> 
o^itne-tails; if you had as many lives as a cat, he'd 
aci&arg» them «U out of yoa» HI swear for it** 

'^ Then God forgive me i" exclaimed the youth, 
as he Aoailehed die bay onet wbich die soldier carried 
stuck to his hdt» and directed it to his own bosonsi 
Atlhal;mstaat»aad jnstasthe point became died «i 
bleodt a voice that went to his soul, exclaimed : — 
^ Hold I in the name of Heaven i thy honour is 
aavedf The next mooateiit Christina sunk into 
his. arms^ and hear ptune white bosom was stained 
with the blood of faim who pressed her to his heart 
Wheii4ihe Uu^*eyed maid sawthe Uood, she started 
away in honibb despair. ^ Am I then too late1 
Hast thou done .the deed ? O I righteous powei!% 
one moment had saved him and me, and that mo- 
ment was wasted I" 

Koningsmarke solemnly assured her that he was 
not hurt, and that his arm was arrested by her 
voice, just in time to save his life. 

^ And such is thy love for me T said Christina ; 
** thou couldst not endure a little for one who would 
suffer all for thee.'' 
*'Any thing but stripes and brands. Couldst 
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. IboUf dear Christma, bear to Unk thy fate with that 
of a man who bore oa his back the scars of dis- 
grace, and on hia brow the brand (rf* indelible in- 
famy?" 

^ Yes r replied she, raising her eyes to Heaven, 
as an appeal to the ordeal of truth: ** Yes I bat 
jQieither thou nor I could bear it long." 

** Come, come," cried the Heer, who now for the 
first time found the use of his eyes and ioogae — 
^* come, come, you young fools, don't stand here 
talking and crjing before these rough and tough- 
heurted knaves, who, I see, don't know whether to 
laugh or cry. Mr. Jailer, is the order suflScient ?" 
- f^ Perfectly so, sir : — the young gentleman is fi^ee 
to depart when he pleases." 
< ** Well, then, let us depart, in God's name," quoth 
the Heer to his young ccMnpaaions. ** And here is 
something to make merry with, boys," throwing a 
faandfial of rix-dollars among the men of bohs and 
bars, who greeted him with cheers, as he departed, 
and took coach for the governor's. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

When heroine and hero haply wed. 
It is all one to us as they were dead ; 
Since in all ages it hath been the way, 
Hiat funeral or marriage ends the play. 

GoYBBNOR LoYELACE received the party with 
great cordiality , and felt his heart warm with honest 
benevolence, as the father and daughter poured out 
their gratitude in thanks. 

" Give me thy hand, young man/' said he to the 
Long Finne. '< The assurances of this worthy dd 
gentleman, backed by the entreaties of this fair 
lady, have convinced me thou hast been basely 
slandered. Give me thy hand ; I hope there is no 
ill blood between us." 

^'None," replied Koningsmarke ; ''the wisest 
men may be deceived ; it is only the virtuous and 
just that will acknowledge and repair their errors.'' 

" And I," rejoined his excellency, ** hereby cove- 
nant to forgive myself, and all my enemies, on one 
condition ; which is no other than that, as I perceive 
with sufficient clearness this young couple contem- 
plate joining their fates together ere long, thou* 
Governor Piper, wilt lay thy commands upon them 
to honour my house with the ceremony^ and there-> 
witbal charge them, upon pain of forfeiting thy 
Uiessingy to permit itie the pleasuiis of giving away 
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a lady, whom, if I were a young man, as I onoe 
was, I would dispute the possession of with Guy of 
Warwick himself. What sayest thou, governor?^ 

" I say," replied the Heer, " yea, I swear, that 
it must, and shall be so, or I will withdraw my 
consent in &vour of the backbiter Othman Pfegel, 
whom I do contem jJate to beat lustily on my return. 
Art thou content, my daughter ?" 

^ Deaf' father, altowme till to-motrowto decide.'' 

** Very well, bat, der te€foH what has got into 
fiiee, girl ? WfaeA any tfabig turns up to separate 
thee from the Long Finne, tboa art half mad ; and 
wfaea I am wiling to unite you togeliier, thou art 
more than half a ibol, I thkik, and don't altogether 
know thy own mkid. But haiicye, girl, be ready 
to-morrow mortdng either to consent to marry the 
youth, or nevex to see him more." 

" I agree to the alternative, fether,*' replied 
Christina, bending bear head down upon her bosom. 

Governor Lovelace now drew the Heer aside, 
and whispered hkn, '< conoe with me, and let us 
leave them together-^I dare swear the matter 
wiU be iseltled to out* satisfectien;" and thereupon 
the two (Ad gentlemen left the room together. 
KootngBmarkfi, then taking the hand of CSiristiRa, 
said^— 

** Chnttina, thou haist this day made me thy 
debter in a jam -of gratilade, wUeh I can never 
wpBf. Dare I ask diee to add to it by comply- 
iQg/witbithe wiibei^ thy father? I speak not of , 
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my own happiness, but of his. He wSl rejoice in 
our union.** 

" Believe it not — ^hope it not," replied Christina. 

•* Cfti, how I rejoice in the events of this day, which 

have enabled me to repay^ at least, some of my 

obligations to thee ! Thou didst once save my life 

a.nd honour, and I have helped to redeem thine. 

Thus far are we even, as to the past ; as to the 

future, believe not that I can ever join my fate in- 

dissolubly to that of a robber — at least, to one who 

has, been an associate of robbers. The debt of 

gratitude repaid, I can yield nothing to affection." 

^ A robber I" exclaimed the Long Finne, starting 

aw^ay from her with dismay and astonishment-*-*^ a 

robber r 

^ Yes ! I have said it ; for the truth compelled 
me, at last, to utter the word, which I have carried 
in my heart as a poisoned dagger, from the very 
moment, when, at one and the same time, I became 
thy debtor in an eternal wei^t of gratitude, and 
discovered thou wert unworthy of my love. Nay, 
deny it not ; thy whole behaviour, from first to last, 
hath acquiesced in the imputation. None but rob- 
bers could have acted as thou and thy companions 
acted." 

'^But I do deny it. I appeal to facts, to the 
whole history of my past life, to the eternal foun*- 
tain of truth, to God, and man* I have never been 
what thou hast named me." 

This solemn denial led to expkmations, which» 
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for die purpose of compressiDg m as abort a«paoe 
as possible, we shall give in the way of a con- 
nected narrative, and in our own words. For this 
purpose it will be necessary to go back to the 
period when the Heer Piper resided in Finland, 
with his wife, a timid, gentle being, their daughter 
Christina, and the Frizzled Head, then to all ap- 
pearance as old as on the day she died* 

At that period, and, indeed, it hath ever since 
been too much the case with the north of Europe, 
to the vexation, and ruin, and degradation of the 
cultivators of the soil, the province was infested 
with soldiery, who, quartered among the inhabitants, 
toofrequently acted like so nmny freebooters, rather 
than as protectors of the lives and property of the 
people. It was in those days, and it is still the 
custom, for the petty priaces of the north to hm 
out their subjects at so much per bead, to cut the 
throats, not of the enemies of their country, but of 
those o£ the worthy potentate who paid for their 
services. The regkneni of Holstein, commanded 
by Gol(Hiel Koningsmarke, was, in this way, em- 
ployed in the serme of Sweden, at that time— on 
the eve of becoming embroiled with the Cathdic 
powers of Germany. These foreign auxiliaries 
and hirelings, as might be supposed, having no 
attachment to the soil, no common interests, oc 
affinities of blood or affection with the people, too 
often acted as their oppressoiii and plundered and 
insulted them at pleasure* 



One summer evening, in the absence of the Heer, 
as Christina, then a little girl of about six years 
old, and her mother, were sitting, just about the 
twilight, in a litde low parlour, whose open win- 
dows looked out on a charming rural landscape, 
tinted with the soft, enchanting, changeful hues of 
evening, on a sudden they were broken in upon 
by a party of ruffians, armed, and apparently half 
mad with liquor, who rudely seized both mother 
and dau^ter, and, by way of a good joke, fright- 
ened tfaem almost into convulsions. They shrieked 
and screamed, but without any other effect than 
to bring forth old Bombie, who assailed the intru- 
ders with the most bitter reproaches she could 
devise. This brotj^ht the attention of the drunken 
rout towards the Frizzled Head, whom they seized, 
and, with great ceremony, proceeded, as they pre- 
tended, to decapitate forthwith. 

Among the party was a fair, light-haired^ blue- 
ey*ed youth, apparently about fifteen years of age, 
who, however, kept aloof, and partook not in any 
of these outzages, until, incited by the taunts, and 
ridicule, and, finally, commanded by the leader of 
the party,he came forward reluctantly, and affected 
to assist in restraining the violent efibrts of poor 
Bbmbie, whose hands they were endeavouring to 
bind. The moment the boy came near enough, 
Bombie seized him by the collar, and, tearing off 
ktt raff, disclosed a large and sii^lar scar, just 
wder his ear, m the shape of a cross. Christina, 
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whose eyes were naturally turned in that direction, 
also saw the scar, which was impressed on her 
memory, not only by the terrors of the scene, but 
by the exclamation of the Frizzled Head, who 
cried out — 

'* Ah ! ha ! thou bearest a mark — not the mark 
of Cain, but one by which I shall know thee, 
whatever changes time and chance may produce. 
Thou earnest a sign, which to others may be the 
emblem of salvation, but which to thee, sooner or 
later, shall be the signal of disgrace and condem- 
nation. I will remember thee." 

The youth stood abashed, and took the oppor- 
tunity of a momentary pause, to whisper the leader 
of the party, a threat of representing the affidr to 
his father, if they proceeded to any further violence. 
The whisper was, however, unnoticed by those 
whom it was intended to benefit. The party, after 
eating, drinking or wasting every thing they could 
find, finally departed, and returned to their quarters. 
The agitation and fright produced by this scene of 
outrage, operating upon the gentle spirits and weak 
firame of Christina's mother, threw her into a 
nervous fever, which in a few weeks terminated 
her life. The imjHression of these events was never 
efiaced from the mind of Christina; and, in truth, 
it may be said, that it strengthened with .age, and 
every little while received a deeper shade of horror, 
from the exaggerated declamations of the Frizzled 
Head ; who, as her memory became less retentive 



j^til^m^ Jb ithiK imy. di:)e8;mQimi7.oAeii.aag^ 
8^%te Ih^-p^at; ?kimdat Aa>^uiih!aJB hope doetitlie 
f44wr0. 

'Xbe. i^giotieofc of Kou^gsiiiarke 'iDiu^ed itfie 
next day to a distant part of the country ; iiiid» 
jodeodf .the knowledge of this event, was what 
imnoipally imbold^ned the ruffians who belonged 
to that oorps, to the. outrage we have related. It 
is notiwitUn^oiir ]dan 'to follow the Long I^aney 
step byi8tep»:till his appearance at Elsingbuq^h; 
Suffice it to say, that he was left, by the death of 
his father, an . extiravagant daring adventurer, lArith* 
<mt money, or the meami of subastence : that, not 
long afterward, when his mother died in great 
distt«sis, flhevgave! him. a letter to her brother, the 
Heer^s.old<fiiJi0nd,Gaspar:Steinniets,who received 
*him as a* son, aqtd with whom he lived for some 
time. OU Caspiff; bowevisr, was a man who 
tfioaght no knofe of to-morrow than a grasshopper^ 
but eniig,iaDd .basked in the sun, and was merry aU 
daylong. £luoh>h)en seldom leave much behind 
them, except a/isprtofequivocal posUmmousfiime, 
madeup/.o^a Undnneooikction of their generosity 
and.^oodirampuivmixed witbia-few siMrugs of pity^ 
at^thenTiWantiaf prndentte. 

. Old Oaspar idiii ; his monejr was alliapent $ • his 
salary, ashigb bailiff to a prince whose territiMrJea, 
we sore credibly informed, extended over two 
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«i|i»i«[ nUIes/ArcyQgliout'wliich he held absofate 
iraray» ceased With his latest bteath; and when 
honest Caspar was MAj housed in the fiaal asyloniy 
ttere was nothing left, to his heir, bnt ^e recoOee- 
tion of his kindness, that last legacy of gratitude, 
which the good heart ddigfate to cherish as a keep- 
sake for ever. 

In casting about where to choose his ihture lot, 
or, in other' words, what he might do to keep soul 
and body together, when the few rix-<k)Uars he had 
^bouthim should be melted into thinair, and iden- 
tified with the things that have been, young Ron- 
ingsmarke, who was called the Long Finne, gentle 
reader ! bedause he was bora in Finland, and nearly 
tix feet high, was attracted by the new world. It 
was now about the time when the dadiing »dven« 
tarers ; the ruined lads, who. had wasted their 
inheritance ; the younger brothers, who never had 
any inheritance at all; the hero, alive to ^ory;* 
the daring spirit, willing to stake his life on the 
chance of unbounded wealth ; and, lastly^ the picas 
convert, ready to do all, to dare all, and.to suffer 
aU« w^re^ieach and every one, turning their faces 
f^widrdS' the setting sun, as to a itegion where some 
mjjght retrieve 'their foartunes, others enjoy the lib- 
erty o[ tbejj^> coiisoiebces. Komngsooarke knew 
that Sweden claimed rights, and^ had a setdement 
in. this quarter of the world, aikd that was ail he 
kn^w. .He was JU^ award tlaytthis'textrifeory was 
goi(9emed by the Heer Piper, whose house, when 
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a htjfyi he imdealerikl m the manDer BSomtmUt 
aad; indeed^ he had Irag aiaoe fergottea the idKdei 
aiiir>as.\ve foifnet ouri boyiifti frolkfl i;<4ieii aiarived 
at the age of ;nteiAi0od* H^ took the firat oippor-' 
tunity of embarkiog'.fbr ;the new world; asrhntd} 
at the Hoarkitt ; iproeeeded to £Mhgbuigii^ : wfaerar- 
he fell into the custody of tint vigilant pqUee offioeiV 
Lob Dotteiiel, and wda recogntsed by Bomfatei ^fikdi 
aecidentaUy dboovenad the sear, which, as rather, 
unbecoming to his appesgraiiee, he genbraliyhid 
with a high ruff. 

KoDingamarke, at tfie . leoDcloiiQiQ «f . this explar' 
nation, soleotmily assured ChcistiBa that evei^iwdrd: 
of it was.true;;tbiitb8 had eKteauiated nolhif^? 
and that, any fiurtberi thdn hath been just related^ 
be had no p^fftfoipation in in: eveht which . he had 
first leamed:frQfi» the Friisded Head, on his4urriirat 
at Elsingbui^, bu} m ^ mAnoer so mysteriooii and 
exaggerated^ as. almost; cQnvineed him he wan ai>r 
tudly a murderer* Ckristiiia,,toQ^ vfuhm she hcM^ 
att^tively ba^kw/atdi^«nfd tntcM.the i^x^jgr^siof 
her impressions with regard to thi^ |)iauifid,l3vefl4 
could not but a/eknowlec^, that they Vane in a 
great nieaawe derived. 6KXfk the decla m a t kaaisoC 
BomUci . , ' . 

To th|»,iip^i)a0c4i«exp)fEM)fitioi)^of thelf^ 
we beg ieavQ to prffi^ a few of oq* own. In, ad* 
dition tp . t^/ dM^unatoify exaggi^ratkxi^ of the 

Frs2«le4 Hea4 it is p^QM>l^'th^t -^ Lpng Fim^ 
himself may have contributed to. mislead Q9MI 



vdhnintic stjrle^ loo common "orifli those of exalted 
imiigkwtknifl^caHiiigi hinM na ootoas^towliom 
Hm elements themiehres aflbrded no refiige ; a 
]krey to the worm that never dieft<--4a if fear the 
aele porpooe of making himflelf intimesting. To 
tUi we mmy add, that mef our8elveB,r with the most 
dimtereated intentidna of enhanoing the reader's 
perplexity and defight, in perasing this woiit, hieive 
itbHlr md then coloured the chaiges df the Priasled 
Head, and the admissions of the Loiig Finne, a little 
I^ly« Should the Mader be iU-oatured enough 
lb find iifirolt widi OS fo tfaiia teiify^ pro* 

irerb flttd ^ a* story neves' loass hf t^Hing,'' we shaB 
Uk^tMre bow we ts^t hiln to another myifteify. 

The' ettpbtif atioif of : KoningMiaike, teith his so* 
Ibmn assidaiices of 'its truffav veimhred a load that 
iwd iong pitMod OH' the henJH of Chi»itoaa« and 
i^ti' he iigidri besought her toeotnplf wUh the 
^fishes (alt her fkthef^, i^ fa^ out her hftsfd witha 
atosSe, sudi^as hid nM Kghlsd up her eyesfer a 
UMg'tiiiAe pMlt. 

««The t^ill iH my &ttier rfhatt bn ^o/bef^/" said 
die bkt^-e^^aldsni ^foli' mx»l firast dMtt so it 
can be done, without any oflfence, either' to my 
fttheri 01^ nny uMMlMer' dttttid i^ifeEe^tr^n. ' Good 
I^videnei9rf ] thM^ ti^f I d8tti> MW ci&dhtfn 
16'his wiih^^ and ebttsidt nif owi^ heaH; InrHhout 
imd&tig nfyuOfi&^Ti^^^^^ I am 



,■ AUfBttidaiiwibneeieiM.dttliedirMMityjtnt 
as the two old ai)uife8 enlered tbe room. 

'' WeU," quoth the Heer, <" ara nve to be united 
to*morro^, never to part, or to part, neveir to taieei 
again?" ' m ; 

^ She has said that to-morrow she wiQ be iniiie,^> 
replied the Long Fume, ^ and she never broke her 

^E^d I not tell thee," quoth the cavalier Lore* 
lace, ^ that there was nothing like leaving them 
alone? Egad, tbere is always two to one against 
aw<xnanin.suichacase,not tosaytwo to nothing? 
lor there is the k>ver and the lady on one side, and 
nobody on the other." 

'< Well, then," quoth the Heer, ^ to-monow shaB 
see thee one." 

<*Nay, let it be the day after to*morrow," re- 
joined Governor Lovelaoe: ^ I must hlive time to. 
bid the company, and, 'fore Heaven, Heer I but 
we'll carouse a little, ishall we 7" 

*« Verily," rej^ed the other, ** I see no special 
reason why ihe heatrt of an old man like me may 
not, on an occ&sion like this; rejoice and be glad. 
I will drink a bianper to the nbtne ci the best of 
daughters with theeL" 

^ Ay, and to every letter of her nanie, or my 
name is not Richard Lovelace." 

This matter beiag concluded upon, the prejpa- 
xations wtere made by the heafty cavalier Love- 
lace, to celebrate the iKreddii^, in a style suitable 
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for ChristiMy vrtioil^ lippwniiMse aM diameter kiid 
woA his vrGLrm' heart. Qnie thing he especiaDy 
tftipaiatfed, to -wft^that tfie'cevemony dtorid not ber 
performed by a crop-ear parson, nor the wedding- 
dross imide by a French milliner* The former 
part of the stipulation was easBy aoeorded, and the 
latter was entirely unnecessary, as there was not 
a akigle Fioiich ittilUner at that tihie in the whole 
pfovincei 

At length tbehappy bote arritad, which for erer 
united Komngstnorke atadOhristina in one Ale and 
4kDB nine. AU the dignitaries of die city were 
hidden, not forgetting Alderman Spangkr and his 
taade ; and it- was the dpinioa of the yoraig ladies 
present, that the bridegroom was quite -as handsome 
asthe redKtoatii of Governor Lortiacd^ staff, who 
made such hhlnoo in the: tender hearts of the pretty 
maidens df.New^York. Truth, our governing 
principle in this historyy obliges us to state that 
Governor Lovelace^ t!^ fleer Piper, Alderman 
Spangler, aad one or * two othens, did ctfrouse it 
lustily dll the seoond orbwingof the cock, when 
Hate govei^or^ old blaok valet entered the room, 
and informed his excellency that it was Mgh time 
to go to bed, an InlknatitMl which he never fa&ed 
to attend to with perfect dofeilitf • 
• The day hut one after the weddbig, the Heer, 
his dau|!^er, and tiie Long Fitin^> bade the wordiy 
Lbvedaoe isTbiKreU, and embarked in bis 
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snftte4iarge, for BfeabeOtown Point, where thejjr 
took up their line of march, and arrived indue 
tirne^ without Bxxy^ aecideiit, at Ekongbustgh. After 
sojourning a few days, they retired to a beautiM 
farm, on the banks of a litde mer, about hieJfway 
between Elsingburgh and Coaquanock» where, in 
rural ease, rural quiet, the enjoyment of leisure, 
health, and competency, combined with exercise 
and emidoyment, they passed quietly dh>wn the 
stream of life, with as much content as falls to the 
lot of this world* But tiie Heer aaad his daughles 
eoidd never agree on the siibject of rural econ<miy« 
Cltfistina was for plantii^ flowers, and (nmamenUil 
shrubs, and beautifying all around ; while the Hides 
had a most pestilent poropensity for the useful, and 
valued a patch oi cabbages above a bed of tuli^ps 
of a thousand dyes. ChriiBtina at length suooeeded 
so far as to make him prcHnise to pay some little 
attention to ornament, and cultivate a few favourite 
flowers, which engagement he consdentiously hdp% 
by planting a notable bed of cauliflowers. 

In process of time the good Heer saw his race 
prolonged, in the person of a little blue-eyed grandf 
son, concerning whom he balanced three whde 
days, in sore perplexity, whether to call him ater 
the immortal Gustavus, or his good friend, the Gov* 
emor of New- York. Gratitude at tength got the 
better of loyahy, and the 6oy was christened 
ilibhard Lovelace. The Heer privately cove* 
nanted vtith himself, at the same time, that tlie next 
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fhcfdd be called Ghutavoi Adotpkas^Iet whatwoidd 
happen. 

As we like to ftllow old enakxm^ sttM^oed by 
the exaihfde of oor belters, we will oonclude by 
gratifying the readei^s curiosity with regard to the 
Ofdier principal characters of ovr history. 

Lob Dotterel being, by the influence of the Heer 
with Governor Lovelace, reinstated in his office of 
high constable, passed Uie rest of his days in busy 
importance, and happy assiduity, ofily that be was 
occasionally nxdesled by tiie intrusion e£ the ghost 
of Bombie of the Frizakd Head, which never finr- 
gave his agency in. the caiasttophe of the likoly 
fellow Cupid. 

Poor O^man Pfegel having been con6dentially 
apprized, that. the Long Finne intended to take ths 
first opportunity' of giving him a sufficiency of 
drubbing to last :hiin all the days of his life, de- 
parted suddenly^— not this worM, but the village of 
Btsingburgh, and setded down at the Hoarkill, 
where nobody ihooght it wo]*th while to molest him. 

The worthy Heef Piper lived happily to a good 
patriarchal old age, and though he sometimes sighed 
over the recollection of his departed glories, it was 
but a nKxnbntary feeling, which the duteous atten-r 
tions of His dauber and the smiles of his grand- 
children soon soothed aWay. He seldom went 
from home, except /onc^ a year to visit his good 
friend WiUiam Penn, and, the worthy Sbadrach 
Moneji^penhy, with whom he had many a bout 
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tiofDoenaiag the uraaribg cS IueIb, the pro^rietjr of 
making boW8» and the moving of the spirit But so 
fiir from making any impmmkm on the dry soU of 
Shailrejcb^ it was observed that i^henever he saw 
the Heer approaching he would adjust his beaver 
with most detennioedeniphates, and give it a smart 
rap on tbe cpown, as if in defiance, of his old 
mtagontst. 

Dominie Kanttwell, not IcNog aftir tbs capture of 
Elsingburgh, married the prettiest and richest girl 
in the v^hole village, and th^ next Sunday preached 
a mortal philipic against the lusts of the fleshy and 
the mamiaon .of umrighlieousness. On this un* 
looiosd'fbr backsliding of the Dominie, aunt Edith 
toDk:a distasta to his doctrines, turned Swedeu- 
boxgiaii, and married WoI%aag Langfengiery then a 
spruce Hvidbwer, who privately d6dai«d> one oigl)^ 
nt Master CMdale's^ thai the improvement of this 
good lady was the hairdestlaik he ever undertook 
in his life. 

Shortly after the marriage of .Dominie Kantl- 
welt, that worthy died suddenly, after a New- 
Year's supper. He.wbs suoeeeded by a man full 
of oharity, full of humitity, and aU the escasnptoaof 
a virtuous pastor. Without pride;, without arro- 
gance, and without bypo^ri^'; there yras a beau- 
-tifiil simptic&ty isi bis life and aoti<H)«b^ a kindness^ a 
gentleness, a fiHBfaelursitoe^ harBsafepously combined 
> vi^ith a: bely zeali « . nciver-tiring jadustry in doing 
'good Id en, that Murked bifn/oqva8;on« of th9id 
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clKMemliephenl& mtit by Hesven bm a UeaBuig to 
some chosen flock. Cheeriiil without leyity» be 
joined in all the innooent amusements of his simple 
paiishioners^and happy himself in the consciousness 
of a useful and virtuonrlife, as well as in the rational 
anticipation of a blissfiil eternity, he walked among 
his people, not as a shadow daricening all around, 
but as a sun cheering, animating, blessing those 
who basked in his smiles. 

Careless of his rest, and his personal labours, he 
was ready at all times, by day aiHl by night, to go 
forth to 4^omfort the afflicted, relieve the sick, and 
sooth the dying. He asked nothing for himself, and 
he gave every thing to others ; he laboured not in 
his own vine3rard, but in that (^ his master, and the 
fruits of his exertions soon became visible to every 
eye. A cheerful, innocent gayety, again b^an to 
appear in the village; the people went forth to 
their daily occupations with smiling hopes, that 
caused every one to exert themselves in their 
various pursuits. Begging began to take refuge in 
the labours of its own hands, and found its reward 
in the comforts of independence, and the approving 
smile of the excellent pastor, who never lost an 
opportunity of rebuking the idle, or applauding the 
industrious, for weU he knew that among all classes 
of mankind, and most especn^ the labourers, idle- 
ness is but another name for dn and misery. 

In short, blessed by such an example, and led 
by sudi 8 guide, it wsn not long before Elsiagbuigh 



